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Into the valley of canvas 
rode Elmer. 


From the bieeding heart 
of India, 

we found Canvas- 
and made 

a fabulous suit... 
of mystic \ 
ridges and crevasses. Cae . 
We called our — W A 
bloody hero, Elmer. (V4 
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For the canvas suited merchant 
nearest you, write: 


Acthur Richards ° 


ARTHUR RICHARDS LTD., 29 West 56th Street, N Y , 10019. Tel :(212)675-5666. 


Brut for Men. 


If you have 
any doubts 
about yourself, 
try 
something else. 


After shave, after shower, after anything. 
Brut by Fabergé. 
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The Sound Machine 


It’s an fm/am radio 
It’s a cassette player 
It’s a cassette recorder 
It’s a boosted speaker 
It’s hi-fi to go 

It’s a blast. 


It’s Bell & Howell 
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HOUOSECALL. 


With our third Christmas number Penthouse continues what looks like 
becoming its own annual tradition: the biggest issue to date, along with 
another pullout calendar of past Pets. The calendar, a popular bonus on 
its debut last year, provides in one package every girl who made the 
centerspread during our second year of US publication. Our showcase of 
Petdom will this year introduce the Penthouse style of girl to our largest 
audience ever, appearing in the European as well as the US edition — 
both of which are booked for record-breaking distribution. Then of 
course there’s also a new Pet of the Month (page 83) and, since 
Christmas is a time of permitted over-indulgence, a Petrospect of yet 
another desirable center siren, onetime Pet of the Year Brandy Lee. 
Fiction also gets a double ration this issue, with the inimitable Alberto 
Moravia writing one of his suave yet seething stories (page 80), and 
Pietro di Donato of Christ in Concrete fame tracing in powerful and 
relentless detail the decay of a sex-stricken gangster (page 20). 
Moravia, rated as Italy's most distinguished living writer, is now spoken 
of as a potential Nobel Prizewinner. His new story comes from his 
latest collection Paradise and Other Stories. Di Donato, born in New 
Jersey and now 60, made his reputation with his very first novel, 
based on his experiences of going to work in his early teens to support 
his mother and her seven children, after his bricklayer father’s death 
on a construction job. His Penthouse story is among a collection 
to be published this month by Pinnacle Books. A hero of fiction, Tom 
Swift, also forms the subject of a humor piece in this issue by William 
Iversen, more of whose work —as original as it is entertaining — we 
promise to present in future issues. In 7om Swift & his Wizard Sex Life 
(page 94) he makes a hilarious Penthouse debut. Once an actor and later 
a producer and director in radio, Iversen is the author of three books, 
including O the Times! O the Manners ! and The Pious Pornographers. 
His article is part of an enlarged laughter leavening for this seasonal 
special, which also includes the return of cartoonist Tony Escott with 
another annual set of graphic sendups of the Santa theme. On the serious 
side, Professor H. J. Eysenck, director of London's Institute of Psychiatry, 


elaborates arguments he has only touched on previously in our pages, . 


demolishing the edifice of psychoanalysis. In an important article 
that will astonish most laymen (page 44) Eysenck, best-selling writer on 
psychology, declares that Freud’s methods are unscientific and cannot 
be shown to have produced cures. Moving from the social to the political 
front we have an exposé of money-wasting featherbed jobs in Washing- 
ton D.C. (page 66). The author is Rose Kushner, once a researcher in 
experimental psychology at Johns Hopkins Medical School, who 
switched to journalism and represented her hometown newspaper the 
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Baltimore Sun at the Vietnam elections in 1967. She has written a book 
on Vietnam, The Peacehawks, which she says she is now “rejuvenating”. 
As a longtime Washington resident she has a front-seat view of the 
sinecure sickness she writes about. We ought to have asked John J. 
Riccardo, our interview subject, for his views on government sinecures, as 
he’s the man whose economies and general business shrewdness have 
helped restore health to the Chrysler empire. In the exclusive interview 
with Daniel A. Jedlicka — remembered as the author of our close-up of 
the Corvette (July) — Riccardo reveals himself as an outspoken observer 
of the contemporary scene.and a man whose mind is in no way con- 
strained by a background of accountancy. He would probably have 
plenty to say to Graham Bannock, British author of The Juggernauts, a 
book which skilfully refutes the belief that big corporations are smarter 
than small ones. Bannock condenses his argument in a special article for 
Penthouse (page 136), concluding that international business is suffering 
from obesity. Another British newcomer to Penthouse is James Laver, 
distinguished former curator at London's Victoria & Albert Museum, who 
ranks as Europe’s top historian of fashion. He describes (page 165) how 
peacock styles for men alternate between military and civvy dress. Mel 
Shestack, author of an article detecting unlikely communistic leanings in 
Manhattan's Chelsea Hotel, is. a Saturday Evening Post alumnus, 
Carelman, creator of outlandish offerings (page 148), has devised 
a complete book of such notions. It’s called Catalogue of Extraordinary 
Objects and is published in the UK by Abelard-Schuman (£1.50). 
Finally a postscript to November: we are indebted to La Fondue and 
Cheese Unlimited for the fine specimens in the Cheese Sorcery picture. 
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‘lf your menthol isn’t smooth enough, 


come all the way up to KGDL. 


Warning: The Surgeon General Has Determined 
That Cigarette Smoking Is Dangerous to Your Health 


5 ins 


King Size, 18 mg. “tar,” 1.4 mg. nicotine; Long Size, 19 mg. “tar,” 1.3 mg. nicotine 
av. per cigarette, FTC Report Nov. 70. 


© i971, Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp. 


PENTHOUSE 


FORUM 


in which editors and readers discuss topics arising out of Penthouse, its contents, its aspirations, and its areas of interest. 

Letters for publication should carry name and address (in capitals please.), though these may be withheld by the Editor on 

request. Send to Penthouse Forum, Penthouse International Ltd., 1560 Broadway, New York, N.Y. Views published 
are not necessarily endorsed editorially. 


Pet of the Year 

Stephanie McLean is a creature endowed by 
the gods. Quite appropriately she is the 
“presidential” Pet of the Year (Second 
Anniversary issue, September)—but do our 
Presidents deserve all that? Certainly your 
readers do, and Stephanie with her 40 ins. is 
finely blessed. 

It is often considered that a 40 in. bust does 
not fit well, that 36-38 ins. is the most amply 
aesthetic, but Stephanie certainly puts the lie to 
that, and most resoundingly so.—George P. 
Chasse, Jr., Damariscotta, Me. 


Polyandry too? 

William Henry's article (The New Polygamy, 
October) is all very well, but he seems to have 
overlooked one important point: what about 
the woman who wants more than one husband ? 
—John Skinner, Bath, Somerset, England. 


That's her problem.—Ed. 
The nudest Miss Holland 


In your recent issue featuring Miss Holland 
(September), several of your photographs 


appear different. In the photo on page 60, 
Miss Holland appears “‘un-tanned” where her 
bikini was. She also appears to have thick pubic 
hair. On pages 57 and 61, her suntan is the same, 
but her pubic hair has been clipped—nearly 
shaved. Then on pages 59 and 62 she appears 
with a blonde wig, suntanned across her 
breasts and hips, and pubic hair fairly long. 
What gives?—/V. S. L. (name and address 
withheld), Patterson, La. 


The photographs of Maureen Renzen were 
taken at different sessions with an interval of 
some weeks between the two.—Ed. 


Trigger happy 

| wish to comment on an error in the View from 
the Top section of the September issue. The 
statement was made that the Gun Control Act 
of 1968, in defining the word ‘firearm’, 
referred ‘‘only to the frame and not the com- 
plete weapon”. This simply is not true. The term 
firearm does include the whole weapon, and in 
the case of pistols, revolvers and rifles the law 
is even more specific and restrictive. The frames 
of pistols and revolvers are considered to be 
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Pott Rum. 
Part ver 


mouth. 


Pott—the Spirit of 

_) the West Indies- 

plus a hint of 

» vermouth. Dandy, 

» dry, and devilish good. 
Do you suppose this is 

(7 why the world is 

f Zoing to Pott? 
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1, POTT — world’s second 
largest selling rum. 


just as much a firearm as the whole weapon. 
The receiver of a rifle is considered to be just as 
much a firearm as the whole rifle. 

Frames and receivers are the most essential 
parts of handguns and rifles respectively, for 
without them you simply cannot have a con- 
ventionally configured firearm. The intent of 
this section, of the law is to prevent the inter- 
state movement of frames and receivers as 
“parts’” to unlicensed individuals. Now the 
other parts of the firearms are completely legal 
and move freely in interstate commerce, but all 
the parts together on a frame or a receiver 
constitute a firearm and cannot be freely sent 
via mail, express, rail, truck, etc., except to 
licensed individuals. 

Therefore | really cannot understand your 
analogy between bootleg gin and firearms 
manufacture. You would give the impression to 
the uninformed that firearms are more easily 
obtainable than ever before and that some 
“single-minded entrepreneurs are flooding the 
country with cheap ‘Saturday-night specials’. 
This is a false impression. Those who obtain 
firearms illegally, or for illegal purposes, have 
and will continue to do so no matter how 
restrictive the law is. 

Those who obtain firearms legally must now 
sign the IRS form 4473, which is kept on record 
by the dealer and which effectively registers 
every legally obtained firearm in this country. 
This form bears the serial number of the firearm 
as well as positive identification, address, etc., 
of the buyer. 

The situation is really not as loose as your 
article would imply. {t's a shame that you had to 
go on record in error and misinform a great many 
readers as well. If you consider the firearms 
situation to be a serious enough one for publica- 
tion, why not invite opposing comments from 
more qualified individuals in order to present a 
balanced, overall picture. Too many people mis- 
understand the situation as well as the law.— 
Joseph D. DiCarlo, NAS Ellyson Field, 
Pensacola, Fla. 


The facts from this reader illustrate just how 
loose the firearms situation in the US really is. 
A frame or receiver does not, as Mr. DiCarlo 
appears to believe, become a complete firearm 
because it is made illegal: a firearm to be 
complete must contain all the parts that make it 
work. Unfortunately, as long as triggers, locks, 
catches and cylinders can be legally imported 
and shipped from state to state, it will remain 
far too easy for the entrepreneur to manufacture 
weapons illegally. Only if this loophole is 
closed can there be any hope of an improvement 
in the situation.—Ed. 


Sweet Chariot 

I'm writing about your article on Corvettes, 
(July). | am a proud Corvette owner—! have 
three of them—and | was wondering whether 
you could let me know the address of the month- 
ly magazine put out by the personnel from 
Campbell-Ewald, the automakers’ advertising 
agency.—J/. D. (name and address withheld), 
Summit, N. J. 


You can obtain information about this publica- 
tion by writing to Campbell-Ewald Co., 499 
Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 1002.—Ed. 


Letter on letters 

Have you ever thought of putting all the letters 
you receive into a book ? If you did | am sure you 
would without a doubt have the largest collec- 
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CLUBMA 
LETS YOU BE. 


Give the lighter that 
works like lightning. 


Gift of a lifetime: 
the revolutionary Maruman. 
No flint, no wick, no battery. 


é ("4 ( Pr) jam 
CP eRe era D nary 
SO SEE Ae he be he hp 

AAS. AA, Bek 


Its almost magical ceramic element creates a quart l 
when you press the thumbpiece. This ignites clean butane f 
pendably, you'll get years of lights with no wick, no flint, no battery to 
replace...ever. Get Maruman at jewelry, tobacco and department stores. 
Ten handsome designs and finishes. From $15 for chrome to $27.50 for 
fine gold plate. 


Maruma 


Distributed by Consolidated Cigar Corp., 
1 Gulf-+-Western Plaza, New York, N.Y. 10023. 


invents 
painless 
packing 


Group 747. Roomy, rugged and 
rich-looking. And perfect for a fast 
get-away. Suits pack wrinkle-free 
on patented hangers. Toss every- 
thing else into roomy inside com- 
partments and catch-all outside 
pockets. And you're ready for ac- 
tion—over land, overseas or over- 


HangUp (3 suiter). 
Sling it over your 
shoulder or fold 
and carry by its 
handle. Either way, 
it's a carry-on you'll 
carry off in style. 


JumboJet (3 suiter 
plus). Gets you 
around the world 
wrinkle-free. 


Club Bag 747 


All-purpose fast 
pack. The lightest 
bag flying. 


Available in Canada 
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Sy, City, N.Y.11101. 


so high in fashion... 


night. 
Ventura's Group 747. From $27.50 
to $80 at better stores exclusively. 


For free "Tips on 
Packing," write Ventura, 
Dept. P, Long Island 


), AirNita (1 suiter). 
\ Takes the waiting out 
| of flying. Fits under 

} the seat and gets off 
the plane when 

you do. 


so light in weight 


tion of erotic material ever compiled into one 
book.—Bob Worthington, Sherwood Park, 
Mendon, Vt. 


Forum magazine, our companion publication, 
originated in England as a spinoff from the 
Forum letters section in Penthouse. /t is now 
available on U.S. newsstands for $1, as well as 
The Best of Forum, a compilation of past 
correspondence, opinion and articles, which 
sells for $2. Further information is obtainable 
from Forum, 1560 Broadway, New York, N.Y. 
10036.—Ed. 


Where do the photos go ? 

As | understand it, a great many more photo- 
graphs of each Pet of the Month are taken than 
are actually published in any particular issue of 
your great magazine. It seems to me a shame 
that the “extras’’ can’t be shared with your 
readers instead of being held back only for the 
pleasure of your back-room files. 

On the average, about how many photographs 
are taken of each Pet as compared with the 
number published ? Why couldn’t you use more 
of each Pet? We appreciate your selective 
tastes, but we're not that choosy.—J. D. (name 
and address withheld), Central Falls, R.1. 


It's a question of balance. /f we ran more 
pictures we'd get complaints that there wasn't 
enough to read in the magazine. From the many 
good pictures /eft over we choose examples for 
Pet Playoff features, promotional literature etc. 
There's still a big wastage, but that's how to get 
quality.—Ed. 


Promise and fulfilment 
In the Penthouse Interview with Congressman 
Paul McCloskey (August), President Nixon is 
recognized as a shrewd enough politician who 
thinks he can wait until election year ‘71 to 
fulfill the promises and pledges of election 
year ‘68. Irrespective of what the polls indicate— 
that over 73% of the American people favor a 
complete and immediate withdrawal from 
southeast Asia, an elimination of three divisions 
from Europe and a drastic trimming of the 
military budget—the President knows best 
because (in his own words), ‘Polls are not the 
answer.’ And yet his decision to get tougher, 
die harder and stay longer in Indochina, while 
perpetually pawning off American human 
resources on his political chessboard, should 
remind all his silent and vocal constituency of 
the plea he made."’perfectly clear’ in accepting 
the Republican presidential nomination of 1968 : 
“If after all of this time and all of this sacrifice 
and all of this support there is still no end in 
sight, then | say the time has come for the 
American people to turn to new leadership 
not tied to the policies and mistakes of the past.” 
Promise us anything, Mr. President, but give us 
a pledge.—Ronald W. Thee, Arcadia, Calif. 


Berlitz and the Portuguese 

As a graduate student in Romance Languages, 
| found Charles F. Berlitz’s article Gender No 
Surrender (July) to be full of insight. However, 
| am disappointed with the various examples 
from Romance Languages that this linguist 
utilizes to prove his point. Berlitz slights the 
Portuguese language by only using one example; 
to make matters even worse, the one Portuguese 
example cited is not even correct Portuguese. 
A Portuguese or a Brazilian and an informed 
English-speaking writer would say “minha 
mulher” instead of “minha mulier’’.—Ray 
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Weltron 2001. The new shape of sound 


We've captured the essence of sound and where they have never heard of stereo. 
made it as beautiful to look at as it is to hear. 2001 is the way sound will look tomorrow. 
And because sound is everywhere, we But you can get it today. If unavailable through 
designed the 2001 to go everywhere. (It plugs your local dealer write us. "y 


into any electrical outlet, your car cigarette Also look to Weltron for @ 


lighter, or plays on batteries.) car tape decks. We've got 
So now you can play 8-track stereo tapes, the most compact shapes 

FM stereo, or AM in some pretty unusual places. you have ever seen. % 
Hang it from the ceiling, stick it on your 

car, take it to the beach. Or some far off place ]@ 


Durham, North Carolina 27702 
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Stewart, Department of Romance Languages, 
University of North Carolina, Chapel Hill, N.C. 


Blame us fora transcription slip.—Ed. 


Penthouse casebook 

No more Albert Ellis, please... he knows about 
as much as Nancy Drew when it comes to 
human nature and human needs. | refer him to 
the theory of pragmatism; his beautiful theories 
smell good, but you can’t intellectualize your 
nervous system. That is, you can control your 
actions but not your feelings with the conscious 
mind. At best, Dr. Ellis could be quoted to bring 
up morale in a football huddle.—J. Hyman, 
Monmouth Street, Brookline, Mass. 


Two items in your magazine impelled me to 
write. One was a letter about a girl who per- 
formed fellatio on a salesman who gave her a 
ride in his car (Forum, September). The other 
was a Case set forth in an article by Dr. Albert 
Ellis (Penthouse Casebook, September) in 
which the patient, like myself, could not seem 
to ask for or expect what he most desperately 
desired from a woman, for fear of rejection. 

In the case of the letter, the thought struck me, 
as it has many times in reading other such 
reports, that the girl felt such a lack of inhibition 
and that she felt so little concern about 
receiving injury or contracting disease in an 
exchange with someone she hardly knew. 
Perhaps the thought of so intimate a relation- 
ship approached so casually and in such an 
unprotective framework is what | found 
incomprehensible. 

Dr. Ellis’s article also indicated a somewhat 
varied and casual experience prescribed for the 
patient with whom | strongly identified. The 
treatment seems logical, but for a married man 
like myself to engage in a stimulating variety of 
encounters seems like an unattainable object. 

Though | see a number of attractive women in 
my work and occasionally sense that there may 
be a strong mutual attraction, | always feel an 
overwhelming lack of confidence in progressing 
beyond a friendly conversation. Due in part to 
an unedifying marital history, my initiative has 
been damaged to the extent that | lack the 
necessary drive to succeed in my work and to 
pursue any stimulating social relationships. To 
date my efforts to pull myself up by sheer will 
have produced little result. What are the elements 
that destroy initiative and how can it be 
restored ?—G.R.H. (name and address with- 
held), Parsons, Kan. 


A Penthouse consultant comments: "‘There are 
a number of contact publications in which you 
could advertise, making it clear what kind of 
partner you are seeking. /n this case you would 
suffer a minimum of embarrassment during the 
social preliminaries since your sexual needs 
would already have been established. The lack 
of confidence from which you suffer is common 
among men of all ages and often stems from 
sexual inexperience. You best partner might be 
an experienced, fairly aggressive woman to 
teach you and give you the confidence to go 
on to a more adventurous relationship with 
your wife.""—Ed. 


The grass is greener in Vietnam 
In relation to your campaign on the stoppage of 
illegal drugs and the letter you received from 
Col. William P. Tyson (Penthouse Heroin 
Campaign, June), | am astonished that this 
person called marijuana a dangerous drug. 

1am serving in Vietnam as a military police- 


Will the same alarm 
that woke you up today 
wake you up tomorrow? 


Most alarms work like clockwork. But 
you don’t, thank goodness. 

Some nights you stay up past your bed- 
time. And that’s when a Sony 8-alarm digi- 
matic clock radio really comes in handy. It can 
adjust to your life style. 

Our first alarm is for a normal working 
day. It’s like a gentle nudge that wakes you up 
to the sound of sweet music. 

The next alarm is more like a tap on the 
shoulder. It’s a buzzer. In case you couldn’t re- 
sist a late movie or something. 

Then there’s our third alarm. It’s like try- 
ing to sleep in the middle of a bowling alley. 
It’s an extra-loud buzzer for those extra-hard- 
to-wake-up mornings. 

Or if your schedule is pretty regular, this 
Sony even has something called an Auto Set. 
It wakes you up every morning at the same time. 

And because nobody’s eyes focus quite 
right first thing in the morning, we’ve got an il- 
luminated digital clock that’s easy to read and 
great to look at. 

Our Sony digimatic clock radio also has 
integrated circuitry for better reception. FM/ 
AM. A large top-mounted speaker. And even 
a pillow speaker that can sing you to sleep. 

So whether you like to get up to music, 
buzzing, or BUZZING, there’s an alarm in 
Sony’s digimatic clock radio for you. Of 
course, there’s a fourth choice. Not setting this 
Sony atall... 
and sleeping 
> happily nght 
| through the 


| oes mmmgeee omning. 
The 3 alarm digimatic. SONY’ 


© 1971 Sony Corp. of America, 47-47 Van Dam St., L.I.C., N.Y. 11101. 


man, and | have come up against drug cases 
which involved the use of heroin. | don’t 
condone heroin, and | hope to see it abolished. 
But as far as marijuana goes | see no reason why 
everyone gets so uptight about it. 

Facts have stated that marijuana is no more 
harmful than alchohol. | smoke grass and since | 
have, | have really woken up to a lot of things. | 
have no right to apprehend a person on a 
marijuana charge—for the simple reason that | 
smoke it. Maybe if Col. Tyson smoked it, he 
wouldn't be knocking it.—Sp/4 Greg Hemges- 
berg, APO San Francisco, Calif. 


Lascivious lib 

The liberated woman doesn’t dig being mounted 
by her sex partner. To be mounted is to be 
cowed—pinned down and sandwiched between 
the mattress and the man as an animal is pinned 
to the ground by a cowboy for branding. Being 
mounted is not a sexual position of honor for, 
in body language, it says the man may lord his 
penis over the woman as a sword under which 
she must cringe and cower. 

To avoid this type of oppression, the liberated 
woman suggests to her sex partner that they 
take an equitable position, such as the following, 
where she can 1) rest on her back (with him on 
his side facing her) ; 2) put one of her legs under 
his top leg and the other leg over his hip bone, 
easing her genital area over his; 3) allow or 
direct his penis to enter her vagina; 4) adjust 
her body for maximum mutual appreciation; 
and 5) continue in this interlocking, though 
fully mobile, position for as long as agreed. 

In this position, and perhaps other equitable 
ones, her sex partner can't look down on her. 
And since the liberated woman knows that male 
attitudes begin and end in the privacy of bed- 
rooms, she doesn’t allow herself to be put down, 
or under, during this private pubic rite —E/s/e Z. 
Bradberry, Beverly Boulevard, Los Angeles, 
Calif. 


Girl talk 

You still label yourself a magazine for men, and 
| feel you're wrong. One of the main topics of 
conversation with women is sex, and all my 
friends read and quote you. | think that soon 
Penthouse will be a family magazine. The 
teenagers, both male and female, who visit my 
apartment read Penthouse so avidly that they 
won't let me throw away the old copies. 

Another thing | wish you would debunk is the 
contention by experts that the size of the penis 
makes no difference. They're crazy. The most 
thrilling experience is a tight fit, and every extra 
inch of length adds to its intensity. | wish further 
that you would show more of your nude models. 
While | am not a lesbian, | enjoy seeing the 
female figure with pubic hair. You should also 
show some beautiful males—front view and all. 
Almost all great art shows the male figure in its 
entirety—why not Penthouse?—Miss O.N. 
(name and address withheld), Linco/n, Neb. 


For one reason, because it's the international 
magazine for men !—Ed. 


| guess you'll just have to find room in your 
heart to forgive the women who have the 
impudence to ask you for erotic pictures of men. 

If you would just take a moment to try to 
understand our position, perhaps you could 
offer some constructive criticism rather than 
give us the brush-off. You see, all the men’s 
magazines have pictures of women, and all 
the women’s magazines have pictures of 
women, and 99% of the few magazines that 
show nude men are appealing to homosexual 
men. Even the nudist magazines show a very 
small percentage of men. 

Sexual excitement is much more enjoyable 
shared than hoarded. A few crumbs, such as 
seen on page 71 of the August issue, and the 
von Richthofen photos, now that didn’t hurt, 
did it?—Mrs. F.W. (name and address with- 


held), Thornville, O. 


Crumbs we can spare, but a full course ts off 
the menu.—Ed. 


Forbidden fleece 

May a lady comment on the letters by Tony 
Robinson and S.E.R. in the August Penthouse ? 
Mr. Robinson asks you to publish photos of 
female nudes with their pubic areas shaved, and 
urges girl readers to ‘pick up your razors” to be 
“beautiful” and therefore sexually ‘satisfied’. 
S.E.R. also approves of complete nudity in 
photos and asks that vaginal lips be shown. 

| am one who did “pick up her razor’ more 
than three years ago when on the rebound from 
an unhappy marriage and | was trying to estab- 
lish a new personal identity. Another divorcée 
suggested it to me, by the way, and since then 
| have discovered that this is by no means a rare 
practise. | now give myself a retouching job 
twice a week, and love the result, for several 
reasons. The first is a feeling of comfort and 
airy cleanliness. Now that | am used to the idea 
and the feeling | know | will never go back to 
my ‘beaver’. | feel gorgeously free. 

But more than that, as Mr. Robinson says, | do 
feel ‘beautiful’ in the sense that | know my full 
nakedness is the ultimate in sexiness. So far the 
men who have been in my life have been 
delighted, without exception, and | am there- 
fore ‘‘satisfied’’ in this respect, if not necessarily 
in sexual fulfillment provided by some of these 
gentlemen. Moreover, | have been pleased to 
find that not a single girlfriend has been at all 
negative or shocked at what | have done, and 
several have followed my example. 

| am of course extremely circumspect about 
who | confide my ‘‘secret’’ to. Neither my 
middle-aged boss nor some of the nosy old 
witches at nearby desks know my ‘‘secret’’. On 
the other hand, there are times when | do want 
someone to know, and other times—such as 
certain social gatherings—when | do not care 
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From the Nazi Blitzkrieg to Japan’s surrender on the Big Mo... 


i W S 
Air Force 
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= 2 War ll? 
Then try these out. 


onland,seaandinthéair! (4p ro. 


Think you 
know all 
about World 


: might have saved half a mil- 
lion Allied lives? 


ORLD WAR II. The most complex war ad wal bape cue Gorin ee 


in history. A hundred battle fronts. — - : starters, ‘the Desert Fox" 
A thousand decisions. Ten million men. cr. : : mounted dummy tanks on 
All in motion at once. F Volkswagens to frighten his 

It would seem impossible to sort it fees) 
out. But one man has brought those 
complicated events into sharp focus. 
Basil Liddell Hart. ‘The man who taught 
the generals.” Now—he shows you World 
War II as it was really planned and fought. 

He takes you through every major battle 
from both sides. He shows you who bluffed § 
...Who blundered ...who triumphed. He 
reveals how Japan could sneak up on Pearl 
Harbor...what went wrong with the “‘fool- 
proof” Janding plan at Anzio... why Hitler 
refused to believe the D-Day landings were 
taking place... why history may have sec- | 
ond thoughts about Churchill, Eisenhower, 
FDR, Montgomery, MacArthur. 

This book makes you an eye-witness to the 
fall of Corregidor... Doolittle’s raid on Tokyo 
... U-boat warfare...the snail-paced drive | 


e Who tried to negotiate a peace 
treaty between Russia and Ger- 
many in 1943 — and why did they 
fail? 

* “We'll win your --- war, if'you'll 
keep Third Army going’, Patton 
roared. Why did Ike refuse him the 
supplies he needed to plunge on 
to Berlin? 


e What was the real “miracle"— 
provided by Hitler—that saved the 
bs S English troops at Dunkirk? 
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1945? 


« Why was Stalin the only leader who 
could benefit from an unconditional 
German surrender? 


up the Italian boot... the siege at Stalingrad 
...the leapfrog campaign across the Paci- 
fic ...the Battle of the Bulge... the 
final surrender. Life Magazine 
calls History of the Second 
World War “a remarkable tour 
de force by one of the greatest 
military thinkers of the century”. 
This is a huge book: 768 
pages, 53 full-page maps, 
8,700-word index. Published at 
$12.50, you may take it as one 
of your 4 introductory 


S 
: iy Army 
‘ Photo x 2 
volumes, all for 98¢ with 
trial membership. : SS 


The Military Book Club invites you to ( 


QS ‘ sy U.S. 


ce 
: 3 
: »& 
See 6 ‘ : S =, 7 
i . a a an : 00 S Counts As One Book 
: f : ee LAN 
: ws 10H 
: : ay JON gn 


170. History of the 899. The Battle for 896. The War in the 871. The Two-Ocean 242. The Rising Sun. 900. Bloody River. 
Second World War. North Africa. John Air. The Royal Air War. Samuel Eliot John Toland. Inside The Real Tragedy of 
Basil Liddell Hart. — Strawson. Why did it Force in World War Morison. Story of Imperial Japan. Over the Rapido. M. Blum- 


for only 98¢ 


if you join now and mee to ae ony Pub. ed. $12.50 eke 3 eared his ue Anthology eas by US. Navy in action ty pare photos. 2 ansone ware us. 
ft ‘ lot avail. in Canada. avin Lyall. us. from ‘0 V-J books, counts asone. men‘'sittingducks?"’ 
4 selections or alternates wong the com ng yee! Pub. ed. $7.95 Pub. ed. $7.95 Day. Pub. ed. $15.00 Pub. ed. $12.95 Pub. ed. $4.95 


Looktover*the books) described on: this e222 Se ee ee eee eee 


page. You won't find a listing like itin any 3 Ihe MILITARY BOOK CLUB 1 
other book club. The Military Book Club Dept. 1D-PVX, Garden City, N.Y. 11530 


offers you books about generals and fight- ; 
y 9 Y Please accept my application for membership in The Military Book Club 


ing men, statesmen and scholars, conquer- $ 
: We A and send me the 4 books whose numbers | have printed below. Bill me 
ors and traitors. Books on military history, 98¢ (plus shipping and handling) for all 4 volumes. 


war and peace, important biographies and Each month new selections will be described in advance in the Club’s 

revealing memoirs. All are at average sav- monthly bulletin, Battles and Leaders. If | do not wish to receive the 

ings of 30% below the prices of publish- monthly selection, or prefer an alternate, | simply give instructions on 

ers’ editions (plus shipping and handling). the form provided. | need take only 4 selections or alternates in the 
. .' 4 i i ry ippi 

eats sisteeyond! (eeodctiaialeacithe Enjoy a trial membership. Choose any coming year, at average savings of 30%, plus shipping and handling, 


I 
I 
I 
I 
tea BAe Liddell Take kedens: David 4 volumes, all for only 98¢, plus shippin I! and may resign any time after purchasing 4 books. 

Hari classebookon Havarth. ow N20 Sd handling. MILITARY BOOK CLUB, | NO-RISK GUARANTEE: If | am not delighted with the introductory 

I 

I 

I 

! 

J 


arfare. Strategists turned mutinous Brit- = rf z. aatee : "7 
Mall Eee ere yal aight: Garden City, N.Y. 11530. ehipmene Wien 10 days and membership will be 


ler. Pub. ed. $10.00 ers. Pub. ed. $8.95 
Mr. 


iat a ere ee 
Miss (please print) 


Address 


City. 


\ 873. Mao Tse-Tung 875.FlyingFortress. 885. Iron Coffins. 894. The Mighty En- 359. Inside the Third 

on Guerrilla Warfare. Edward Jablonski. Herbert A. Werner. deavor. Charles B. _Reich. Albert Speer. ] State Zi FOR OFFICEUSEONLY | | 
Transl. by Gen. Sam- The B-17s and the German U-boat cap MacDonald. W.W. II Bestseller recon: | ip—____ | 
uel B. Griffith. menwho flew them.  tain’s memoirs o battles from North mend...without reser- i 

Communist “hand. 00 album photos. submarinewarfarein Africa to V-E Day. vations," NYTimes, & Members accepted in U.S.A. only. 1-M12A 

;book."’Pub.ed.$4.95 Pub. ed. $10.95 W.W.11.Pub.ed.$7.95 Illus. Pub.ed. $12.50 Pub. ed. $12.50 Ee | 


IThe Military Book Club offers its own complete, hardbound editions, sometimes altered slightly in size to fit special presses and save members even more. 


if someone finds out accidentally. Then there 
are definite rewards in the looks of amazement 
or disbelief that can be stimulated on an 
unsuspecting face, either male or female, and 
in the typical male follow-up, which is naturally 
what has made me want that “someone” to 
know in the first place. Being all bare helps me 
to enjoy being a girl. 

Having said so much, | suppose | should ex- 
plain the practical aspects of my come-hithery 
displays when | see a cute fellow across the 
room at a party, for instance. In brief, | am not 
only shaved, but for most social occasions, 
pantie-less. In this | feel | am less of a trend- 
setter than in shaving, though | have been so 
unencumbered a good deal of the time for the 
past eight years—since | was 19, in fact. 

| am now so accustomed to full nudity that | 
feel no compunction whatever in purposely 
revealing my vaginal area to friends, or even 
total strangers in some circumstances. | don’t 
think my displays are any more brazen than the 
constant display of breasts and nipples by the 
zillions of girls now going bra-less. 

There is one final argument for shaving | have 
left until last. | will leave the psychology to 
someone else, but practically every girl thinks it 
would be vulgar or disgusting or inexcusably 
sloppy not to shave her armpits. Why do they 
hesitate, then, to shave everywhere? | predict 
that in five years everyone will be doing it, and 
maybe Penthouse readers will be ogling beauti- 
ful girls who are complete/y naked.—Mrs. E.D.M. 
(name and address withheld), Washington, D.C. 


Pain and pleasure 

| am a woman of 33 and have always enjoyed 
discipline, plus a normal sex life. | am divorced, 
but | hold a fairly prominent position at our local 


bank. Quite a few women | know enjoy this 
phase of sex; for this purpose | go 20 miles from 
the town where | live. For some years, | have 
had a relationship with a woman who has a 
clientéle of females who require “caning” or 
“spanking”. 

A certain ritual is observed: | arrive by 
appointment, generally in the afternoon, and | 
am ushered into her room. This woman is in her 
late 40s and her husband owns one of the larger 
hardware stores in town. | am dressed as if | 
were on a date, fully clad when she enters. She 
addresses me very harshly. | am told to undress, 
inno uncertain terms, and strip to the waist. 

My hands are kept above my head at all times, 
and during this | am usually protesting. She 
removes my skirt and panties, and leaves me in 
my garter belt and stockings. A sofa is used for 
the beating or a small bench. | am told to lie 
across it with my posterior in the air. 

She goes to a cabinet and selects a thin 
bamboo rod or birch branches. This is applied to 
my calves and buttocks 30 or 40 times. Once 
this begins, though | cry and protest, | receive 
intense orgasms, and to me it’s wonderful. It 
lasts for four to six minutes. 

lam not alesbian by any standards; sex to me 
is what you make it. | have enjoyed “normal” 
sex, but to me a caning is a thing that many 
women need for release. |‘m sure many do feel 
this way, but they're afraid to tell their husbands. 
—Mrs. O.V.H. (name and address withheld), 
Urbana, III. 


| am a French reader of Penthouse and | enjoy 
it very much. | noticed two or three times in the 
Forum that you mentioned the habit of French 
parents to punish their children by corporal 
punishment. | can tell you that it is absolutely 


the truth—when | was young, at home, | had 
four brothers and two sisters. Very often, our 
father obliged us to pull our pants down and 
slapped our bare bottom either with the open 
hand (a spanking, in French /a fessée) or witha 
martinet, a sort of whip with many lashes of 
leather. 

In France you can buy a martinet in many 
stores and it’s well known that, every year, 
300,000 martinets are sold to French families. 
In our family, we got the spanking from three to 
nine years, and when we were older, up to 16 
or 18, the martinet, always on our father’s knees 
and with bare buttocks. 

Now | am a father and | do the same with my 
three boys. The elder is 15 and in case of serious 
misdeeds, | give him 20 to 60 strokes with the 
martinet. It has been a good punishment. 
Concerning pain and pleasure, it. is true that 
when | was 17 and my father gave me a severe 
tanning, | got an erection. My father noticed it 
one day and stopped that sort of punishment. 
! will do the same when | will notice it with my 
boys.—J-P.L. (name and address withheld), 
Paris, France. 


Three’s company 

Your article on troilism (August) was great; 
being an AC/DC swinger | found your illustra- 
tion of the beautiful ladies and one man was 
truly fantastic. The only part | disagree with is 
where Arno Karlen says that in a threesome or 
more ‘‘there is a desire for a homosexual two- 
some with a spectator’. | did not find it so 
where | lived before coming to the Washington, 
D.C., area from Montana. It may be true what 
Arno Karlen says, that one party is a homo- 
sexual, but it must be here on the East Coast. 
| haven't had a chance to find out, as since 
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“It is our opinion that this is the speaker system to own, 
regardless of price if one wants the ultimate in listening pleasure. 


AMERICAN RECORD GUIDE 


“| urge that you listen for yourself. | think you will have to agree 
that Bose has, in a single giant step, produced one of the finest 
speaker systems ever made.” 

Bert Whyte — AUDIO 

“To hear a thunderous ‘‘low C”’ organ pedal... ., or a clean, 
weighty impact of a bass drum is truly impressive . . . There is 
no doubt that the much abused and overworked term 
“breakthrough” applies to the Bose 901 and its bold new concepts.” 
HI FI BUYERS’ GUIDE 

“The 901 is very possibly the only speaker system to date to 
actually pour forth in true concert hall fashion.” 


“You can hear the difference now.” 


FFM £5 


Natick, Massachusetts 01760 


The kind of guy who uses it doesn’t ne 


\ 


s 


Y 
ng 
a unique new 


Mini-Switchboard 
for the 
busy Executive 


How available are you? Can you be reached 
any time, no matter where you might be? 


Now, you can get many of the features of a 
large PBX system at a low one-time cost by 
simply attaching the WELLINE to your own 
multi-line office phone. 
When you are out of town, you simply call your 
office and have your secretary line up the im- 
portant calls and switch them to your line one 
after another—or ALL TOGETHER if a confer- 
ence between several parties is necessary. You 
can talk to as many 
as five people at 
one time with 
the WELLINE 
attachment 


$150. 


Postpaid 
Arizona 
residents 
add 4% 
Sales 
Tax 


ington: © * Locar 


ew YORK 


NEW 
REVOLUTIONAR 


WELLIME siittcusoarp 


e Simple plug-in installation 

e Relays your calls instantly 

¢ You can be reached at any time 

¢ You'll always be available to important 
clients 

¢ Every office should have at least one 

¢ Available in beige, walnut or black 


Most business calls need not take more than 
one minute. When you can substitute one Jong 
distance call for many, your savings are sub- 
stantial and can offset the cost of the WELLINE 
unit in a short time. 

With WELLINE you dial conference calls from 
your own phone without the need for help from 
an operator. You pay only the purchase price 
and realize the full potential of WATS, leased 
or tie lines. 

Indicate your choice of color and send your 
check for only $150 today, to: 


WELLINE 


1901 E. Glendale, Phoenix, Ariz. 85020 
Telephone (602) 274-4033 


18 PENTHOUSE 


coming here | haven't swung once.—F.M. 
Vergot, Larpin Lane, Alexandria, Va. 


Your article on troilism prompts me to write to 
you about an experience that started my 
husband and | off on threesomes. 

About a year ago my sister Karen, who is 25 
and three years younger than my husband and 
|, came to spend several months with us 
following the finalization of her divorce. 
During the course of our conversations about 
her new life with no man in it, she commented 
that she was in desperate need of sexual 
expression, but the thought of going to bed 
with “just anyone” revolted her. 

To keep her mind off her loneliness my hus- 
band, Steve, took Karen everywhere with us. 
One night after watching a movie with several 
very explicit love scenes, Karen joked that | had 
better watch out or she would be making a play 
for Steve. | carried the joke along and suggested 
that she sit next to him on the way home. 

Suddenly | was intrigued by the idea of my 
husband and sister making love together, and | 
decided to see what | could do to keep things 
rolling. | told her that since we were sisters, it 
would be all in the family and that she could go 
ahead. As Steve was mixing cocktails in our 
kitchen, | whispered to him that Karen probably 
needed a man’s touch and suggested that he go 
into the living room and sit next to her on the 
couch while | finished making the cocktails. | 
gave them several minutes alone before bringing 
in the drinks and mixed several more rounds— 
each time giving them lengthy periods of 
privacy. 

We were all getting a little high and on an 
impulse | suggested that we play strip poker. 
They quickly agreed, and soon we all were nude. 
As soon as Steve had removed his final item 
of clothing | could tell Karen was getting 
desperate, so | said ‘’He’s all yours for the night, 
Sis, I'll just watch.” 

They didn't have to be told twice. Within 
minutes, they were engaged in heated love- 
making, while | sipped a drink and watched 
with fascination. After their climax, | left them 
alone and went to bed, terribly excited by what 
| had watched, and eager for Steve to join me. 
He came in about half an hour later and we made 
love like we never had before; with the excite- 
ment of such an unusual experience still fresh 
in our minds. 

The three of us repeated the scene several 
times, and on some occasions Karen asked to 
watch while Steve and | made love. In the 10 
months or so since Karen moved to another city, 
Steve and | have had similar experiences with 
two other girls and our regular lovemaking 
alone has reached new heights of passion. 
Our sex life has taken on a new dimension which 
we both thoroughly enjoy.—Mrs. S.J. (name 
and address withheld), Milwaukee, Wis. 


Conjugal confession 

| feel compelled to tell you and your readers of 
some recent experiences that have brought my 
wife and | closer together. We had been living 
a “normal” life: a 9-to-5 job for each, TV, going 
out to dinner, etc. One night, while out to 
dinner, my wife confessed to a one-night affair 
with an old schoolmate she had not seen for 
years. 

After my initial shock | found myself with an 
erection, in a highly excited state. | asked my 
wife to go to the ladies’ room, remove her bra, 
and show herself off the to men in the bar on the 
way back. She did me one better by removing all 
her underclothing. The sight of her beautiful 
breasts and nipples moving under her sheer, 


clinging dress almost drove me to an orgasm 
just watching. 

Several of the men at the bar were visibly 
affected. One of them started to talk to her, but 
she said she was “busy”, handed him her panties 
and then joined me. We made love for three hours 
that night—the longest since we were married 
four years ago. Since then my wife has had 
several affairs with men at my encouragement. 
Later, she repeats what happened for me. 
Sometimes while making love she will tell me 
about an incident which excites me highly. 
Other times she might give an “‘instant replay” 
by wearing the same clothes and doing the 
same thing she did with the other man. 

Last year when the company | worked for 
went out of business my wife started to work 
the bars one night a week, and brought home 
$100 or more for only two “‘jobs’’. Sometimes 
she would find someone she really liked and 
invite him to our apartment for a ‘‘double- 
header”. It didn't take her long to learn how 
excited | get watching her having cunnilingus 
performed on her while she fellates her partner. 

My wife and | have begun to enjoy each other 
much more since we began this diversion from 
the “norm”. It is not a steady diet of this life, but 
an occasional fling that keeps us happy. My 
wife is now a more experienced lover, as | am, 
and we now have a deeper understanding of 
so-called swingers. My wife’s occasional 
prostitution gave us enough money to buy a 
new boat for cash, and my more,relaxed manner 
helped me move into a nice $38,000-a-year 
job. We're both under 30 and beginning to 
enjoy life-—A.A. (name and address withheld), 
Atlanta, Ga. 


Courageous nudes 

On viewing the pictorial displays of fully 
exposed females in recent issues of Penthouse, 
| can’t help but admire the spirit of generosity 
which prompted them to put aside all thoughts 
of self and display themselves this way. 

One hears of deeds of physical or moral 
courage, and | suggest that any person who has 
“let it all hang out’’ for the camera should be 
recognized as possessing a third kind of 
courage, namely nude courage. 

How many of either sex have it? Not more 
than a tiny percentage of the population, | 
suspect—W.C. (name and address withheld), 
Ottawa, Ont., Canada. 


Bottoms up 

| am a lover of the female derriére. Countless 
clever shots of breasts, breasts, and more 
breasts simply do not interest me. Neither, for 
that matter, does pubic hair. A nicely-propor- 
tioned female fanny is one of the most stimula- 
ting and erotic things in the world. Brigitte 
Bardot and Marilyn Monroe were famous not 
so much for their mammary glands but for their 
bottoms. 

In one of his novels Henry Miller wrote an 
amusing passage on female buttocks, and how 
he thought that he could tell whether or not a 
woman was warm or frigid, kindly or aloof, by 
the size and shape of her ass. In future issues, 
therefore, please give the “‘backside boys” like 
myself a break.—7.J/. (name and address with- 
held), Fresh Meadows, N.Y. 


Mons montage 

Now you have gone pubic, how about a 
photo-montage of your delectable Pets, past 
and present, whose pics were banned because 
of the floss on the mill ?—Christopher Trace, 
Dolphin Square. London, SW17, England. 

The trouble is, it would crowd out current 
revelations, wouldn't it?—Ed. O+—g 
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A IRESENT ROM 
OITIE JNCKSON _ 


Lucky Fetore had everything a gangster could 
want—a fat loving mother, a beautiful blonde 
showgirl, millions stashed away in Swiss 
banks, control over a vast criminal empire. 
But there was one thing he could never 
control: the micro- mafiosi running 
amok in his brain... 
\ Fiction by Pietro Di Donato 


\ McCallum 
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Lucky Fetore, in her Southern . kewpie-doll voice. 
“That's what grandpa Colonel Jackson always used 
to say—and the old nigger mammy on the plantation told 
it to him.” (Dottie had picked up the saying in the 
dressing room from another showgirl.) “You done a 
lot for me—that’s for sure. Gee, honey, | wish | 
could do a big goodie for you’ !”’ 

Lucky Fetore smiled sentimentally. “You 
jus’ keep yuh nose clean, pussy-baby; 
that’s good enough for me.” 

The swarthy fat gangster was 
happy. He had a quiet fat CONTINUED 


‘K A LL things work for good,’ said Dottie to her sweetheart, 


wife, obedient fat children, a fat mother he loved, millions in 
deposit boxes and Swiss banks—and Dottie-Bird Jackson. 

When Lucky fell for a girl he put her on a pedestal... like a 
Madonna. He picked them young and imagined they were 
virgin. He had a thing for showgirls, peroxide blondes—Jean 
Harlows of Anglo-Saxon origin: \t kind of set off his Latin 
greasiness. And they had to be little : “—-So’s | can put ‘em on 
an’ spin ‘em—"... ““—In spite of what they say, ‘Big girl, big 
gash, little girl, all gash.’ ’ He acquired Dottie-Bird Jackson 
from the topless, bumps-and-grind floor show in one of his 
night clubs. She was a tiny 16-year-old curvy dancer with 
neat legs, a pouty mouth, huge breasts, and platinum 
bleached hair. He put her up in the Waldorf Towers in the 
suite next to Jackie and Ari—with a Rolls, chauffeur, maids, 
and took her to the races and the night spots. Saturday nights 
he spent in Dottie-Bird’s suite: Sunday with his family in his 
Riverdale mansion, and Momma Fetore and the many 
respectful fat relatives who lived off him. Around his neck he 
wore the golden chain and diamond-studded crucifix that 
Momma Fetore had sent from Rome—blessed especially for 
him by the Pope. 

Throughout the United States the name ‘Lucky Fetore’ had 
a magic fascination (they didn’t know that in Italian it meant 
“stench’) ; many people admired him as though he were one 
of the last Great Romantics, and the press and Hollywood 
immortalized him. He created mayors, governors, labor 
leaders, and top men in Washington; they fawned upon him 
and obeyed him, and he was rightly proud of it—“You boys 
jus’ stay with Lucky an’ you'll always be in the clear.” 

Certain things did get him “right here’’ too: his hoods 
distributed food baskets on holidays in Little Italy, his 
donations to the churches were big, his undertaking parlors 
buried the poor gratis, he paid all the bills of the “‘Italian- 
Americans Are Number One League”, and was never 
ashamed to tell The Boys he had come up the hungry, hard, 
lonely way. 

But Lucky Fetore began to have troubles peculiarly his 
own. Not long after he had taken over Dottie he had private 
complaints of a purulent nature, although he had been 
faithful to Dottie. At length he called in old Dr. Testicolo. 

Testicolo abominated Fetore. He remembered the City in 
its halcyon days before the Fetore corruption, when he had 
arrived from Italy as an idealistic medical student who married 
an Irish girl and brought her to the Italian section. For years he 
had hopelessly railed against the Fetore mob in secret, and on 
many occasions he had had a gun held to his back and been 
forced to operate to save the life of a bullet-ridden Fetore man. 
Besides having had to deliver Fetore’s gluttonous sow of a 
wife and attend his family, he was a victim of Fetore’s shake- 
down protective association. 

“Lucky,” announced Dr. Testicolo after examining Fetore, 
“some woman has made you a present of the clap.” “Yuh 
mean, now l’'m a man?” laughed Lucky. ‘Shit, that’s 
nothin’ but a cold in the nose—I ain’t gonna let a little thing 
like that bother me!” 

Dr. Testicolo, not too encouragingly, suggested a blood 
test. “My good Sicilian wop blood’ll keep me a hundred 
years !”" thundered Lucky. And he was really infuriated when 
Dr. Testicolo said he thought Dottie-Bird Jackson should be 
looked at. 

That night Dr. Testicolo confided to his wife, “Rosemary, 
I've just seen Fetore’s death warrant under the microscope. | 
found gonorrhea in him. He will probably treat himself with 
hot peppers and wine like all the tough guys do. What | 
didn’t tell him was that he has syphilis into the bargain— 
Heaven forgive me! It may cost me my old life, but I'll see to it 
that his syphilis is not discovered until it reads four-plus, and 
then it will be too late! That spirochete has been sucking the 
blood of decent America long enough—but right at this 
moment he is filled with a million little gangsters of his own |" 

Two years later Momma Fetore was worried about her 
favorite son. Her lucky Mario wasn’t well. He neglected the 
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intricate machinations of his beloved Mafia. Lucky wandered 
around In an amnesic state for days, and went weeks without 
sleeping. He turned on his trusted gunmen for no reason at 
all, suddenly knifing or shooting them. Instead of making his 
hard-hitting infallible decisions he scribbled and laughed. 

His brothers Dino and Frankie found it impossible to 
interest him in his “‘business’’ responsibilities. His soiled oily 
eyes glittered with a strange light. They thought maybe it was 
because Dottie-Bird Jackson had run off and left him, but 
they were sure he'd snap out of it and be his old kingly self. 
Momma Fetore told Dr. Testicolo that the evil eye had been 
cast upon her wonderful son. Dr. Testicolo readily conceded 
it could be. Momma assiduously performed Christian and 
pagan incantations and administered old-world potions to 
Lucky: dirty rancid socks to his armpits and spittle and garlic 
to his temples. He accused his brothers and henchmen of 
planning to kill him. 

Word got around that Lucky Fetore was slipping. But his 
gangster rivals decided it was another cunning Fetore dodge, 
a typical lay-low stunt. When the Federal government 
queasily mustered the courage to convict and sentence 
Fetore for a short term on a bland income tax fraud charge, 
Lucky didn't seem to care about getting out of it. In court his 
attention strayed and he gave silly giggles as answers. It 
pleased the public to think Lucky Fetore had arranged to be 
sent to jail to save his life from gangster enemies and the 
hoods believed it too, at least for a while. 

But in prison Lucky’s behavior was schizophrenic. He 
attacked his cellmate sexually, addressing the frightened man 
as‘‘Dottiebaby’’. The prison doctor’s Wasserman test on Fetore 
explained his actions of violence, perversion, maudlin streaks 
and days of stupid disinterested silence. The silver bullets of 
science could not rub out the micro-mafiosi corkscrewed into 
his brain. Now and then the newspapers gingerly ran con- 
trasting photos of Lucky’s Miami Beach palace, Lucky in his 
sartorial splendor, and Lucky in drab prison clothes, with care- 
ful intimations that after the government had caught up with 
him he couldn't take it. The change in his fortunes, they 
hinted, had brought him to the point of nervous breakdown. 
Lucky Fetore was automatically remanded to a State mental 
institution. 

When Lucky was marched into the asylum, Kissinger, a 
worker-patient, surveyed him and remarked to Charlie the 
attendant, ‘So dot's the big shot king of crooks mit siffliss— 
vell, vell, Solomon said, ‘Vun hair from a pussy can knock a 
man over more den an army mit swords and horses’. ” 

Another patient who was admitted the same afternoon was 
a tall gaunt hippie with glaucomous eyes. He had a pale 
yellow beard and long locks down over his shoulders. He 
carried a cardboard tablet of the Ten Commandments and 
wore a sackcloth robe and home-made sandals. In a peace 
demonstration at City Hall a hard-hat plumber had fractured 
his skull with a length of pipe, resulting in irreparable brain 
damage. He was committed after he persuaded a group of 
hippies, high on acid, to crucify him on a large wooden cross 
in front of the White House as a protest against Nixon’s 
Vietnam war policies. His five crucifixion wounds healed, and 
the “stigmata” remained visible. It was inevitable that he be 
nicknamed “The Messiah’ by the patients as well as the 
attendants. He had neither kith nor kin nor identity. 

Lucky Fetore made a troublesome patient. His paretic mind 
could not realize that this was not his palace in Miami, nor 
his guarded sumptuous hotel suite. He wandered about the 
milling ward excitedly. Something in him compelled him to 
turn on the showers, knock over mops and pails, unravel rolls 
of toilet tissue as though it were very important to do so, 
scatter bedpans about the lavatory and toss sleeping patients 
from their cots. 

“| wanna talk to Joe Frazier and Richard M. Nixon!” he 
shouted, ‘An’ before they kiss my ass they gotta get naked 
foist ! I'm gonna strip every phony sonofabitch in Washington 
and walk all over them! My boys kin lick the United States 
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Army! Frankie, Dino! Turn the typewriters on these jerks ! 
What are they doing in my place? Here, Dottie, take this 10 
grand an’ buy yuhself a new G-string ! Get yuhself perfumed 
up sweetie, put on yuh silver fox an’ we'll burn up New York! 
| told yuh City Hall bums to lay off my pushers or I'll bust yuh! 
Frankie! What's the take on the Washington cat-houses ? 
Yuh not workin’ the Polack bims hard enough! Git that 
newspaper jerk that’s ridin’ me! Rub him out! Bring Agnew 
naked to me!” 

Charlie the attendant shook his head : “Gangster movie fans 
oughta get a load of this.’ Charlie took a drink from his pint 
and muttered through his teeth, “If yuh don’t keep drunk on 
this job so help me Jesus yuh'll end up buggy yuhself !” 

Lucky rattled away to a catatonic Negro and then bellowed, 
“Where's Dottie, yuh black bastard!” The Negro remained 
motionless. Lucky punched the Negro to the floor and kicked 
him. The Messiah came up to Lucky. “Brother,” he said 
softly, “Love thy neighbor .. .” Lucky babbled and rushed 
away. The Messiah helped the wounded Negro to his feet. 
Charlie the attendant said to one of his worker-patients, 


connecting each unit of buildings worker-patients pushed 
carts of soiled sheets and clothing to the laundry. At the 
powerhouse smoke poured from the high stacks and within 
the building giant dynamos whirred ceaselessly. In the 
morgue ice-box rows of bodies, from tots to dotards were 
kept at the right temperature. On the shelves in the laboratory 
glass jars were labelled with their contents of hearts, lungs, 
brains and other organs. Also in the laboratory was a curio 
section, a black museum of the criminal and the insane, 
complete with asylum-made weapons, suicide objects, 
instruments used by sadists and masochists, souvenirs of 
the electrocuted, dope and syringes in condoms found deep 
in the rectal passages of dead patients. In the asylum dairy 
barn cows lowed, and by the dunghills cocks crowed and 
dogs barked; on their cots thousands of patients slept, soon 
to awaken to the nightmare of day. Lucky Fetore knew 
neither night nor day. He paced his room shouting in great 
agitation, “I tell yuh nobody's fucked Dottie-Bird Jackson 
but Lucky! I'll rub out the bum who says Dottie gave me the 
syph!” 

“| ain't got nothin’ from Dottie! | took you outta show- 


“Pete, did you see that? The show goes on 24 hours a 
day—no wonder | don't 

watch TV no more!” 

Pete paused with the bed- 
pans. in his hand. “Yes,” 
he agreed, “this place is 
Full Yor, Wunaticss Sk sit 
weren't for my secret love 
affair with the Queen of 
England | wouldn't have 
been framed by the CIA 
and brought here.” At 
mess-time Charlie brought 
Lucky his tray of food that 
the Fetore family arranged 
to send in three times a 
day from an expensive 
restaurant. Lucky took it 
and without warning 
slammed it against Char- 
lie’s head. 

“All right, you wop 
bastard!" said Charlie. 
“From now on you'll eat 
the hospital crap and I'll 
treat myself to your tray. 
You're not Almighty Lucky 
Fetore here! When they 
put you in a place like this 
you've lost your ticket! 
Anything goes! You're 


business honey; no more 
hoofin’ for you! Yuh kin 
have anythin’ in the world, 
baby! Meet rne at the 
Copa! Them slugs from 
the West Side ain't gonna 
muscle in on my cat- 
houses! | run this lousy 
town! Cops are two-cent 
jerks—l make ‘em = and 
break ‘em! Go buy yuhself 
better skins than Liz Tay- 
lor's, Dottie ! Fifty tousand 
from the river-front unions 
or they'll get hit! Yuh 
jerks in City Hall stay with 
Lucky an’ yuh'll be in the 
silk! Lay offa Dottie! Me, 
Lucky Fetore, I’m the Law ! 
Dottie, that blonde pretty 
hair sends me, Dottie!” 
The Fetore clan and 
deputies pulled up to the 
hospital each day in 
bullet-proof Cadillacs. 
Frankie and Dino, though 
flashily dressed, entered 
somberly. With them came 
their bleached showgirl 
wives. Momma Fetore al- 
ways brought home-made 


just another nut = and 
we'll fix your little red wagon here!” 

When Charlie handed the Messiah his tin cup of bean soup 
and frankfurters, the Messiah gently refused it. “No thank 
thee, brother,” he said, “it is my bounden duty to fast until 
there is peace on earth. Thou shalt not kill, saith the Lord 
God Jehovah.” 

“You can do what you like with your own belly, son.” 

Night in the asylum behind the barred windows was an 
eerie heart-crushing nocturne of driven unpunctuated voices. 
Men who had once been free members of society raved 
raucously in the darkness. The Messiah walked the dim 
wards singing psalms and carrying water and bedpans to 
patients. 

Men cursed, laughed, prayed, groaned, and called for their 
wives and children. The night attendant sat in his cage 
drowsily smoking his pipe. A hilarious party was going on ina 
doctor's cottage. Two hospital guards drove slowly about 
the grounds. Out on the turnpike the Greyhound buses 
roared by. In the operating room of the infirmary a young 
patient was having a cancerous arm amputated. In the tunnels 
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hot \talian dishes. Frankie, Dino, and the other Big Pieces 
talked seriously to Lucky about the rackets business, but 
Lucky stared through them. They were convinced Lucky was 
not pulling an act. 

One day he said to them, ‘| wanna talk to the champeen, 
Joe Frazier, and Richard M. Nixon. But they gotta get naked 
first! Truth walks balls out!’’ He busily began to strip. 

His brothers tried to stop him. He punched them. He ran 
about nakedly waving his arms as though he were flying. 
Momma Fetore sobbed her way out of the hospital. Someone 
had put the evil spirits into her wonderful boy. The rapidly 
dividing and multiplying spirochetes were eating away at 
Lucky's brain. Another time, in the presence of his visitors, he 
suddenly attacked and seriously injured a young nurse. The 
staff fearfully explained to the Fetores that they had no other 
choice but to transfer him to the violent ward. The medical 
director, a colonel in the National Guard, said, ‘Send the 
‘Messiah’ along with Mister Fetore; B ward will snap any 
conscientious objector out of his ivory tower!” 

In B ward Lucky would tolerate no one but his “Momma” ; 
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for that she was grateful and hopeful. 

\t seemed that when she was near him he calmed down... 
like a mongoloid, or a mute beast who can identify the smell 
of the flesh he came from. She cradled his head on her spent 
fat breasts, and kissed him and held his hand. ‘‘Mariuccio, my 
son of gold,” said the illiterate old Italian woman, “do you not 
know your very own mother ?”’ Lucky nodded dumbly. “’! am 
making the Novena for you, my Marinello. Jealous enemies 
have cast the fatura upon you and the devils have stolen your 
head—but the mother who carried you and brought you 
forth with God's will and her blood, will bring your mind back 
to you.” 

She spat on her finger, made the sign of the Cross on his 
forehead and temples, and put a little bottle of Holy water 
from the Vatican to his lips. “Il pray for you, your wife and 
children pray for you, your brothers pray for you, the men you 
made big and rich in government pray for you. the priest says 
Mass for you each morning, and all the paesanos kneel to 
God for you. Oh, how you are loved!’ The tautness in 
Lucky's face loosened. For a moment he was coherent. Tears 
came to his eyes and he lisped, “You're the only one that's 
ever loved me... loved me 


men through a narrow passage that led to the mess-nhall. 
With the evening quietus of exhaustion upon them they were 
corralled into the dormitories, some chained to their cots 
and many others sent to the double-tiered cots in the base- 
ment. 

In the other patients Lucky Fetore imagined that he saw 
the hundreds of men whom he had had murdered, that they 
had managed to come back to life and were closing in on 
him. He spent his waking hours in frothing fury, punching, 
kicking, gouging and strangling the patients about him. 

His brutality passed itself off to the more vicious of the 
patients and they in turn attacked the weaker men, keeping 
the ward's physical hysteria at a constant pitch. Each day 
more of Lucky’s victims were carried off to the infirmary. 
One afternoon as his family were entering the visiting room of 
ward B they were treated to the sight of a small bloodied 
patient Lucky had stomped to death. And they finally grasped 
the fact that the national American power, Lucky Fetore, was 
hopelessly insane. 

None of the attendants dared to take the responsibility of 
restraining him. But Jo-Jo, the black imbecile, whose 


for myself an’ nothin’ else 
... God bless you, Mom- 
WiQwey ce 

B ward was jammed 
with ganglionically tense 
inmates; former boxers, 
cops, dancers, laborers 
and men from all walks of 
life. The turmoil was 
never-ending; men were 
ever on the move like the 
killer sharks that know no 
rest, like breathless gla- 
diators of the night; and 
the great room smelled 
acidly of hyperactive flesh. 
Most of the time Fetore 
kept apart from the un- 
controllable mass. He 
stood with his hatand coat 
on at a barred window rapt 
in the illusion that Dottie 
and his gang were con- 
versing with him. 

The masculine vigor in 
the violent ward was 
extraordinary ; insanity 
endowing men with 
above-human — strength. 


physical supremacy of the 
violent ward had been 
challenged, glowered for 
hours at Lucky Fetore and 
lived for the moment when 
the attendants would per- 
mit him to tackle the 
demented gangland boss. 
The Messiah's safety in 
the dangerous ward was 
miraculous. He went 
among the murderous 
men unharmed. It seemed 
the tormented insane, by 
an inexplicable process, 
received a spiritual 
message from the Mes- 
siah: somewhere in the 
exploded labyrinths of 
their minds his dignified 
biblical appearance estab- 
lished an inviolable altar. 
The attendants, who 
were underpaid State em- 
ployees and had the pow- 
er of life and death over 
the mentally afflicted, 
could not resist sadistic 
entertainment. In their 
boredom they set one pa- 


A wiry legless man, 
perched on a bench near Fetore, jerked his head about and 
lashed out at anyone within reach. A big ex-detective sat 
barefooted on the concrete floor dealing out cards to an 
invisible player; an acrobat did somersaults until exhausted ; 
a youth smoked a whole cigarette in ten seconds to achieve 
his orgasm; a white-haired homosexual pursued a blank- 
minded boy; a thick-limbed longshoreman with a pair of 
drawers wrapped around his head chortled gaily in German, 
“Yah-yah-yah-yah-kartudel”’; a starkly wild blind man in 
restraint pulled at his bonds until his wrists were lacerated to 
the bone, crying, “| want an operation ! Cut me open! Cut me 
apart and put me together the right way !”. 

Two whiskey-loving Irishmen with clubs in hand kept the 
patients barricaded behind a row of metal park benches. 
Jo-Jo, a tremendous asylum-born imbecilic black who could 
utter only guttural sounds and yet understood simple 
directions, kept himself posted by the attendants like a 
Nubian slave awaiting their commands to rush over the 
benches and punish troublesome patients. At mess-time the 
attendants and strong-armed worker-patients herded the 
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tient against the other. 

One evening, though wasted by fasting, the Messiah was 
changing the soiled bedsheets for a sick patient. Mulkeen 
the attendant was drunk. He interrupted the Messiah and 
questioned him about his beliefs. 

“Have you ever had a piece of ass?” leered Mulkeen. “'| 
mean a no-good hippie whore 2” 

“There is no evil woman, brother,” answered the Messiah. 
“Whatever the Father creates is beautiful.” 

“Is Killer Fetore beautiful, yuh sap ?”’ 

“Mister Fetore came from the hand of God also.” 

Mulkeen struck him. “I'll knock some sense into yuh! Ain't 
that beautiful ?” The Messiah fell to the floor. Lucky Fetore 
watched the attendant hit the Messiah and came towards 
them. The Messiah arose and smilingly poised his other 
cheek for the next blow. Mulkeen was taken aback. He 
blurted in contempt, “Yuh goddamned fool, yuh are nuts !”’ 
Lucky Fetore collared Mulkeen. “You're the fuckin’ rat 
that made a play for Dottie!” The attendant was terro- 
rized. He reached for his whistle to summon Jo-Jo. 
With one blow Fetore broke his nose. “Jo-Jo!” cried 


You’ve just never heard real stereo 
until you’ve experienced 
Denon’s Dual Triphonic... 


The only four-channel sound system 
designed around the way your ears 
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Psychoacoustics. That’s 
the key word. That’s how your 

head knows the difference between an auditorium 
and your living room—no matter how high the fi. 

At a live performance, your ears are feeding 
your brain three kinds of sound. Direct, from the 
performers in front of you; reflected, from the walls 
on either side of you; and reverberating, from the 
back of the hall. 

Two-channel stereo can’t reproduce all that. So 
today we have four-channel stereo. 


Which doesn’t quite do it either. 

What can and does deliver all the elements of a 
live performance is Dual Triphonic. This Denon 
exclusive can be yours with our 40-watt* QX-993 
modular stereo system, with AM-FM/FM stereo 
receiver and speakers. Add on our QXA-1 stereo 
adapter, pictured below and additional speakers, 
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channel matrix stereo into a total sound environ- 
ment that you just have to hear to believe. 
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Take a pussycat, add stripes and you have a tiger by the tail. Usually. 


But Amelia Earhart uses Stripes to help you tame your pet pussycat. 
Stripes by Earhart is for felines who are confident enough to want their new 
luxury luggage to stand out-in-a- crowd. And smart enough to want 
quality built to last through nine lives. 


Stripes has it all: seven sizes; four colors; such famous Amelia Earhart 
features as a die cast combination lock...and all at prices that won't empty 
your kitty. Only $15.95 to $59.95. 


Pussycat! 


Of course, to keep her happy throughout the trip, turn your own handsome 
Wallstreeter by Earhart matching luggage into an anywhere, anytime 
party. Simply pack a bottle of Early Times, the whiskey that made the 
Pussycat drink famous, and a few packets of “Instant Pussycat Mix.” Then, 
at the right moment, enjoy the prize-winning orange-sweet sour that’s 
guaranteed to have her eating out of your hand. 
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Mulkeen, ‘“Jo-Jo-Baby! Let him have it!” 

Jo-Jo charged Lucky Fetore with an inarticulate roar. For a 
few minutes it was a collision of two crazed jungle beasts ; 
Lucky with swift short blows, the punches of an experienced 
and ruthless punisher, and Jo-Jo with gorilla strength. 
Fetore staggered Jo-Jo again and again but Jo-Jo kept 
ploughing into him with his head lowered. 

Finally Jo-Jo caught him full in the stomach. Lucky Fetore 
fell back helpless. Jo-Jo choked him and smashed him 
against the brick wall, lifted him above his head and sent him 
crashing to the floor. As Lucky Fetore lay dazed and open- 
mouthed, Jo-Jo held his legs up and apart and stomped his 
groin. He got down astride Lucky Fetore’s chest and battered 
his head upon the concrete until the floor was awash with the 
gangster’s blood. 


life; bring it to your lips, wink at it, and leave a kiss in the 
cup. 

Johnny chucked Lucky’s chin. “Chinny chin up, godfather 

. old too soon—smart too late—smile and the world smiles 
with you, goombah—it’s never so dark as before the dawn— 
nothing wrong with you—psychosomatic—"’ He tapped 
Fetore’s forehead. ‘It’s all upstairs in your cucuzzo. You were 
the top banana—where did it get you ?—right in your self- 
greasing pleat !—you'd a been better off selling pizza pies on 
Pennsylvania Avenue. Ill dash off a note a /a /iterati to your 
maternal relation.” 

In a lavish script hand he wrote on a wrinkled paper bag: 


Dearest Mom: 

Having wonderful time. Am well and happy. | have seen the light. Crime 
does not pay. Honesty is the best policy. A poor law-abiding citizen is 
infinitely richer than a wacky mafioso malo carne $$$$aire. In this 
cultured atmosphere | have made many ineffable pals, including and 
mainly Johnny Ricci (to whom | am leaving 7 billion Papal pennies). 
This is a divine place and | recommend it for the rest of the boys in my 
casalingua cosa nostrum. The cuisine is tre b/en and all the servants here 
are so refined and kind to me. The true Messiah has taught me the Bible 
which | can quote in Esperanto verbatim. | look forward to a quick 


The doctors relayed 
Mulkeen’s report to the 2 a 
Fetores that Lucky had ‘ : MI I 
attempted suicide during 
the night by repeatedly 
ramming his head against 
the tile urinal in the mass 
toilet. 

The lesions in Lucky's 
brain increased, and pro- 
duced a hopelessly am- 
nesic state. The most- 
feared man in America 
staggered and fell about 
the ward in idiotic bewild- 
erment. At night Jo-Jo 
delighted in sodomizing 
him and then pulling him 
from his cot and beating 
him mercilessly. Within a 
month his face was bat- 
tered beyond recognition, 
and his body was bruised 
and swollen, 

Momma Fetore knew 
she was going tolose what 
was left of her son. When 
she tearfully soothed and 
kissed his wounds he 
slobbered and mumbled, 
“Ga-ga-ga-ga-ga,  ma- 
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recovery from my trifling indis- 
position and the trip home. | 
will be the Democratic candi- 
date to unseat that ass’s jaw - 
bone in the ‘72 election. 
(Signed) Your humble loving 
son, 

Mario Fetore 


Before he ambled off he 
fashioned a paper dunce 
cap for Lucky and hung a 
cardboard nameplate over 
Lucky’s head that read 
Mr. Durance Vile, Lord Of 
The Flies. 

One morning Johnny 
Ricci accompanied the 
nurse into Lucky’s room. 
The night before the nurse 
had left him in self-protec- 
tive restraint. But Lucky 
had broken the straps 
holding his hands and 
was standing on the ex- 
posed bedsprings. His 
ankles were still secured 
with straps to the bed. He 
had ripped his blanket and 
sheets and had pulled the 
rubberized covering off 
the mattress and scattered 


ma-ma-ma-ma... .” 

The Messiah tended him and was his only friend. Some- 
thing in Lucky’s ravaged brain clicked and for a week he 
whispered the Messiah's words, “Don’t kill... don’t kill... 
don't kill...” Johnny Ricci, an inmate who believed that he 
controlled the world from inside his head but who was 
doomed to live out his life in asylums, made the rounds of the 
wards for diversion. 

While the Messiah sat reading his Bible to Lucky Fetore— 
who was now like a one-year-old child—Johnny cheerfully 
philosophized, “Messiah, you'll soon die of starvation and 
go straight to the Happy House above. Maybe you'll save 
Mister Lucky from burning in the Fun-City below—but I've 
decided not to die. I’m going to stick around and keep the 
earth-planet rolling. People break their asses for a buck, kill 
each other for a buck, and then have to pay to be planted in 
the dirt or cremated. |t’s cheaper to be nuts. | get all | want 
here without work or worry. It’s the jerks on the out- 
side who are screwy. | got the jump on everybody 
because | know how I’m wired. | say don’t drink the cup of 
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the horse-hair of the mattress filling into a pile on the floor. 
The old experienced nurse said in annoyance, ‘Now what the 
hell does Mister Crime think he’s doing ?” Johnny Ricci 
bunched a handful of horsehair and said, ‘‘Durance Vile is 
making wousers. The nurse asked what were wousers. 
Johnny Ricci said, “Wiglets for bald cunts.” 

Lucky and the Messiah were taken to the infirmary for 
shock treatment. They were strapped upon cots, padded 
tongue depressers stuck sideways in their mouths and 
electrodes clamped to their temples. The nurse threw the 
switch. They were shocked unconscious. Their limbs con- 
vulsed and their faces purpled. Debonair Johnny Ricci 
assisted the nurse, whistling Saint James /nfirmary Blues. 

For days Lucky and the Messiah lay in stupor. Then 
followed insulin treatment. They were held face down while 
a doctor pierced the lower spinal column with a large needle 
and-injected insulin. Lucky Fetore screamed in agony. The 
Messiah sweated and murmured prayers. Week after week 
they lay wasting in the infirmary. The Messiah, a wraith, was 


On his last hunt, Major Hocum 
smoked a cigarette stamped with 
his family crest. 


Now everybody will be smoking 
cigarettes stamped with their own 
family crest ..almost everybody. 
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propped up in the cot next to Lucky’s. 

To peasant simple Momma Fetore it was not the colossus of 
criminal America dying, it was her Mariuccio, a baby that had 
issued from her—a baptized Christian for whom she had 
suffered to bring to life. The Messiah’s wan face smiling 
kindly to her son came as the sole balm to her. This strange 
sweet young man with the beard whom she reverentially 
called the Holy Man shéd the rare unwordly aura of pity 
about her son. In her heart she took him to her as her son as 
well. She said to him in Italian, “May my son be by thy side in 
the world to come.” And she went to him and kissed his 

_ hand. 

In periods of delirium the Messiah thought he was truly the 
Son of God. He saw himself on the Mount and upholding his 
mission of peace before Pilate and Herod. He resisted forced 
feeding and intravenous nourishment. 

“In my name give man peace on earth!” he said over and 
over. Emaciation had rendered him almost transparent. The 
doctor, whose conscience perturbed him for having cynically 
diagnosed the Messiah as a religious imposter, sent for a 
local priest. 

‘Do you remember,” said the priest to the Messiah, ” ‘They 
cry peace, peace, but there is no peace’ ?”’ The Messiah 
smiled forgivingly. ‘We were created in His likeness. We have 
the flower of peace within us to bring forth with the second 
birth—that of the soul.” 

“Yes, yes,” affirmed the priest. ‘That sounds lovely, but He 
put us here to live as man with all the faults of man and not as 
God, and He equipped us as He did all forms of life to defend 
and preserve ourselves.” 

“Thus spake the very Pharisees at the First Coming, but the 
Master was above defense.” 

In destroying yourself,’’ persisted the priest, ‘you are 
destroying His work. You are committing murder, the same 
thing you decry. Do you not fear that you will have to stand 
trial for it ?”’ 

“Thou art the one who with eyes refuses to see. He died 
for us that we might live in peace; can we do less ?”’ 

“But you have done no wrong in your life,’ continued the 
priest, “you owe yourself life; you are not like many men 
about you here who have feasted upon their own damnation.” 

“They too are the children of God. It can be no other way,” 
gasped the Messiah. ‘They seem alien to thee because... in 
my Father's house there are many mansions. .. .” 

The Messiah’s lids wavered, and he closed his eyes happily. 
It was Palm Sunday. Johnny Ricci had palms from the mass 
in the chapel. He made crosses with palm and fixed them 
in the pacified Messiah's hollow eye sockets. 

The healthy spirochetes wiggled and sucked deeply into 
fine = a ol 


“You have become a burden to your family. Proceed 
straight to the O/d Folks’ Home. Do not pass ‘go’..." 
a) 
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the walls of the vessels of Lucky’s brain, severing the organi- 
zation of the impulses. Locomotor ataxis partially 
paralyzed his legs and he lost the natural discipline of his 
alimentary functions. 

Seeing him fouled from head to foot, Momma Fetore wept 
and besought God to take him out of his misery. She stayed 
with him for hours trying to clean him and to get him to 
recognize her. It was necessary to remove him from the 
infirmary and wheel him over to the incontinent ward in A 
Building. 

In A building there was an overwhelming yellow-brown 
miasma of man’s worst possible putridity. It was a male 
stable with. a thousand black and white men and boys. 
Through insult to the brain by venereals, trauma, arterio- 
sclerosis, encephalitis, social concussions and senility, men 
who had been fathers, clergymen, businessmen, artists, 
intellectuals, heroes, politicians, and fastidious individuals, 
were devoluted to foetalism and infantilism, wallowing in 
their own and each other's bodily voidances with which the 
unwashed floor, walls, doors, ceilings, and windows were 
splattered and caked. In A ward man was an oozing intestinal 
cell, a urolagnic and scatological primate. 

The hospital authorities shied away from A ward, and the 
ward was shut off from public eyes. 

Iconoclastic van Matchek and a small faithful group of 
institutionalized worker-patients were the custodians of A 
ward. Matchek was a morose man who looked at the ground 
and talked to himself. The doctors agreed that he had worked 
too long in the incontinent ward. For 20 years he had tried to 
quit and live a normal life, but the bottomless, acidic, 
fibrous, fertile smell and degradation of A ward had soaked 
into his senses and soul. The daily, hourly, minute-to-minute, 
second-to-second vision of men scavenging human offal 
was so vast a proof of man’s hapless fragile transiency and so 
terrible a living picture of God’s imagination and man’s 
capacity for suffering that to him it transcended fecal 
reality and was profound, and before its magnitude he 
humbly bent his head. 

Lucky Fetore, skeletal, his battered head shaven, his nose 
flattened, his ears misshapen, his face puffed up black and 
blue, his teeth gone, and his legs twitching spastically, was 
brought into A ward by Matchek. 

“Ai, ai, ai,” sighed Matchek, ‘| am my ‘brother's keeper. 
What does it matter who you were or what you ever did, 
poor devil, you are coming into the last Hell.” 

Lucky slept on a rubber mattress in the basement. During 
the night a Chinese patient near him had an epileptic fit. 
When he came out of it he abused Lucky in an animal act; 
Lucky did not know. In the morning he was dragged up to 
the mess-hall. He fumbled with his bowl of slops and poured 
it over his head. 

After breakfast, with the rest of the cowering naked patients, 
he was pushed in line down into the basement where open 
stalls with wide drains in the floor served for relief purposes. 

On hands and knees he crawled and avidly devoured 
conglomerate stools. Lice and rats scurried in troops over the 
unsanitary half-living bodies. Some twisted hanging frag- 
ment of his brain told him a huge fat roach on his knee was 
Dottie-Bird Jackson. His paralyzed fingers tried to grasp itin 
desire. The long unfeeling days he spent huddled against the 
mire-smeared flesh of other patients in a corner of the ward. 
Soon he became blind and catatonic. His body was rotting 
with pus-running sores, his formless face and mouth was 
matted and infected with ordure, and greenish-white fungi 
grew on the soles of his feet. The triumphant luetic virus 
invaded and separated every major organism in his body and 
brain. 

On a bright sunny morning his mother and wife and children 
prostrated themselves in church praying for his soul. He 
lay expiring under a pile of patients in a basement toilet stall, 
his decaying limbs contracting him into a stinking bundle. 
Large blood vessels in his brain blew out, gushing blood 
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How to choose the right stereo 
when there are so many right stereos 
to choose from. © 


Choosing the right stereo can be 
a monumental task. A great 
adventure. Or as simple as one, 
two, three. Four, five. Because 
Panasonic has put FM, AM, FM 
stereo and phonos together in 
so many right combinations, one 
just has to be right for you. 
Here are some of your choices: 
1. The “Galaxy,” SE-850. A lot 
of stereo for a lot less than you’d 
expect. With many of the features 


_ that our more expensive models 


have. A 4-speed record changer. 


~ AFC and FET on FM: And 
separate bass, volume, treble, and _ 
-balance controls. So you always 


hear Bach the way you want 
to hear Bach. 


2. The “Spartan,” SE-970. With | 


the same features we told you 
about in the “Galaxy.” But this 


one’s a split-level model. Just 
pull up the radio and there’s a 
turntable underneath. The whole 
unit’s in midnight black and 
silver. And the speakers stand 
on pedestals. 

3. The “Cahill,” SE-1099. A 


- special model with a special trick. 


After it shuts itself off, you can 
make the changer disappear into 
the cabinet. But it’s hard to put 
away, with the big sound you get 
out of our air-suspension speakers 
and integrated circuits. We also 
have something special on FM. 


_ Asensitive IF stages to let you 


pull in distant stations. And linear 
scale tuning to keep each station 
separate and distinct. 

4. The “Arlington,” SE-990. 
With another kind of stereo. 
Cassettes. And everything on this 


_ everything unit is simple to 


operate. Because pushbuttons 
work the 4-track cassette system. 
Anda VU meter shows you 
whether you're recording at the 
right level. Like all our units, 

it has solid-state engineering. 

5. The “Lindsay,” SE-3080. 
Another “switchie” model. Only 
this lets you switch to an 8-track 
cartridge player as well as radio 
and phono. It even has an 
automatic channel selector so 
you can choose the one track you 
want to hear. Plus a repeat switch 
to play the track over rand over 
again. 

1, 2,3, 4,5. We even have 
6,7, ete. At your Panasonic dealer. 
All of them are right. But you'll 
find one of them is more right for 
you than the others. 
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THE FRAUD OF “RACIAL PRIDE” 

The consumer movement has tackled a lot of 
relatively easy targets so far. Things like 
poisons in our food, unsafe cars, gook in our 
air and water. But if the Ralph Naders of the 
world really want to rescue humanity, they'd 
better summon up the guts to attack the 
biggest consumer fraud of all. The one that’s 
being sold and advertised more flagrantly 
than ever, despite the fact that it has led to so 
much death and misery for centuries. 

It's called “Racial Pride”. 

“Pride goeth before destruction,” says the 
Bible. Pride is the deadliest of the Seven 
Mortal Sins, ahead of wrath, envy, lust, 
gluttony, avarice and sloth. Coleridge identi- 
fied it as the Devil's favorite sin. Alexander 
Pope called pride the “never failing vice of 
fools”. 

That's all the more true of racial pride, 
because isn’t it usually only another name for 
racial prejudice ? And now it’s being packaged 
up to look pretty and peddled to black people 
as a virtue—just as the old-time hucksters 
used to do, to sell it to the whites. 

Pride is defined in most dictionaries as 
“delight or satisfaction in one’s achieve- 
ments.” People have a right to be proud of 
what they themselves have done—what 
they’ve earned or accomplished, just as they 
should be ashamed only of what they them- 
selves have done that’s wrong. And if there is 
one thing in this world nobody ever had a 
hand in selecting, it’s his race. 

It’s all right to be satisfied with your race 
of course; you might as well be. And there's 
nothing wrong with being glad you're black 
or white or whatever. Regarding your par- 
ticular skin-color as beautiful is an acceptable 
form of vanity, perhaps. But unless you dyed 
it yourself, what's to be proud ? 


Most of the big revolutions of history were 
started by people who got fed up with being 
pushed around by other people whose sole 
claim to the right to rule was based on the 
accident of their “noble birth’. We called it 
aristocracy; and we've put a lot of effort into 
getting rid of it. 

There is a vast movement afoot in our land — 
led by some misguided white liberal Madison 
Avenue types, most of them unaware of their 
own colossal arrogance, aided by a few 
opportunistic blacks —to help the black man 
develop “a sense of pride in being black”. It’s 
only the latest in a long string of insults, 
beginning with slavery, perpetrated against 
the black people. It merely compounds the 
original sin of the conservatives who founded 
the “peculiar institution” in the South. Don't 
forget, people got born into slavery, too. And 
it’s hard to imagine them being “proud” of 
that! 

The two biggest “achievements” of this 
racial pride movement have been the spread of 
racist black history courses in the colleges, 
and a torrent of racist ‘‘black-oriented” 
television programs masquerading as public 
service. 

The black history courses are, as predicted, 
among the most sparsely attended. They were 
instituted to win a point, not to hold con- 
tinuing student interest. They've succeeded in 
adding a few phony black heroes and saints 
to the array of phony white heroes and saints 
in the old history courses that did so much to 
develop white racial pride. But in similar 
fashion, they have never added — as far as | 
have been able to determine —a single black 
sinner; and there must have been some. 
They haven't made life a whit easier for folks 
in the ghettos. 

The television programs for the most part 


have been an abomination. 

Scan the output of a single week on the 
tube, as recorded for posterity by the New 
York edition of TV Guide for an off-season 
summertime period (August 21 thru 27) 
before the season really got rolling, and note 
the great unifying effect upon our society : 

There was “Black News” on channel 5, 
“Black Perspective’ on 13. ‘Black Lettres" 
(sic) on 11. On Saturday, there was a CBS 
special in which “the difficulties of being a 
black mayor’’ were discussed by Mayors 
Gibson, Stokes and Hatcher. On Wednesday, 
there was “Black Journal”, in which Sammy 
Davis spoke out on his image (“Il was be- 
coming a black Donald O’Connor and Mickey 
Rooney instead of a black Sammy Davis.”’). 

White people generally have been educated 
away from that discredited cliché about 
black people having been born with ‘‘a 
natural sense of rhythm’. But black people 
themselves are urged to believe they were 
born with a similarly exclusive commodity 
called “soul” —and of course there’s a 
program by that name on “educational” 
television : Sou/! with an exclamation point. 

On Wednesday of our sample week, 
channel 21 had a show called “Blacks, Blues, 
Black!" Topic: education of black youth. 
“New York Illustrated”, a local show on 
channel 4, slotted for Saturday evening a 
feature called “Black Is Beautiful”, focusing on 
Cheryl Adrienne Browne (Miss lowa), the 
first black contestant in the Miss America 
pageant. And on Thursday afternoon, channel 
11 came up with—what else? —“Black 
Pride”. 

Ask the station operators, on the record, 
why this sudden spate and they bend your 
ear with a lot of hip, very in, talk about how it's 
just a “passing phase’ in which the media 
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have volunteered to help black kids resolve 
their “identity crisis’. But off the record — 
after about the fourth martini —they’ll own 
up they're doing it to keep the FCC off their 
backs, because some bureaucrats in Wash- 
ington think television should have its little 
ghettos too. Segregated broadcasting is 
nothing new, you know. White-owned radio 
stations fully staffed by black disc jockeys, 
known in the trade as “race stations”, 
flourished 20 years ago. Those deejays 
never invaded the white world; and the hosts 
on today’s “black identity’ shows don’t 
involve themselves in the Family of Man either. 

Our sample TV week happened to be the 
one following President Nixon’s momentous 
announcement of his wage-price-rent freeze, 
the floating of the dollar in international 
exchange, and 10 per cent import surcharge on 
foreign goods, which he characterized as the 
biggest economic shake-up in four decades. 
It was also a month after his revelation about 
his trip to Peking, ushering in a whole new era 
in international relations. Really big stuff, 
affecting the lives and fortunes of every one of 
us. Black people draw wages, buy things and 
pay rent too. And they get drafted to fight in 
wars when world leaders fail to reach agree- 
ment. But was any black man or woman on 
any of these shows asked to express an 
Opinion of the new incomes policy, or on 
China ? Of course not. 

They were presumed to be too wrapped 
up in their own blackness, and their ‘‘pride” 
in it, to be concerned with the human race as a 
whole. 

You'll know the black man has finally 
been allowed to join the mainstream of 
America and take part in directing its course 
when you see him on television discussing 
Shakespeare, or pollution, or monetary 
policy without constant reference to how 
these subjects relate to his “people” and their 
“pride”. 

Yes, sir. That will be the day !—F.D. 


PEST’S PAYOFF 
“In 1931 he worried Mrs Laura Little of 
Montgomery, Alabama. They have three 
children.” —Philade/phia /nquirer. 

There’s nothing like keeping up the pressure. 


ONE FOR THE ROAD 


“Miss C—— will be leaving at the weekend 
for Cape under the table.”’—E&ast London 
Mercury (South Africa). 


Well, it makes the journey pass faster. 


REPEAT PERFORMANCE ? 
“Indecent exposure: jobless man sent for 
observation’’—headline in Straits Echo & 
Times of Malaya. 

Seeing is believing. 
A LA CARTE 
“Mattress required immediately for licensed 
restaurant in Paisley; French service essen- 
tial.’"—ad in Glasgow Evening Citizen. 

Red light district ? 
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HAPPENINGS 


MONEY TALKS! : 
Thousands of dollar bills are circulating with 
George Washington apparently calling for 
“Revolution Now” or “Power To The People” 
and underground newspapers have been 
carrying statements from subversives who 
claim to have originated this new form of 
graffiti. A representative of something called 
the Island Freedom Front says that writing on 
currency is a federal offense but when anybody 
is hassled for passing such a bill they pretend 
to have only just noticed it. As for some of the 
slogans, “Abolish Money” and “Free Amerika” 
commonly flank Alexander Hamilton on the 
tens while “End Subversion by Ending 
Government” is attributed to Andrew Jackson 
on the twenties. On the back of the bills /n 
God We Trust is annotated with Everyone 
Else We Spy On. In fact bills like these first 
appeared in London three years ago—bearing 
early draft-resister slogans—and one anarchist 
printer who produced them was arrested by 
the CID on acounterfeit charge. 


NEWS ON WHEELS 

After 17 years promoting the self-styled 
“underground press” in the United States, 
veteran editor John Wilcock is quitting to live 
in Europe because he maintains there’s no 
longer any clear definition of what the under- 
ground is. ‘All the far-out trends we used to 
promote now seem to have become an 
accepted part of the national life-style’, he 
says. ‘This isn't to say that the battle is over, 
but the main themes we have been advocating 
—end the war, smoke dope, drop-out of the 
9-5 rat race, ignore politicians, leave the cities, 
become nomads—are now accepted as 
commonplace by so many people that the job 
for a radical publisher, particularly an un- 
successfulradical publisher, seemsto be over.” 

Wilcock, an early contributor to Penthouse, 
was one of the founders of the Vi//age Voice 
which he left to edit several of the first ‘‘under- 
ground” papers, including New York's East 
Village Other, Tokyo's Shinjuku Sutra, 
London's OZ and the Los Angeles Free Press. 
In 1967 he began his one-man publication 
Other Scenes, which he will continue from 
Europe, editing and publishing it from a VW 
camper bus in whatever country he happens to 
find himself. (Subscriptions cost $6 from 
Box 8, Village P.O., New York 10014.) 

“The world’s so much smaller these days 
that we've all become nomads to some 
extent’, explains British-born Wilcock, ‘‘and 
so it seems appropriate for a guerilla publisher 
like myself who's always on the move anyway 
(Wilcock writes $5-a-day books) to experi- 
ment with the idea of traveling and publishing 


at the same time.” 


PRINT-IT-AGAIN PROFITS 

Some of the more interesting publishing 
success stories of late have involved the 
unlikely resurrection of Americana. Best 
example is the reprinting of the Sears Roebuck 
Catalogue of 1896 which gave a fascinating 
glimpse of everyday life in the last century. 
The catalogue sold 125,000 copies in hard 
cover at $14.95 and over half a million paper- 
backs at $3.95. Its phenomenal success made 
the tiny outfit, Chelsea House, a byword in 
publishing circles. 

An interesting aspect of this kind of publish- 
ing is that most, if not all, the material is 
obtained at no cost to the publisher as it is in 
the public domain. A copyright expires after 
28 years and can then be renewed for a further 
28 years (though there has been constant talk 
of Congressional changes in the law). If a 
copyright expires, it goes into the public 
domain and anyone can reprint it. Bob Hector, 
one of the original founders of Chelsea House, 
believes that this kind of publishing is probably 
here to stay, given the ease of reproducing 
material today. But he adds: “I don’t think it's 
a very inspired form of publishing, however— 
it doesn’t take much creativity”. 

Earth Works (145 Village Street, New York 
10014) uses the same reprint principle in an 
underground mail-order campaign for poster 
reproductions of the famous original pink 
Police Gazette covers of some 50 years ago. 
As the girlie book of its day, Police Gazette 
was not permitted inside respectable houses. 
It was barbershop reading and risqué at that. 
There were no nudes, but instead the titillation 
of a plump arm or a saucy ankle. Started in 
1845 by Edwin Fox, it published until the 
1930s and then again from the late 1940s 
until ten years ago. Basically it was a scandal- 
sheet with muck-raking exposé stories, 
sporting news and theater gossip centered 
around such girlie shows as the Follies which 
serious, upright publications did not care to 
cover. Their advertisements for patent medi- 
cines and nostrums of dubious content but 
great promise—items traditionally sold from 
door to door by colorful charlatans—are the 
earthy, salty underside of the Americana 
pictured in the Sears Roebuck Catalogue. 


WORDS 


GIVING IT STRAIGHT 

At Christmas you share anything—your wife, 
your booze, even your private gift list. Here’s 
our list... We simply line up all the free review 
books that have arrived since last Christmas 
and assign them to friends—and enemies; 
mustn't forget them at Christmas ! 


“| 


The first title that strikes the eye is the year’s 
nonfiction bestseller, Bury My Heart at 
Wounded Knee. This one’s easy; it’s going to 
Joe Namath. This angry history of the Plains 
Indians by Dee Brown (Holt, $10.95) tellsthe 
Indians’ own story of how it felt to face 
massacre. Never mind the knee, Joe will 
understand. He is marked for massacre any 
Sunday afternoon that he can walk. 

Something for a lady friend? How about 
Purr, Baby, Purr (Hawthorn, $5.95)? This 
answer to Womens’ Lib is so feminine you can 
smell the perfume through the cover. Jeannie 
Sakol and Lucy Goldberg sing the delights of 
being just what a man thinks he wants a 
woman to be—only more so. We're giving 
this to Bella Abzug. If you haven't yet met 
Bella, New York’s strongest voice in Congress, 
try imagining the offspring of a Sherman tank 
and an air-raid siren. 

While we’re running through the sexes, let's 
see what we have for some of our bestfriends 
in the we-don’‘t-care-what-they-do-in-bed-if 
they-don’t-bother-us-about-it category. The 
most interesting bestfriend to come out of the 
closet in the past year was already dead. E. M. 
Forster's long-suppressed novel Maurice was 
published posthumously by Norton ($6.95). 
This beautifully written homosexual story 
deserves a sensitive recipient—we'll send it to 
Merle Miller, whose own coming out this 
year—via the New York 7imes—is recorded ina 
thoughtful book On Being Different (Random, 
$4.95). We're giving Merle’s book to Arthur 
Bell, with the thought that it may help him 
cool the frenetic activism he chatters about in 
Dancing the Gay Lib Blues (S&S, $5.95). To 
Kate Millett, we're sending Sappho Was a 
Right-On Woman by Sidney Abbot and 
Barbara Love (Stein and Day, $6.95). Despite 
the flip title this is largely a sad book about the 
agonies of secret lesbianism, but it ends with 
hope for liberation. 

We're tempted to give President Nixon a 
great number of the books lining our office 
since he seems to need them so badly—books 
on money and war and justice and being 
young. But we don’t want to show favoritism ; 
he gets just one like everybody else. It has to 
be Our Gang by Philip Roth (Random). This 
gift may seem unkind, since this is an angry 
satire about debased leadership under a 
character known as ‘Tricky’, a self-styled 
legal genius and peace-loving Quaker who 
inhabits a white house “out of Alice in 
Wonderland”. But at least it will insure that the 
President sees the book before Martha 
Mitchell, so he can stop her (who can stop 
her?) from sending Mr. Roth her praises for a 
patriotic allegory. 

We have a different book for Martha. It is 
called The First Team by John Ball (Little, 
Brown, $9.95), wherein the Russians easily 


Underground reprints: o/d “Police Gazette’ posters (above) and (opposite page) /oke 


banknote 


take us over because, among other signs of 
softness, a freaked-out folksinger manages to 
get the draft law amended, and a senatorial 
dove commits us to seeking peace, and all that 
sort of rot. The day is saved by an oldline 
admiral (John Wayne?) who organizes a 
do-or-die espionage outfit, the ‘First Team”. 

While we're thinking about Washington, we 
musn’t forget to wrap up V.P. by George 
Merlis (Morrow, $6.95) for Spiro Agnew. It’s 
about an outspoken Vice President who—and 
this is what Spiro will like—challenges his 
own incumbent President for the presidential 
nomination. Who can say it couldn’t happen ? 
And when you're giving Christmas presents 
around Washington its a good idea not to 
neglect the cop on the beat. For J. Edgar 
Hoover we weighed our choice judiciously. 
At first we thought he might appreciate the 
warm nostalgia of Kennedy Justice by Victor 


’ Navasky (Atheneum, $10), since this account 


of Robert Kennedy's reign in the Justice 
Department has a lot to say about Edgar (who 
is not speaking to Mr, Navasky). We decided, 
however, that a more timely gift would be 
The Berrigans, a collection of articles put 
together by Father William Casey and Philip 
Noble under the rubric “Who will rid me of 
these troublesome priests?—Henry I/ to J. 
Edgar Hoover,” (Preager, $6.95). 


Let’s get out of Washington and turn our 
attention to literary friends. There’s Graham 
Greene’s impressive autobiography A Sort of 
Life (S & S, $6.95). It has to go to Wystan 
Auden to reprove his wicked generalization 
that “Biographies of writers, whether written 


by others or themselves, are always superfluous 
and usually in bad taste.” 

Sometimes you give a man a book not 
because he needs it but because he has 
transcended it. Nicholas Capaldi, a profes- 
sional philosopher, has written a book both 
practical and entertaining, on the uses and 
abuses of logic to win arguments and influence 
people. To the master of the art, Bill Buckley, 
we're sending Capaldi’s The Art of Deception 
(Donald Brown, $5.95). Bill’s own new book 
Cruising Speed (Putnam, $6.95) demonstrates 
his “‘art’’ against a variety of opponents. 
Vaguely motivated by its title, we’re giving it 
to his favorite opponent, Gore Vidal. 

To get back to sex, as one always must, we 
may as well give Dr, Reuben his retort from 
the right, too: Sex and Sanity by Dr. Melvin 
Anchell (Macmillian $6.95). It is safe to say 
that Melvin is more conservative sexually than 
Bill is politically. He can be'funnier than Bill, 
but only when he doesn’t mean to be. The 
book is worth a “Hey, listen to this’ session. 
As for David's own book, Any Woman Can / 
(McKay, $4.95), we'll send our review copy 
to the first woman who asks for it—all the 
women on our list already can ! 


RECOMMENDED READING 

And for those with more money than malice, 
here are some of those goodie-goodie color 
cornucopias that publishers lash out on at 
Christmas; 

Civilisation by Kenneth Clark (Harper, $15). 
Picasso at 90 (Putnam, $30). 

Great Guns (Grosset, $14.95). 

The American Automobile (Random, $14.95). 
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MISTER X PER CENT 

Every so often, one of the major film studios 
gets a letter from some civilian saying: “'l 
would like to invest a few bucks in one of your 
movies. How do | go about it?” Predictably, 
and on counsel's advice, the studio will reply, 
“We do not accept investments from indi- 
viduals, but thank you for your interest, and 
watch for our next multi-million dollar epic, 
The Crotch of Gold.’ Or words to that effect. 

What the studio does not mention, of course, 
is that their senior financial vice-president is at 

that very moment beating the money bushes 
with cleavers looking for cash—tons of it—to 
finance the forthcoming schedule. Most of 
it comes from the big banks—the Bank of 
America, the Bankers Trust, the Chase 
Manhattan, and so on. But why would banks 
lend money to produce movies when, 
technically speaking, they don’t lend money 
for movies? The answer is they make loans 
on real estate, equipment, and film libraries 
which have been or can be sold to television. 
And, like all banks, they make sure that the 
collateral is worth considerably more than 
the loan amount. 

Another for-instance: suppose you're an 
independent film-maker, you’ve let your hair 
grow, you've just hocked your last diamond 
stick-pin to buy a 35mm Arriflex camera with 
zoom, you've written a new script about 
motorcyclists in Nepal or communes in 
Scarsdale, and you're going to film the whole 
thing at a cost of $200,000, which, as every- 
body knows, is peanuts. Where do you get 
your money ? Not from the banks—you don't 
have any real estate or film libraries to mort- 
gage. If you’re really serious, you have to go to 
friends and friends of friends or maybe friends 
of enemies, and you promise them that if the 
film ever gets made and ever gets distributed 
and ever makes any money, they'll get their 
money back first, and then you'll split the 
profits 50-50 with them. 

This is the essence of the limited partnership 
plan which is also used to finance Broadway 
plays, real estate ventures, and Wall Street 
brokerage houses. And because the number of 
independent film productions has grown 
tremendously in recent years, the limited 
partnership technique is now a major factor 
in the film business. Of the 30 feature produc- 
tions being made in the East in October 1971, 
no less than 20 raised their money through 
private investment. 

There's a nasty hornet in the ointment, 
however. Of these 20 “indies” in production, 
only two or three will ever see the light of day. 
Because their executives are mostly beginners, 
they tend to ‘maladminister’’, which is 
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corporation language for running out of money 
due to stupidity or worse. The biggest hurdle 


is distribution, once the film is finished. To | 


attract audiences, a film must have a theater 
to be shown in. And to get a hor Cah 
theater, a film must have a distributor, with 
lots of salesmen to negotiate lots of theaters 
for the product. 

But there are only six or seven major distri- 


butors in the U.S., and if they don’t like the’ “— 


film then it will moulder in the can or must be * 
distributed on a city-by-city, theater-by- 

theater basis. Depending on the promotion 

campaign, a national distribution costs any- 

where from $100,000 to several million 

dollars. To open a film properly in New York, 

for example, costs about $25,000 and this is 

for one picture in one theater ! 

Nevertheless, there are always those wild 
shots which hit target. David and Lisa raised 
$189,000 from a vast assortment of investors, 
and brought in 14 times that amount. Easy 
Rider and Joe performed similar miracles. 
Then there is the fascinating instance of 
Goodbye Co/umbus, financed initially on a 
limited partnership basis for the acquisition of 
rights and script, then sold to Paramount who 
put up all the money necessary for production, 
and subsequently divvied up a fortune with 
all concerned. 

So if anyone sidles up to you and asks, 
“Wanna puta few hundred bucks in a movie ?” 
remember that nine out of ten independently- 
financed films never get to the screen; and 
that only one out of 10 movies released in 
America today shows a profit. But also re- 
member that if you hit, you'll hit big. 


QUEENING IT 

Hit of the season is undoubtedly Jesus Christ 
Superstar and if Jesus brings in the cash 
customers, can Mary be far behind ? Well, no, 
she can’t, but the Mary who’s fighting Jesus 
for showbiz acclaim is not the gentle Virgin 
but the redoubtable Queen of Scots. 

There were, at last count, four entries in the 
Scottish Marian stakes, One of them is the 
film Mary of Scotland, with Vanessa Red- 
grave as Mary and Glenda Jackson as her 
cousin and rival, Queen Elizabeth. A second is 
Vivat! Vivat Regina !, a drama about the Mary 
— Elizabeth conflict by Robert Bolt which has 
been running for a year in London. It will move 
to Broadway, panoply and all, with Claire 
Bloom as Mary, in January 1972. Not to be 
outdone, New York's Lincoln Center Reper- 
tory Theater will perform Schiller’s Mary Stuart 
in a new adaptation by Stephen Spender, 
with Salome Jens as Mary. And on the Broad- 
way lists for the New Year is a musical, 
predictably entitled Mary, and once again 
involving the life and times of the ubiquitous 
Queen. 


Cambodian dancer on U.S. tour 


At least no-one can be excused for flunking 
history after this all-time teach-in ! 


PAYING FOR PAPP 

And having gone through Jesus and Mary, is 
it fair to forget Joseph? The Joseph of this 
month’s Trinity is Joe Papp, a messianic type 
who first succeeded in bringing free Shakes- 
peare—in Central Park—to New York City, 
and then created a striking potpourri of three 
or four theaters in an old building on Lafayette 


Street in the East Village. Papp’s Public 
Theater, where Ha/r was first produced, still 
survives, though shakily, by badgering private 
foundations and the public trough. Papp 
succeeded, where everyone else had failed, 
in forcing New York's politicians to endow 
his theatrical ventures season after season. 

This year Papp may have come up with a 
gold mine. He took a fusty Shakespeare 
comedy, Two Gentlemen of Verona, got Gault 
McDermott (who did Hair) to write the music 
and John Guare (author of the 1971 New 
York Drama Critics’ Circle Award winner, 
House of Blue Leaves) to write the lyrics. He 
cast the show from New York’s multi-ethnic 
melting pot and _ horrified Shakespeare 
traditionalists by smothering the Bard with 
contemporary allusions and trendy sight gags. 
Nevertheless, it moves. The free-admission 
show was a roaring hit this summer in Central 
Park. Now it will come to Broadway for at 
least $12 a ticket and at a production cost of 
more than $300,000. Will the transfer work ? 
Will people pay through the nose for what 
they adored when it was free? Will success 
spoil Joe Papp ? 

Maybe so, maybe not—but in a year of 
Jesus, Mary and Joseph, there are no rules. 


Spirit in Flesh: a Massachussetts commune of Jesus freaks bring the Bible belt to rock __ 


PENTHOUSE PICKS 

Let's Scare Jessica to Death, Paramount. 
Vampirism in Connecticut today with lyrical 
touches by new director John Hancock. 
Strictly for the hair-on-end brigade. 

Been Down So Long It Looks Like Up To Me, 
Paramount. Taken from a ‘50s novel by 
Richard Farina, it opens up a whole new period 
for nostalgia-fetishists. As such, fascinating. 
Murder in the Rue Morgue, American I|nter- 
national. Slick, well-acted remake of the horror 
classic, staring Jason Robards, Christine 
Kauffman, Herbert Lom. , 
Afro-Asian Dance Festival begins national tour 
mid-November. Dancers from Cambodia, 
Senegal, Morocco, Iran and Sierra Leone 
never seen before in the U.S. 


SOUNDS 


THE NEW GOD-BOTHERERS 

This year the usual yule-drool |I’m-Dreaming- 
of-a-Red-nosed-Reindeer recordshop fare is 
in for some much-needed gutsy competition. 
Pop and folk artists have suddenly gone for 
God in a big way and they’re celebrating 
Christmas with a veritable orgy of religious 
rock. Top of the pops is Jesus Christ Superstar, 
the newly opened rock opera about the last 
days of Christ. The original recording promises 
to be the greatest selling release in the history 
of Decca records and the cast recording should 


be just as successful. Second in line is a new 
off-Broadway musical rock opera called 
Godspell, once again about the last days of 
Christ. The cast recording, released on Bell, is 
already beginning to net some very healthy 
profits. 

But these two rock operas are just the 
beginning of the avalanche. In New York 
there’s a pornographic rock opera imitation of 
Jesus Christ Superstar called Xircus. It 
promises to be the first of the many exploita- 
tive plays and films to come in the wake of the 
original. A group of street urchins called the 
Hare Krishna singers, who dance in the streets 
as they beg for money, have recorded a 
religious record with former Beatle George 
Harrison, who himself recorded the hit record 
called My Sweet Lord. The Byrds, the Los 
Angeles folk rock group who achieved initial 
success by recording popular versions of Bob 
Dylan songs, have recently released two hits 
based on religious subjects entitled Jesus /s 
Just Alright With Me and Glory, Glory, When 
1 Lay My Burden Down. The group’s lead 
singer, Roger McGuinn, remarked recently 
that with these recordings “Jesus would be at 
the top of the hit parade”. 

But the honors don’t all go to Jesus. John 
McLaughlin, highly acclaimed British jazz 
guitarist and former member of both the Miles 
Davis Sextet and Tony Williams Lifetime, has 
embraced Hinduism, as have members of the 
Rascals—once one of the most popular 
American rock groups. McLaughlin's Mahavi- 
shnu Orchestra and the Rascals have released 
excellent albums, both soberly espousing 
Eastern thought. Two former members of the 
Champs, a West Texas rock combo that 
reached international fame in the 1950s by 
recording Jiquila, have now converted to 
Bahai. Now Jim Seals and Dash Croft perform 
a gentle folk-orientated music that proclaims 
the joy and beauty of their newfound belief. 

While most performers who have embraced 
Eastern philosophies have moved away from 
eclectic music and towards a more conserva- 
tive format, the new converts to Christ seem 
to prefer a vibrant style of gospel music. A 


Massachusetts commune of Jesus. Freaks 
called Spirit in Flesh have taken to the high- 
way, much in the style of the old revivalists, In 
their search for new proselytes, Well versed in 
McLuhan, they plaster every available space 
withtheir posters, and their methodshave driven 
the civic fathers of New York to threaten to Sue 
Metromedia records, the company that 
records them. 

Last spring a member of the Fleetwood Mac, 
a popular British rock band, disappeared from 
his hotel room while the group was performing 
in Southern California. He reappeared a Week 
later as a member of the Children of GOd, a 
radical group of Jesus Freaks. He had cut his 
hair and shunned all worldly possessions for 
the evangelistic movement. Jethro Tull, 
another British band, recorded an album 
praising God and lambasting organized 
religion. The release, Aqua/ung, has enjoyed 
brisk sales over the past few months and 
during a recent American tour that was all 
they played. There is no end in sight for the 
release of pop records with a religious theme. 


RECOMMENDED RELEASES 

Seals & Croft and Seals & Croft Down Home/ 
Jim Seals and Dash Croft (T & A). Middle 
Eastern chants to bluegrass and traditional 
US folk. 

John D. Loudermilk Vol 1 (Elloree WB 1922). 
Loudermilk wrote the blockbusting Tobacco 
Road ten years ago, and now at last he $!Ngs 
it himself—the best version ever. Other OUt- 
standing tracks are Abilene and Lament of the 
Cherokee Indian Reservation. 

Wet Willie (Capricorn SD861). First release 
from the best blues band to come out of the 
deep South in the past decade. } 
Weather Report (Columbia C30661). This 
quartet of young jazz explorational musicians 
formerly backed up Miles Davis. Without him 
their sound is less staccato, more sinuous: — 
Mason Profitt/Happy Tiger 1009. Trad five- 
piece country band from Chicago blend two 
and three part harmony in all the right p/aces- 
Perfect for early morning cheerful listenin9: 
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MONEY 


NIXON’S FIXIN’ 

When Nixon announced his new economic 
plan last September, contributing editor 
Walter Gutman told Penthouse he reckoned 
it would be three months before anyone 
could tell how it was shaping. He was asked 
to write down how he saw the outlook. 
Three months have now passed and Gutman’s 
prescience faces the tough test of publication 
after the event. Here is what he wrote: 

“The new protection given to American 
industry by the import surtax is contrary to 
philosophic hopes for world-wide lowering 
of trade barriers and expansion of world trade, 
but it is in line with the reality of American 
economics. These are: U.S. industry has 
high labor costs that are no longer balanced 
by higher technologies. Clearly, American 
labor is being overpaid in relation to Japanese 
or European labor. And until there is more 
rectification across the seas, the practical fact 
is that American labor is being overpaid for 
what it produces, and therefore the only out is 
some sort of protection and also devaluation. 

“The investment credit is also a positive 
step stimulating business, as is the proposed 
reduction of personal income taxes. The 
big question relates to the 90-day freeze 
on wages and prices. Will the freeze be 
thawed or is this merely the first crude step 
toward long term regulation of the economy ? 

“And how about the stockholder? It’s 
great to put a freeze on dividends from 
Telephone or |.B.M. for three months (T 
probably wasn’t thinking about raising them 
anyway) but how about companies that have 
cut dividends? Are they frozen at the cut 
level? The psychological bias against stock- 
holders so characteristic of American social 
and political thinking continues. When will 
it come home to American management and 
American politicians that corporations really 
have to make large profits, not just reasonable 
profits, in order to compete with high prices, 
high wages and high interest rates? The 
typical profit margin of 1950 or 1960 which 
management learned at business school is 
out of date in 1971. But politicians and labor 
leaders, and public, are even more outdated. 

“As for labor, having won every battle for 
almost 40 years it’s a cinch that their leaders’ 
cooperation will be minimal. The only hope 
is that the public is sick and tired of the brutal 
sort of strikes which it has been experiencing. 
Soa tough labor policy may prove popular. The 
market would then go way up. 

“Long-term regulation of wages and prices 
is still not within the philosophy of the Nixon 
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administration, who may even be hoping 
for a miracle in three months. Actually the 
regulation of industry and the evaluation of 
services is not as contrary to American 
philosophy in action as it is to American 
philosophic prose. Add up the industries 
currently regulated as to price: the electric 
and gas utilities, the communication com- 
panies, the railroads, altogether a mountainous 
amount of industry. These industries are not 
regulated as to wages but with generations 
of price-control experience it wouldn't be 
hard to extend the powers of the bureaucrats 
to wages. 

“In other words, while a controlled economy 
is not what many of us dream pleasantly 
about, it already exists to some extent, and its 
extension, if done thoughtfully and planned 
for in time, probably won't be the nightmare 
that President Nixon has previously thought 
it would be. It will be a nightmare compared 
to the dream of a freely functioning society 
composed of extremely reasonable people— 
but it won't be a nightmare compared to the 
actual functioning of our economic system. | 
believe that strong natural forces are compell- 
ing us toward a much more controlled 
economy, and that this may go on for decades 
or even centuries.” 

For a practical suggestion this month, 
Gutman comes up with bicycle stocks, fore- 
casting firmly that the bicycle boom will 
continue. He writes: ‘| believe in consulting 
someone who has studied the scene and seen 
it sooner than most. One of these is young 
Terry Smith, research analyst of Howard, 
Weil, LaBouisse, Friedrichs & Co. of 211 
Carondelet Street, New Orleans, La 70130, 
and what | know about this industry | got 
from him, plus the New York Times. The 
largest publicly held company is the Murray 
Ohio Manufacturing Co. with sales in 1971 
estimated by Smith at $75 million versus $66 
million last year and net per share up to 
maybe $1.60 against $1.28 last year. Dividend 
$0.60. Its record for the past half dozen years 
is good, though in 1968 sales were almost as 
good as estimated for 1971 and the net per 
share was at least as good as the best expec- 
tations for this year. In other words, the 
bicycles have boomed before. This previous 
boom was based on the introduction of the 
‘high rise’ type of bike in 1963 used by the 
4-12-year-old group. The new boom is 
based on teenagers and even septuagenarians 
taking to pedalling. The new adult (or fairly 
adult) enthusiasm is based on the develop- 
ment of the five- and 10-speed lightweight 


machines, actually more than a decade old 
but the opportunities of easy wheeling 
haven‘t appealed widely until recently. Will 
commuters find they can get to the station 
faster on a bike? Will the bicycle boom turn 
into an American way of everyday life ? 

“The second largest publicly held company 
is Huffman Manufacturing Co., with sales of 
$55 million in the financial year ending last 
June. Huffman had a poor year in 1970 and so 
far 1971 hasn't been brilliant but presumably 
this setback is temporary. The third in line is 
Stelber Industries, which operates in Europe 
too—doing 50% of the bike business in 
Switzerland. Its Austrian plant burned down 
last July and is being replaced. Fully insured, 
they say. Stelber’s sales stature is estimated 
at $31 million in fiscal 1972. Ninety per cent of 
its sales are bicycles against 60%—63% for 
Murray and Huffman. The technical leader in 
the industry is_ privately-held Schwinn 
Bicycle, which everyone wishes they could 
get a piece of. Maybe if the boom gets big 
enough it will go public the way Levi Strauss 
‘did when the jeans boom zoomed. | don’t 
expect this in 1971, but keep it in mind. 

“Economic statistics have long overvalued 
our real national power. In Gross National 
Product, the most popular measure of 
relative economic power, we are far ahead of 
any other power. But the collapse of the 
dollar and the stalemate of the Vietnam war 
show that our real power has been less than 
our statistical power, an exaggeration that has 
led us into untenable positions both economi- 
cally and militarily. GNP comparisons by dollar 
values probably give a better idea of relative 
luxuries of life than of relative national 
powers. If a trend toward simpler living 
develops in America, the growth of our 
economy may be puzzlingly slower than past 
Statistics had forecast, but the functional 
growth of true economic power may be as 
satisfactory (or as unsatisfactory) as ever. 

“My long-time friend Jules Chender, the 
first independent metals consultant in the 
U.S., has been retained by the Mexican 
Government because Mexico is the world’s 
largest producer of silver. It wouldn't make 
the Mexicans unhappy if the price of silver 
went up, nor would it bring misery to hund- 
reds of smart Wall Street speculators who have 
been stuck with the metal for two years. If the 
Mexicans follow his advice there'll be some 
sensational headlines. It might happen before 
the end of the year. If Mexico does what Jules 
suggests silver could be $2 in six-to-12 


months.” O-—gr 
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HENRY MORGAN 


Farley was dead to begin with. Absolutely no 
doubt about it, the son of a bitch was dead as 
a doornail. As a mackerel. His partner, 
Droodge, had signed the death register, and 
Droodge’s name on anything was good for 
12 million dollars. Farley was dead legally, 
corporeally, economically and for all time. 
Cooled. Gone. Out. Forget it. 

This Droodge was one hell of a tight-fisted 
bastard. He owned a picture of the first 
dollar he ever made (the actual dollar had been 
invested, of course). Why, on the very day of 
Farley’s funeral, Droodge had managed to get 
back to his miserable office in time to make a 
nice piece of change. Let's face it, he was a 
rotten, miserly, skinny, hard-nosed, blue- 
lipped, harsh, frigid, grasping, steely-eyed, 
vicious, inhumane, greedy, selfish, God- 
forsaken old shit. 

He projected an aura of chill. 

Once he looked at a canary singing in its 
cage. The bird fell off its perch, stone dead. 

One Christmas Eve afternoon at about 
three, Droodge was sitting in his freezing 
office keeping an eye on his clerk, a tiny little 
Latin in a big muffler. There was no heat 
because Droodge didn’t believe in heat, and 
he owned the building. Once, years before, 
Roberto Crachito, the clerk, had mentioned 
heat. Droodge had mentioned the number of 
Puerto Ricans with large families who were 
living on Welfare, and the subject hadn't 
come up again. 

“Merry Christmas, uncle!” cried a cheerful 
voice. It was Droodge’s nephew, who had 
come in quite suddenly. 

“Bah,” said Droodge. “Humbug.” 

Now, Droodge was in a good position to 
call Christmas a humbug. For many years 
Droodge and Farley had been the world’s 
leading purveyors of the humbug kind of 
Christmas. They manufactured plastic Christ- 
mas trees in dead white. They sold Xmas 
cards with dirty jokes on them. They imported 
that inflammable cotton snow for shop- 
keepers who “decorated” their poor little 
window displays with it. They were the 
leading suppliers of the blue rayon underwear 
that waitresses exchange as presents. And 
they were responsible for a// of the following : 
statues of Venus with clocks in their bellies; 
machine-made “lace” napkin-and-tablecloth 
sets for stores with signs in the window 
reading “Building Coming Down”. And the 
things marked “Gifts for Mom” such as salt 
and pepper shakers in the shape of outhouses ; 
children’s toys as advertised on television 
such as bombs, flame-throwers, sets of steel- 
tipped darts experimental poisons and the 
like; and all the thousands of things used as 
gifts for people you didn’t really like. 

Droodge and Farley had cleaned up. 

When Droodge said “Humbug !" the word 
came right from the horse’s mouth. 

The nephew left. 

In came two gentlemen from the United 
Fund. 

One said: 
Mr. Farley, sir 2” 

“Farley died exactly seven years ago 
tonight.” 

“Well, Mr. Droodge, then. At this joyous 
season, we go about collecting money for the 


“Are you Mr Droodge or 
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poor 
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“The poor and the destitute is it? said 
Droodge. ‘What the hell has happened to all 
the Unemployment money ?” 

“Of course, Mr. Droodge,” the man said, 
“there’s the unemployment sure enough, but 


“Oh, | thought so. And tell me, are the jails 
still in operation? Are the free clinics still 
open ? They haven't cancelled Social Security 
or Medicare, have they? And they're running 
hostels for hippies? Isn’t my money already 
being spent on retraining programs, help for 
inefficient small businessmen, loans for 
Lockheed, foodstamps for bums, homes for 
addicts, hidden taxes, city taxes, hotel rooms 
for big, loafing tarts with ten children...” 

“Well... said the gentleman. 

“Good afternoon,” said Droodge. 

“Pardon me, sir,” said the other gentleman, 
“but many of the unfortunate would rather 
die than take charity.” 

“Couldn't hurt,” said Droodge. “You've 
heard of the population explosion of course. 
A damn good answer for it would be if alot...” 

But the gentlemen were gone. 

A half-hour after closing time the little 
clerk started to shuffle his feet. 

“Everytheeng all finish, boss,’’ he said. 

“Can't wait to leave your work, eh? And 
then | suppose you want to take the full 
day off tomorrow, hah ?” 

“Well, if it’s convenient, senor.” 

“Convenient. And | suppose you'd think it 
was convenient if | took 11 dollars out of your 
salary because you didn’t show up? Well, 
you be here on the button the following 
morning, old buddy, or you'll hear from me!" 


Droodge left for the Greasy Spoon where 
he always had his dinner and took a clutch of 
his bankbooks with him for reading matter. 
For dessert, he took along a couple of mort- 
gages. 

Droodge lived in two small rooms in a 
boarded-up brownstone that belonged to the 
firm. It stayed boarded up because he believed 
it kept burglars away. They would have broken 
in, of course, but there was something about 
the place, even in a row of abandoned 
houses, that scared the hell out of them. Like 
the old man, it was evil, sinister. 

The apartment was freezing but Droodge 
didn’t feel cold. He never felt cold. He was 
cold. Moving through the darkness, which he 
liked because it was cheap, he had his 
clothes off and was in bed in two minutes 
flat. 

(The way D-ck-ns told it the old man hada 
bowl of gruel first. What the hell would he 
want gruel for when he'd just had chopped 
steak with a thin flour gravy, a stale roll and a 
dish of junket? D-ck-ns was probably paid 
by the word.) 

Suddenly, from down in the basement, he 
heard, at first very faintly, and then more and 
more clearly, a clanking sound. Damned if 
it didn’t sound like a heavy chain dragging. 

Droodge put on his bathrobe. 

“Humbug,” he said. 

The cellar door flew open with a booming 
sound, .and then he heard the noise much 
louder, on the floors below; then coming up 
the stairs ; then coming right at his door. 

“It's still humbug,” said Droodge, but his 
«voice was quite faint and there wasn’t too 
much conviction in it. 

A pale man, he turned ghastly when the 
sound without pause came right through the 
door. 

It was Farley, all right. It even smelled like 
Farley. And it was wearing the same thread- 
bare suit Farley had worn for years. The 
same nondescript shoes, the same cheap shirt 
and tie. And the chain he was dragging was 
locked around his middle and clanked along 
behind him. It was made of heavy iron links 
and his crimes were twined in and around it. 
First, just around his tail, was a big bunch of 
drek composed of Gifts for Loving Masters to 
give at Xmas-tide to their Doggies. Farley had 
thought them up. Following that came the 
Xmas cards Farley had brought into the firm : 

Highly colored trout-fishing scenes, used 

by banks. 

“Seasons Greetings” cards, for the non- 

believers. 

Christmas in 12 languages, for UNICEF. 

Photos of grizzly bears, used by dentists. 

Madonnas in gold, sent by TV stars. 

Naked girls, for the use of garages and 

laundries. 

Cards that obviously cost three dollars, 

for fourfiushers. 

After these came some of the other 
products Farley had thought up in honor of 
the Prince of Peace: bunches of plastic 
mistletoe and plastic holly; créches from 
Taiwan. There were 10-foot long Santas and 
reindeer made of stiff cardboard for people 
who put them on the front lawn and lit 
them up at night; créches made in West 
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ls psychoanalysis a medical aberration ? 
Believe it or not, but followers of Freud 
are unable, after 60 years, to offer 
scientific proof that their treatments 
ever cure patients. A controversial article 
by an internationally celebrated 
psychologist 


by Professor H. J. Eysenck 


ee 


HEN | was a student, intellectual 
Wit. in Europe and the U.S.A. was 

dominated by three gigantic 
figures, who seemed to have captured 
the imagination of the man in the street 
as much as that of their professional 
fellows. In physics, there was Albert 
Einstein, whose theory of relativity was 
becoming universally known in a rather 
popularized form. In economics and 
sociology, there was Karl Marx, whose 
doctrine of the class struggle had just 
produced the Russian revolution (or at 
least was thought to have done so—a 
rather subtle difference). In psychology 
there was Sigmund Freud, whose very 
name had for many people become 
synonymous with the subject. 

All three, by a remarkable coin- 
cidence, were German-speaking, and 
all three were Jews. English was 
then becoming the-most widely known 
and spoken language, taking over from 
French, and Jews made up perhaps 1% 
of the number of people who might 
have made a significant contribution to 
these three areas, so the probability of 
all three top figures coming from such a 
small minority was negligible. Jews, of 
course, have always had a reputation 
for original, speculative thinking, and 
possibly the persecution and repression 
they experienced may have acted as a 
strong additional motivating force; 
certainly all three showed ample evi- 
dence of originality and of highly 
speculative thinking, and their fame is 
in direct proportion to these qualities. 
How have they fared since ? 

Einstein is still the undisputed suc- 
cessor to Newton. Here and there his 
insistence that “God does not play 
tricks’, and his reluctance to accept a 
purely statistical interpretation of physi- 
cal reality is regarded as a trifle old- 
fashioned, endearing but still not quite 
“with it; nevertheless, his fame is 
firmly anchored in his achievements. 
Marx's historical importance is re- 
cognized by everyone, as Is his very real 
contribution to sociology and _ to 
economics. However, this contribution 
is now seen as much less ‘scientific’ 
than he thought, or his followers like to 
make out. An important figure, no 
doubt, but not in the same class as 
Einstein. 

Of the three, it is Freud who has fared 
least well. His theory is now seen as 
being. not so much wrong as un- 
scientific, in the sense that it does not 
give rise to testable predictions. As 
Popper and other logicians and philo- 
sophers of science have pointed out, if 
you cannot falsify a theory by ex- 
perimental means, then that theory is 
not really saying anything. Even worse, 
the methods of treatment which Freud 
based on his theory — at one time 
thought to have opened a way to the 
abolition of meurotic and other mental 
disorders — are now found to be almost 


completely ineffective. Among scient- 
ists, his stature has much diminished, 
though again his historical importance as 
a prophet of social change can hardly 
be doubted. 

Freud. deduced from his theories that 
psychoanalysis would meet a strong 
and virulent resistance. In fact, it was 
accepted much more readily, more 
widely, and more uncritically than 
almost any other set of comparable 
revolutionary ideas. In psychiatry it has 
become the leading school —to such an 
extent that it is almost impossible to 


obtain a leading post in some countries 


(particularly the U.S.), either in aca- 
demic life or private practice, without 
having undergone a training analysis 
and thus been exposed to an efficient 
form of “brainwashing”. Similarly, 
among novelists, film makers, journa- 
lists, teachers, philosophers, and even 
among the general , public, psycho- 
analysis is almost the only type of psy- 
chology at all well known — indeed to 
most people psychoanalysis /s psycho- 
logy. Even cartoonists have joined in this 
chorus of agreement, to the extent that 
“the psychoanalysis joke” has become 
as much of astandby in London’s Punch 
as in The New Yorker. 

Nevertheless, there is still a hard core 
of unbelievers, to whom the whole story 


~-of psychoanalysis is little but a repeti- 


tion of the famous fairy-tale about the 
Emperor's new clothes. These dissenters 
tend to be found mostly among those 
who have been: trained in scientific 
methods and have adopted psychology 
as their profession. Few experimental 
psychologists or leading psychological 
theoreticians accept the Freudian doc- 
trine, and the majority tend to regard it 
as so much beyond the pale that they 
do not even consider it necessary to 
discuss and argue its pretensions. We 
thus have the curious situation where 
psychoanalysis is widely accepted 
among lay people and others untrained 
in psychology, ignorant of experimental 
methods and incapable of evaluating 
empirical evidence, but widely rejected 
by those knowledgeable in psychology, 
experienced in experimental methodol- 
ogy and well able to evaluate empirical 
findings. The most obvious hypothesis 
suggested by this state of affairs would 
seem to be that psychoanalysis is a 
myth; a set of semi-religious beliefs dis- 
seminated by a group of people who 
should be regarded as prophets rather 
than scientists. It will be the purpose of 
this article to investigate to what extent 
this hypothesis may contain seeds of 
truth, and to what extent it may be a 
mischievous caricature. 

A good way into such an inquiry is to 
look at the evidence regarding the 
effects of psychotherapy. Most people 
are interested in’ psychoanalysis be- 
cause they believe that it is a method of 
treatment which actually cures neurotic 


and other disorders of the mind. If it did 
not do that, their interest in the aca- 
demic disputes swirling around the 
psychoanalytic theory would be greatly 
diminished. Freud himself was much 
more interested in psychoanalysis as a 
general philosophy, as a method of 
discovering new facts about people, 
and as a way into the unconscious. He 
played down its curative powers, and 
indeed became very pessimistic about 
“cures” towards the end of his life. But — 
his followers did not follow him in this: 
they kept on insisting that psycho- 
analysis was not only the best method of 
treatment, but the only one with any 
hope of permanent success. This belief 
was tied up with certain theoretical 
preconceptions. To the psychoanalyst 
neurotic symptoms are merely the 
observable signs of underlying com- 
plexes, repressed into the unconscious 
but too strong to remain. completely 
suppressed. These complexes date back 
to childhood years and are associated 
with the Oedipus complex which is their 
fons et origo. Treatment consists of 
uncovering the original infantile ex- 
perience which laid the basis for the 
later neurosis. 

This type of treatment has now been 
going on for some 60 years, and many 
thousands of psychiatrists and psycho- 
analysts have been practising it in 
practically all the civilized countries of 
the world. One would imagine that after 
all this time some definite knowledge 
would have accumulated about the 
effectiveness of such psychotherapy. 
This, it is surprising to report, is not so. 
Psycholanalysts have always been eager 
to hide their light under a bushel as far 
as evidence of the success or otherwise 
of their treatment is concerned. This 
habit contrasts rather sharply with the 
impression, given wittingly or un- 
wittingly by psychoanalysts, that their 
method is the only one which gives 
positive and lasting results in this field. 
What psychoanalysts have usually done 
has been to publish individual cases, 
almost invariably cases in which the 
patient got better, and to argue from 
these illustrative examples to the general 
case. The argument may be formally 
stated in a way that exposes it as one of 
the classical examples of the post hoc 
ergo propter hoc fallacy. The fact that a 
patient, John Doe, suffering from a 
phobia, gets better four years after 
psychoanalytic treatment has been 
initiated is not proof that John Doe has 
got better because of such psycho- 
analytic treatment; and to reason thus, - 
even by implication, is so obviously 
absurd that | will not waste space by 
arguing the case. There is no method of 
treatment, from prayer. to’ giving 


‘neurotics cold baths, and from hypnosis 
-to extracting their teeth-in order to 


eliminate septic foci, which has not 
given rise to claims similar to those of 
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psychoanalysis, and which has not 
published clamorous and lengthy ac- 
counts of ‘‘cures’’ so accomplished. 

Clearly the assessment of therapeutic 
claims in this field is complex and 
difficult and requires a certain degree of 
sophistication. The most obvious 
difficulty is what is sometimes called 
spontaneous remission. Neurotic dis- 
orders often clear up without any formal 
treatment of any kind; indeed this Is true 
of the majority of cases. They also clear 
up after types of treatment which are 
completely non-specific and which, 
according to the psychoanalysts, should 
have no effect at all. A particularly good 
example is the famous study by Denker 
of 500 severe neurotics who had 
complete disability pensions because 
of their neuroses. Not only did these 
500 fail to receive any kind of psycho- 
analytic treatment; they were also, 
because of their pensions, highly motiv- 
ated to retain their illness. Nevertheless, 
some two out of three completely re- 
covered within two years, having had no 
other treatment than the usual pink pills 
and pep talks of their GPs. After five 
years the percentage of recoveries rose 
to some 90%. Many other studies give 
rise to similar conclusions, to wit, that 
neurotic disorders are generally of a 
self-terminating kind and, however 
severe, are not likely to last for more than 
two or three years even when left un- 
treated, or when treated by people with 
no training in psychiatry or psycho- 
analysis.1 

To prove its efficacy, psychoanalysis 
would clearly have to do better than 
this. If people treated by psychoanalysis 
did not recover more quickly or in 
greater numbers than when left un- 
treated, then clearly the curative claims 
of psychoanalysis would have to be 
rejected. Actually one might anticipate a 
positive showing for psychoanalysis 
even though the method was not in fact 
efficacious. The reasons for this are that 
psychoanalysts, by and large, only treat 
the better-off and more intelligent types 
of patient, and furthermore they tend to 
select their patients stringently in terms 
of likelihood to benefit from treatment. 
So their patients should have a better 
recovery rate than the more unselected 
groups on which the spontaneous re- 
covery base line was established. 

Yet the data suggest strongly that, if 
anything, patients treated by psycho- 
analysis take /onger to recover and 
recover to a /esser extent than do 
patients left untreated. This conclusion 
is arrived at by averaging the claims 
made by various psychoanalysts and 


1. It is, of course, impossible in a short article to docu- 
ment one’s statements. The reader interested in a thorough 
review of the facts and detailed list of references will 
find these in the Handbook of Abnormal Psychology 
(Pitman, 1960) which | have edited. Of particular 
relevance is the chapter on “The Effects of Psycho- 
therapy’. A recent book by S. Rachman with the same 
title and published by Pergamon Press of Oxford, gives 
an excellent account of all the evidence available to date. 
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psychoanalytic institutions with respect 
to their patients. These claims are taken 
at face value, though there is the ever- 
present danger that each analyst would 
be prejudiced in favour of his own 
successes, thus giving a more optimistic 
view than would be warranted had an 
independent examination been made of 
the patients. 

Such an actuarial comparison is, of 
course, defective from many points of 
view. It is difficult to be certain that the 
persons in the various groups are 
suffering from equally serious disorders ; 
and it is difficult to be sure that the 
criteria of ‘cure’ and “‘recovery’”’ used 
by different people are identical. Still, 
on no account can the figures be inter- 
preted to give any support whatsoever 
for psychoanalytic claims. The verdict 
is borne out by several studies, much 
better controlled experimentally, where 
patients have been divided into various 
groups, submitted respectively to treat- 
ments of various kinds or no treatment 
at all. The results of these studies bear 
out the findings that psychoanalysis has 
little apparent effect as compared with 
other treatments or no treatment at all; 
again, therefore, psychoanalytic treat- 
ment receives no support from the out- 
come of the experiments. 

One might have thought that psycho- 
analysis might be more positive in its 
effects on children, as they might be 
considered to be more impressionable 
and more easily cured. Here too, how- 
ever, an extensive review of the literature 
shows findings almost identical in every 
detail with those for adults. There is no 
evidence that psycholanalysis of 
children produces any kind of effect on 
the neurotic symptoms of these children, 
over and above spontaneous remission. 

In 1952 | published a short paper 
listing the evidence and describing what 
| thought was the only possible con- 
clusion to which it could lead, /.e. that 
psychoanalysts had failed to show that 
their methods produced any ameliorat- 
ing effects on people suffering from 
neurotic disorders. This brief, factual, 
and innocuous paper produced a shower 
of replies, critiques, refutations, argu- 
ments and discussions. It did not, 
however, produce a single mention of a 
single experiment or clinical trial which 
had demonstrated a positive effect for 
psychoanalytic treatment. Indeed, in 
recent years the more official and better- 
informed psychoanalysts have become 
more chary of making any claims of 
therapeutic effectiveness for psycho- 
analysis. Glover, to take but one 
example, has explicitly rejected such 
claims in his latest book. The Chairman 
of the Fact Finding Committee of the 
American Psychoanalytic Association 
has stated that his Association had no 
positive evidence on the point, and did 
not make any kind of claim of thera- 
peutic usefulness. Schmiedeberg and 


many other practising analysts have 
come to similar conclusions in print. It 
has been left to the large herd of faithful 
believers, who have no direct knowledge 
of psychoanalytic practices and are 
ignorant of the existence of a large ex- 
perimental literature, to continue to make 
claims which are not in any way 
supported by the evidence. 

In recent years some evidence has 
appeared to suggest that, while psycho- 
therapy is no more effective than 
spontaneous remission, this may be due 
to the effects of averaging over many 
therapists. The suggestion is that some 
therapists do in fact help their patients — 
with the obvious corollary that others 
actually harm theirs! There is some 
evidence to support this view, though | 
do not think for a moment that it is 
conclusive. What the evidence suggests 
is that it is the personality of the 


psychotherapist which is important. 
Those who are concerned, open, 
emotionally supportive, friendly and 


helpful with advice seem to obtain better 
results than those who are cast more in 
the traditional mould of the orthodox 
psychoanalyst — remote, unresponsive, 
forbidding, interpreting dreams rather 
than offering advice, cold, and con- 
cerned more with the purity of the theory 
than with the suffering of the patient. If 
all this is true, then it drives another nail 
into the Freudian coffin, since the 
indication would be that what counts is 
the personality of the therapist, not the 
theory or the method on which he 
relies. That is quite contrary to Freudian 
teaching ; while not entirely oblivious to 
the individual differences in ability 
among his pupils, Freud thought that 
the method itself was all-important. 

So why, the reader may ask, is 
psychotherapy so widely praised by 
people who have undergone it, and 
claim to have been cured by it? The 
answer | think lies in a famous experi- 
ment, reported by the American psycho- 
logist B. F. Skinner. He left a group of 
pigeons alone in their cage for 12 
hours but arranged for an automatic 
hopper to throw out a few grains of 
corn at intervals to the hungry animals. 
When Skinner returned in the morning, 
he found that the animals were behaving 
in a very odd manner. Some were 
jumping up and down on one leg, some 
were pirouetting about with one wing 
in the air; others again were stretching 
the neck as high as it would go. 

What had happened? The creatures, 
in the course of their explorations, had 
accidentally made that particular move- 
ment when the hopper had released 
some corn. The pigeons, no slouches at 
the post hoc ergo propter hoc argument, 
imagined that the movement preceding 
the corn had in fact produced the corn. 
So they immediately began to repeat 
the same movement again and again. 
When finally another reward came 


“One word of this to the old lady and it's reindeer stew.’ 


tumbling out of the hopper, the pigeons 
became more firmly convinced of the 
causal consequences, sa throughout 
the hours they performed the movement 
and the hopper at regular intervals 
dispensed the corn. 

To leave out the anthropomorphic 
terminology, and to put it in slightly 
more respectable language, we may say 
that the pigeons became conditioned to 
make a particular response In order to 
receive a particular reward. There is 
nothing mysterious about the experi- 
ment, which Skinner entitled “A Study 
in the Growth of Superstition”, and we 
can directly relate it to the growth of the 
belief in the efficacy of psychoanalytic 
treatment, both among patients and 
among psychoanalysts themselves. 

Neurotics get better regardless of 
treatment; this improvement constitutes 
the reinforcement, and is equivalent to 
the corn received by the pigeon. The 
actions of the psychotherapist are as 
irrelevant as is the behaviour of the 
pigeon in the experimental situation. 
Neither is instrumental in producing the 
reinforcement, but both become con- 
nected with it through processes of 
conditioning; thus a superstition is 
created, both in the pigeon and In the 
patient, linking the one with the other. 
Much the same is true of the therapist 
himself; for him too the reinforcement 
is the improvement reported by the 
patient. This is independent of his 


actions, but because it follows them in 
time the conditioned response Is estab- 
lished. There is nothing in the published 
evidence to contradict this hypothesis, 
and much to support it. 

It has often been said that psycho- 
analysis is more than a curative 
technique, and that a failure to prove 
the efficacy of psychotherapy would 
not necessarily invalidate the truth of 
the psychoanalytic doctrine in other 
respects. (Conversely, it might be said 
that even if psychoanalysis were found 
to be a successful method of therapy, 
this wauld not necessarily prove the 
truth of the psychoanalytic doctrine). 
There may be a truth in this, but | think 
it should be accepted only with grave 
reservations. In the first place, the whole 
doctrine of psychoanalysis was based 
on information obtained during the treat- 
ment of neurotic patients, in the course 
of trying to effect an amelioration of their 
symptoms. To admit that the primary 
purpose of psychoanalysis had results 
in complete failure, but that, neverthe- 
less the doctrine was correct and 
scientifically valuable, seems, on the 
face of it, inconsistent (“By their fruits 
shall ye know them ’’). And this is not 
all. If the theory is correct, then the 
method of treatment would seem to 
develop from the theory and, what is 
more, it should work in practice. Con- 
versely, if the theory of psychoanalysis 
is correct, then spontaneous remission 
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and the various non-analytic methods 
of treatment should not be effective and 
should leave the individual, if anything, 
worse off rather than better. Thus we 
have a specific deduction from the 
hypothesis which the facts disprove 
thoroughly; | shall come back to this 
point a little later on. 

It remains a_ theoretical possibility 
that parts, at least, of psychoanalysis 
might conceivably be correct, though 
its therapeutic methods are shown to be 
useless, but we would require very 
strong evidence indeed before accepting 
such a conclusion. Much experimental 
work has been done in attempts to 
verify or disprove parts of the psycho- 
analytic structure, and on the whole it 
has been very detrimental to psycho- 
analytic claims. In saying this | must 
make one important distinction. Most 
laymen completely misunderstand the 
Freudian doctrine, and therefore mis- 
take as confirmatory evidence facts 
which are in reality quite neutral. Freud 
used certain well-known facts in a 
rather peculiar manner; the facts them- 
selves may be true, but their verification 
does not imply that his use of these 
facts was correct. As an example of 
this, let me take the concept of 
symbolism. 

We frequently use symbols in our 
discourse, in our writings, and possibly 
also in our dreams. These facts have 
been known for thousands of years ; the 
reader may like to recall the biblical 
dream of the Seven Lean Kine and the 
Seven Fat Kine. Modern apologists of 
the psychoanalytic movement some- 
times write as if Freud had discovered 
symbolism — as well as sex and many 
other important matters. His actual con- 
tribution, however, has been altogether 
different. He has suggested a possible 
mechanism and reason for the use of 
symbols, and ways of deciphering the 
symbolic language of the dream. | do 
not know of any evidence to indicate 
that these contributions have a factual 
basis, and | know many reasons why 
they should be considered highly un- 
likely. 

In the first place, one and the same 
dream is often interpreted along entirely 
different lines by different analysts; 
frequently these accounts are con- 
tradictory. It would seem, therefore, that 
if one account is “‘correct’’, all the others 
must be false. We are not, however, 
given any means of deciding which is 
the “correct” account, nor is the 
possibility ruled out that all of these 
accounts are in fact erroneous and have 
no reference to reality. Andlysts often 
suggest that the proof of the correct- 
ness of the interpretation can be found 
either in the patient's acceptance of the 
interpretation, or else in the patient’s 
recovery after the interpretation has 
been made. Arguments of this kind are 
too illogical to deserve an extended 
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reply; a patient's “acceptance” of an 
analyst's interpretation can hardly be 
regarded as scientific evidence. And as 
we have shown previously, the patients 
are likely to get better anyway, dream 
interpretation or no dream interpreta- 
tion, so improvement is also irrelevant 
to the truth or falsity of the theory. 

In isolated and highly selected cases, 
a good argument can sometimes be 
made out in favour of the Freudian 
notions. Consider the following example. 
A young girl dreams that a young man is 
trying to mount a rather frisky horse. 
He almost succeeds on two occasions 
and finally achieves success on the 
third. The analyst elucidates that (1) 
the young man in the dream is the 
patient's fiancé, and (2) the patient's 
nickname is ‘Cheval’. His interpreta- 
tion is that she wishes to have inter- 
course with her fiancé, and she volun- 
teers the information that on two 
occasions she and her fiancé went so 
far in their love-making that she only just 
succeeded in extricating herself. So 
far, so good; here we seem to have an 
excellent example of Freudian sym- 
bolism at work, together with his notion 
of ‘wish fulfillment’. 

But remember that, according to 
Freud's theory, the reason for the use 
of symbols was simply that the matter 
was too painful or too intolerable for the 
mind of the dreamer to be accepted 
without disguise. Is it really believable 
that a young girl who went as far as this 
in her lovemaking found the notion of 
intercourse so painful to contemplate 
that it had to be disguised in symbolic 
form ? Far from supporting the Freudian 
position, this example seems to demon- 
strate that though symbols do occur in 
dreams, the Freudian explanation of 
their occurrence does not fit the facts at 
all. Thus data which superficially may 
seem to support the Freudian view, can 
often be found on closer inspection to 
contradict it significantly. It is the 
admixture of true and long-known facts 
which makes credible to the unwary 
reader Freud's peculiar and unwarranted 
use of these facts, prompting a famous 
psychologist to say of psychoanalysis: 
“What is new in it is not true, and what 
is true in it is not new.” 

Freud showed a distinct failure to 
comprehend a distinction between a 
fact and the interpretation of that fact, 
but this failure was rendered less 
obvious than it would otherwise be by 
his excellent command of language. 
For a supreme example of this, it is 
worth going back to Freud’s original 
writings and rereading his Ana/ysis of a 
Phobia in a Five-year-old Boy — the 
famous case of little Hans. This has 
achieved historical importance and has 
been universally praised by psycho- 
analysts as the inauguration of all child 
analyses. Little Hans developed a fear 
of horses after having seen a horse 
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which was pulling a bus along the 
street fall down in front of his eyes. 
Freud only had one short interview with 
little Hans; all thé rest of the material 
was provided by the child’s father, who, 
we are told, was an ardent follower 
of Freud. 

The father, as will be seen by anyone 
reading through the account, !s con- 
stantly telling little Hans what he wants 
him to say, and he usually continues 
until little Hans (who after all was only 
five years old) gives some kind of con- 
sent. When even this pressure produced 
no results, the father had no hesitation 
in saying that Hans really meant exactly 
the opposite of what he actually said, 
then treating this as an established 
fact. Freud seems to have realized this 
to some extent and says: “‘It is true that 
during the analysis Hans had to be told 
many things which he could not say 
himself, that he had to be presented with 
thoughts which he had so far shown no 
signs of possessing and that his atten- 
tion had to be turned in the direction 
from which his father was expecting 
something to come. This detracts from 
the evidential value of the analysis, but 
the procedure is the same in every case. 
For a psychoanalysis is not an impartial 
scientific investigation but a therapeutic 
measure.” Freud himself followed ex- 
actly the same procedure as the father, 
because in his interview with the boy 
he told him “‘that he was afraid of his 
father because he himself nourished 
jealous and hostile wishes against 
him’. The boy, his introspections, his 
sayings and thoughts, are never really in 
the picture; what we always get is what 
either his father or Freud told him he 
should think or feel on the basis of their 
particular hypothesis. And whether the 
child could finally be made to agree or 
not, the result was always interpreted 
as being a vindication of the theory. 

No one who has a scientist's almost 
instinctive veneration for facts can re- 
gard this psychoanalytic classic as any- 
thing but a straightforward attempt to 
fit a child’s testimony into the Pro- 
crustean bed of a previously determined 
theory. It is difficult to imagine anything 
little Hans could have said or done that 
could not in this manner have been 
transfused into support of the theory. 
Even so, there remain glaring incon- 
sistencies in the account. Thus, little 
Hans was afraid’ of the “black things 
on the horses’ mouths and the things in 
front of their eyes’; Freud claimed that 
this fear was based on moustaches and 
eyeglasses and had been ‘‘directly 
transposed from his father onto the 
horses’. In fact the child was thinking of 
the muzzle and the blinkers which had 
been worn by the horse that fell. Again 
Freud interpreted the agoraphobic ele- 
ment of Hans’s neurosis (his fear of 
going out) “as a means of allowing him 
to stay at home with his beloved 


mother’. Nevertheless, both the horse 
phobia and the general agoraphobia 
were present even when little Hans 
went out with his mother ! 

Can modern psychology do better 
than that? Can we account for little 
Hans and his fear of horses and open 
spaces, along somewhat more scientific 
lines 2? The answer must surely be yes. 
Many years ago the American psycho- 
logist, J.B. Watson, made an experiment 
in which he used the mechanism of 
conditioning to produce a phobic fear of 
rats in an 11-month-old boy, little 
Albert, who was very fond of playing 
with these animals. Watson used Pav- 
lov's well-known method of pairing the 
to-be-conditioned stimulus with another 
stimulus which always produced the 
desired effect; in Pavlov’s case, pairing 
a bell with the presentation of food to 
the dog. After a number of such pairings, 
the dog salivated to the bell alone, which 
he had never done previously. 

Watson stood behind little Albert, 
and beat a metal bar with a hammer 
whenever Albert stretched forward to 
play with the rats. The noise frightened 
Albert, and after a number of such pair- 
ings this fright conditioned to the rats. 
He thus developed a phobia for rats 
which generalized to other furry objects, 
like rabbits, Father Christmas masks, 
and furry coats. Exactly the same seems 
to have happened to little Hans; the 
fright experienced when the horse fell 
became conditioned to horses in 
general, and to the surroundings where 
he might come across horses. There 
seems to be no call for mysterious 
Oedipus complexes, infantile sexual 
desires for his mother, and jealous hatred 
of his father. Of course, all these 
psychoanalytic mechanisms make a 
much better story ; Paviovian condition- 
ing sounds flat compared with these 
exuberant fantasies. Unfortunately, the 
simple account seems correct; an 
illustration of what T. H. Huxley called 
the great tragedy of science — a 
beautiful theory slain by an ugly fact! 

We must return now to the paradox 
presented at the beginning of this 
article: if scientifically trained students 
of the subject reject Freud’s theories and 
methods, why are they still so popular 
among laymen, writers, dramatists, 
poets, painters and other artists? The 
answer is essentially simple. Freud was 
a great novelist and dramatist himself ; 
his theories are like a mediaeval morality 
play, with heroes, villains and monsters 
rushing about in all directions. Here the 
“ego”, “id and “super ego” have their 
three-cornered fight; there the censor 
battles with the forces of the “uncon- 
scious’. Watch the celebrated ‘Oedipus 
complex’” burrowing its way to the 
surface! See “sublimation” and “dis- 
placement” at work ! Watch Eros battling 
against Thanatos ! There is a tremendous 
cast, and their antics are astounding. The 
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whole action of the play is centred on 
sex — what could be a greater draw than 
that? All this has nothing to do with 
science — and Freud himself once con- 
fessed that ‘by nature | am no scientist’’ 
— but it has a tremendous appeal to 
literary and artistic people. After all, 
Freud speaks their language ! 

And how useful are Freud’s theories 
and concepts for the struggling artist 
trying to give a fresh twist to an old- 
fashioned theme! Freudian notions lend 
themselves beautifully to this sort of 
thing, and writers and artists have con- 
sequently embraced psychoanalysis 
with enthusiasm, making constant use 
of his marvellous imagery. And the man 
in the street ? Amused and incredulous at 
first, he soon noticed that the art world 
took up these ideas ; this made them re- 
spectable enough to discuss them in 
the drawing room, or at the cocktail 
party. 

Now a great advantage of Freudian 
ideas is that you don’t have to have read 
much in order to get a smattering of 
them, Soon everybody who is anybody 
can take part in this game, and psycho- 
analyze their friends and acquaintances. 
Where there is no proof, you cannot be 
wrong. However silly your contribution 
may be, and however out of the way — 
so much the better. It’s a free-for-all, 
and tremendous fun at that. So psycho- 
analysis became popular, and our para- 
dox was born. Scientists might frown, 


and philosophers point to lack of proof, 
or even to impossibility of proof, but as 
the man in the street does not read 
scientific journals, or philosophical ones 
either, all this did not worry him. 

Also, there was no competition. 
Pavlovian conditioning may be a much 
better theory to account for neurotic 
behaviour, and may even have given rise 
to new and much more efficacious 
methods of treatment, like behaviour 
therapy. But this does not impress the 
man in the street, who tends to look on 
science as rather dreary at the best of 
times, full of incomprehensible mathe- 
matics — and Pavlovian conditioning fits 
exactly into this mould. There are 
thousands of laboratory experiments 
concerned with conditioning and learn- 
ing and you cannot really take part in a 
discussion unless you have read them 
all. So the man in the street avoids 
Pavlov and embraces Freud. Talk about 
conditioning is boring, where talk about 
Freud and sex is exciting. 

One may often wonder if those who 
are so impressed with Freudian theories 
really understand what they are endors- 
ing. Let me quote an example, con- 
tributed by Martin Grotjahn, a well- 
known American psychiatrist and 
follower of Freud. Most of us would 
imagine that we have a pretty good idea 
of the reason why we take an interest in 
a voluptuous and lively young drum- 
majorette as she marches in front of the 
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band at a football game, breasts a-jiggle 
and-+thighs exposed to admiring glances. 
One might imagine that ordinary con- 
scious impulses and reactions, familiar 
to the average man, are adequate to 
account for our interest. But this is not 
good enough for the Freudian. Grotjahn 
advises us to note that if the group of 
men who make up the band is compared 
with the human body, then the smaller 
figure of the prancing girl in front of the 
band can be compared to the erect penis 
standing out in front of the body. We 
are also reminded that the baton 
flourished so conspicuously by the girl 
is, according to Freud, a typical phallic 
symbol. Through these steps of “reason- 
ing’’ we are led, not to the suggestion, 
but to the positive statement that the 
real source of men’s interest in the girl 
lies in their unconscious homosexuality, 
their unadmitted impulses to perform 
deviant acts with other men. It would 
be surprising if many readers of this 
magazine knew this, or would accept 
the notion so presented. Freud would 
account for their refusal by postulating 
the concept of “resistance”, and argue 
that precisely because they did not 
accept the interpretation, the refusal is 
proof of the correctness of the inter- 
pretation! This is not an_ isolated 
example, but a typical one which could 
be duplicated a thousand times over; 
this is the sort of argument that believers 
in the Freudian hagiology accept. 

Such notions have even been em- 
ployed quite widely in market research 
and advertising. ‘Motivation  re- 
searchers’ contend that the advertising 
picture of a pretty girl eating a banana 
does not appeal to us because we like 
pretty girls, and may even like to eat 
fruit — nothing so simple! Symbolically, 
the picture stands for fe//atio; our en- 
joyment derives from liking for oral sex. 
Similarly, we don’t really want to smoke 
cigarettes — we want to be ‘sucked off”. 
It does not worry the motivation re- 
searcher that far more men than women 
smoke ; here again he can appeal to that 
omnipresent unconscious homosexu- 
ality we have already encountered. 
Obviously you cannot prove this sort of 
thing, and you cannot disprove it; it is 
quite outside science. Nevertheless 
much of the advertising you see on 
television is based on such ideas. 

From the simple commercial point of 
view, however, it is often difficult to see 
the virtues of ‘‘motivation research’. 
Suppose you show a banana scene 
on the theory that it will remind viewers 
of fellatio, what are you hoping to 
achieve ? It is mostly women who buy 
things like fruit and vegetables, and 
women (readers, prepare yourselvesfora 
shock) aren't all that keen on fe/latio. A 
recent study showed that well over half 
didn't like it at all. So by reminding them 
of it you are more likely to put them off 
bananas than make them go out and 
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buy them — hardly what was intended. 

Or maybe the idea is that men, watch- 
ing the advertisement, would be so 
maddened by the implicit joys hinted at 
that they would run to the nearest fruit 
store? | cannot regard this as very 
likely. It Is not my intention to deny 
certain vague similarities between 
fellatio and banana eating; | just doubt 
if these would act in the way motiva- 
tion experts hope. 

Perhaps a confession is in order here. 
Banana adverts never suggested fe//atio 
to me (until | was told. about the inten- 
tion by motivation researchers). How- 
ever, | recall that when | saw my first 
“blue film’, with the heroine munching 
away at her consort’s more-or-less erect 
penis, the scene reminded me very 
strongly of banana eating! Perhaps 
advertisers should show blue films if 
they want people to become banana- 
conscious. In short, | fear all this sad 
stuff put up by the advertising industry 
is Just So much nonsense, even though 
it seems to be lapped up by the not-too- 
bright manufacturers who have caught 
the Freudian bug. And of course it’s fun 
to talk about such things — much more 


fun than actually going out and dis- 
covering by scientific research whether 
this type of advert is more or less 
successful than other types in selling 
bananas | 

What, then, is my own estimate of 
Freud 50 years on ? By his insistence on 
determinism, by his belief in the 
possibility of psychological treatment, 
by drawing attention to the similarities 
between normal and abnormal, by his 
constant emphasis on anxiety as a 
causal factor in neurosis, and by his 
daring acknowledgement of the import- 
ance of sex, he certainly made a 
tremendous contribution to psychiatry. 
He was not the first to stress any of these 
things, and others have as good a claim 
to be remembered, if not a better one. 
But his influence was great, and in all 
these fields it was for the good. 

When it comes to psychoanalysis 
itself, his specific theories are almost 
certainly destined for the rubbish-heap, 
and so are his methods of treatment. 
Psychoanalysis is being replaced by 
other, quicker and better, methods of 
treatment, like behaviour therapy and 
the many new drug treatments. The 


54 PENTHOUSE 


notion of the unconscious, so dear to 
Freud’s heart, is hardly accepted now, 
even by his followers. Insofar as it was 
original (dozens of writers over the 
centuries had explicitly advocated ideas 
of this kind before Freud) it has proved 
useless. The house that Freud built has 
been pretty well razed to the ground; 
some of the bricks may be found useful 
by other, newer architects, but the new 
buildings will look nothing like Freud's. 

There is one point on which | feel more 
certain than almost any other. Freud, 
in spite of all his positive contributions, 
set psychiatry back over 50 years by his 
failure to realize the importance of 
scientific proof. Where he led, others 
have followed; take up any textbook of 
psychiatry and you will find plenty of 
speculation, but very little fact. Freud 
never bothered about experimental 
proof for his theories ; when an American 
psychologist suggested to him the 
possibility of providing such proof, he 
answered: “| don’t need experimental 
proof; | find enough proof on the 
couch.” But all that he found ‘‘on the 
couch” were the demented babblings of 
his patients; these do not constitute 
proof for anyone not brainwashed into 
blind obedience to the oracle. 

Alas, Freud’s example was followed 
by thousands of other psychiatrists ; 
their theories might differ, but their 
methods were speculation without 
proof. This sort of habit is difficult to get 
out of, and even nowadays psychiatry is 
still far removed from being a proper 
medical science. Psychiatrists them- 
selves tend to agree with this assess- 
ment; this is what the 1951 Conference 
on Psychiatric Education had to say: 
“It was clearly apparent at the Con- 
ference that there is a considerable 
respect among medical educators for 
the part played by selected, competent, 
and broad-minded psychiatrists in the 
education of good physicians. It was not 
nearly so evident, and indeed it may be 
doubted, whether there is a cornparably 
high regard for psychiatry as a body of 
scientific principles and working hypo- 
theses.” 

Instead of following other sciences in 
carefully amassing facts, constructing 
small-scale theories in close contact 
with these facts, and setting out to find 
new facts to confirm or invalidate these 
theories, psychiatry has followed the 
Freudian precept of constructing huge, 
wide-ranging theories of global impact, 
on the basis of practically no facts at all, 
and with contempt for those who ask 
for proof. This is not the way of 
science, and the present low regard for 
psychiatry in medical and scientific 
circles is in no small measure the direct 
consequence of the “Freudian revolu- 
tion”. Only by abandoning Freud will 
psychiatry be able to achieve proper 
recognition as a medical and scientific 
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You will also receive an interesting brochure 
about the School and its unique method of 
instruction. To get the Aptitude Test and 
brochure — both free of any obligation — 
why not fill in the coupon below and mail 
it in right now? 


Famous Photographers School 
P-3037, Westport, Connecticut 06880 


I want to receive, without cost or obliga- 
tion, your Photographic Aptitude Test 
and the illustrated brochure describing 
your home-study course in photography. 
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John J. Riccardo is the operating head 
of one of the world’s largest businesses. 
To attain such a position is an achieve- 
ment on its own, but in Riccardo’s case 
it doesn’t stop there, for he took over ata 
time of trouble and has seen the com- 
pany through to less anxious prospects. 
As president of Chrysler Corporation, 
and a member of the board, Riccardo 
ranks as one of the fastest-rising 
executives in the history of the U.S. 


PENTHOUSE INTERVIEW 


@Does our economic 
system work ? Well, the 
U.S. has about 6% of 
the world’s population 
and resources, but nearly 
half the world’s total 
wealth. What other 
system can match that ? ) 


auto industry. An accountant rather 
than an engineer by training, he soared 
to the top spot in under 11 years from 
joining the company. By way of com- 
parison, Lee lacocca, reckoned a virtual 
overnight success in Detroit terms, had 
been with Ford since 1946 when he 
reached the presidency there in 1970. 
What is evident about Riccardo is an 
unusual ability to grasp the picture in a 
new era and make a success of things 


quickly. He was made vice-president of 
Chrysler Canada Ltd only two years 
after joining the group from a public 
accounting firm he managed. Two years 
later he was on the way up again—to 
the Dodge car and truck division as 
general sales manager. And so it went, 
with annual promotions soon bringing 
him to a group vice presidency. He had 
only one more stop (group  vice- 
president for Chrysler's U.S. and Cana- 
dian automotive operations) on the way 
to the presidency. to which Riccardo 
was elected in January 1970. Still only 
47, Riccardo was born in Little Falls, 
N.Y., and served in the U.S. Quarter- 
master Corps during World War II in the 
China-Burma-India theater. Afterwards 
he took bachelor’s and master’s degrees 
at the University of Michigan, an 
institution in which he still takes an 
interest as a member of the board of 
directors of the university's development 
council. Earlier this year he was honored 
with an L.L.D. degree from Northern 
Michigan University. Among his other 
outside interests, he is general chairman 
for the 1971 Meadowbrook Music 
Festival & Theater, and he served in 1968 
as lay chairman of the Archdiocesan 
Development Fund of Detroit and as 
general chairman of the Sixth Biennial 
National Religious Arts Exhibition. His 
home is in Birmingham, Mich., where 
he and his wife Thelma have five 
children. In this exclusive interview, 
conducted by Daniel Jedlicka, Ric- 
cardo discusses some of the many 
issues affecting the auto industry in its 
current time of change, and reveals a 
thoroughgoing grasp of the complexities 
and many-sidedness of modern car 
manufacture and marketing. 


JOH 


J. RICCARDO 


CHRYSLER'S CAPTAIN 


Penthouse: Today many young people— 
disregarding the auto industry—are hostile to big 
corporations like Chrysler. Ralph Nader says he 
would like huge corporations broken up 
because they—and the people running them— 
are too large to be responsive to the consumer. 
Riccardo: It takes a Penn Central or a Rolls- 
Royce situation to remind some people what 
the basics of business are all about. Some 
people think of businessmen as caretakers, 
sitting back, taking in cash, paying off bills and 
automatically retaining profits without much 
problem. During the boom period of the 1960s, 
a business would have had to work pretty hard 
at failing, and in those conditions it was easy to 
forget that business is a game of risks and that a 
businessman's job is to balance those risks. 
Risk has two definitions: success or failure. It 
isn't until a slowdown occurs in the economy 
that the businessman’s function is put into 
proper perspective. If he fumbles the job he’s 
out—sometimes the whole company goes with 
him. It’s a tough, demanding game, and it’s not 
surprising that when things tighten up, some 
academic observers begin pointing to imper- 


56 PENTHOUSE 


fections and that some youthful idealists can 
easily make it sound ruthless and impersonal, if 
not downright immoral. A successful business- 
man is seldom a candidate for hero status, he’s 
much more likely anti-hero. But | don’t feel very 
good about it when a number of people who 
ought to know better think he’s an enemy of the 
people. As an example, we have a man who 
directs our hard-core unemployed job-training 
program who’s asked to explain the way it works 
to public educators. When he faces the 
question-and-answer period, he’s invariably 
swamped by cynical questions, even the hostile 
“What's in it for you?” kind. Of course there’s 
something in it for us—trained manpower for 
one, and that’s our most valuable resource. But 
many of these educated people are unwilling or 
unable to see beyond their bias against the 
profit-motivated free enterprise system. They 
can't recognize that this “suspicious” activity is 
performing a very real and important service 
for the total human condition. 

Penthouse: How should big business respond 
to attacks? 

Riccardo: We shouldn't make the same mis- 


take that our critics are making about us, which 
is to impugn opponents’ motives. Intellectual 
excitement is based on challenge, change and 
inquiry. The most natural course of action is to 
challenge and question that which exists—the 
establishment, the system. | don’t want to live in 
a society in which no questions are asked or 
values reassessed. If you don’t believe that 
there must be a better way to do almost any- 
thing, then you have no challenge, no future. | 
only reject the theory that you should throw out 
the baby with the bathwater. | think our 
economic system is fair and equitable. | don’t 
think that the question of morality is essential to 
a discussion of any economic system. An 
economic system itself doesn’t solve moral, 
legal or ethical problems. It's an instrument for 
organizing available resources so they'll pro- 
duce the greatest possible return for the greatest 
possible number of people. The test is: ‘Does it 
work 2?” Well, all right. We have in the United 
States about six per cent of the world’s land 
mass, about six per cent of its population. And 
we have nearly half of the world’s total wealth. 
Translate that into the number of autos per 
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capita, or television sets, or homeowners, or by 
a thousand different measures, and you'll come 
up with a standard of living and an affluence 
that’s the envy of the world. And it’s elementary 
that you can’t do much philosophizing about 
life’s quality on an empty stomach. 
Penthouse: You mean we can stand on this 
record? 

Riccardo: We can stand on that record alone. 
What other economic system can match it? 
Show me where in history there has been its 
equal. What are the options open to us? 
Bernadette Devlin, described as the “Irish Joan 
of Arc,’’ was in this country raising funds for a 
socialist research center in Belfast. Isn't it ironic 
that she was compelled to travel to the capitalis- 
tic United States to get the money she needed— 
as the Wa// Street Journal quoted her—to 
“overthrow capitalism’. And even more ironic, 
she undoubtedly got money from those who 
believe our system is a bad one. Well, it's not 
perfect, and as it grows more complex we’re 
going to have to increase our efforts to keep 
it working properly. Just look at today’s money 
market to realize what a complex system we're 
dealing with. 

Penthouse: Surely you're not saying that all 
corporations are entirely pure ? 

Riccardo: Sure our system has some totally 
irresponsible participants. There are some 
insensitive and unresponsive corporations. 
There's always the threat of unbridled power, of 
corruption of the system, of manipulation. But if 
these negatives exist to some degree in this 
system, think of the degree to which they exist 
in other systems. Businessmen welcome 
analysis of the system and criticism. But the 
blind rejection of our system and its motives by 
some elements of society is very disturbing to 
me. And I’m not talking about the lunatic 
fringe that wants to burn down the whole 
country. | mean educated, thoughtful people 
who believe the free enterprise system and its 
participants indifferent to the general welfare, 
dehumanizing and a menace to the dignity of 
man. 

Penthouse: Do you consider American 
businessmen have been on the defensive ? 
Riccardo: Yes, and I'd like to see them move 
off the defensive. They’re not enemies of social 
change, they are the agents of social change— 
providing the economic strength and tech- 
nological skills that are the essential tools for 
improving the quality of American life. It’s 
important to emphasize that the pressure for 
change is directed at the businessman, and 
therefore at the system under which he operates. 
It's important because it was our system which 
provided the education, the mass communica- 
tion, and the free time, the time away from the 
job, to give people information, freedom and the 
opportunity to challenge that system. 
Penthouse: What's your opinion of the 
“military industrial’’ complex and its alleged 
conspiracy to keep America at war to serve the 
profit motive ? 

Riccardo: Pure, objective, stone-hearted fact 
makes you take a good hard look at what 
happens to what many believe to be the most 
venal of all institutions, the stock market, when 
the threat of war is replaced by the promise of 
peace. Historically, the market drops at the first 
sign of increased hostilities and rises with any 
sign of peace. As for the evil of profit, the facts 
show that profits in the United States as a whole 
are down in time of war, up in time of peace. 
For example: corporate profits in the U.S. 
were more than $10 billion in 1941, fell to 
$9 billion in 1943, and in the first year of 
peace (1946) they rose to $15.5 billion. 
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As for the so-called 
military -industrial 
complex, the facts show 
that profits are down 
in time of war, up in 
time of peace. A war-like 
economy works to the 
detriment of business, 
not to its benefit. 
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Obviously, this doesn’t apply to a munitions 
manufacturer. The fact remains that a major 
upheaval, a major redirection of our economic 
resources toward a wartime economy works to 
the ultimate detriment of business, not to its 
benefit. 

Penthouse: Many people today—especially 
the younger ones—feel that the principal 
product of your corporation, the automobile, is a 
polluting monster. What's your reaction to this ? 
Riccardo: | don’t think a majority of people 
feels this way, though younger car buyers 
certainly think differently today about a car. 
For example, they want more smaller cars than 
when | was young. | think the auto pollution 
problem has been badly distorted. 
Penthouse: Could you elaborate ? 

Riccardo: Supposedly authoritative sources 
say the auto causes from half to 90 per cent of 
all air pollution, Yet when even the limited facts 
now available were examined, the official 
government report attributed by wefght only 
39% of the total pollutants to cars. This report 
was based on an estimate for 1968—before the 
control devices we now have on cars. On the 
basis of harmfulness to health, the best 
estimate available now—from the University of 
California—holds the auto responsible for only 
about five per cent of air pollution’s adverse ele- 
ments. The public hears numbers that are far 
apart, and that’s too bad because they're paying 
for pollution control. Let me emphasize the 
seriousness of an “overkill attitude towards 
pollution. Remember when some _ environ- 
mentalists declared that pastel tissue paper was 
ecologically undesirable because the dyes 
wouldn't break down and would go on coloring 
our rivers and oceans forever ? Many concerned 
citizens gave up pastels as an act of faith. The 
claim turned out to be completely unfounded; 
many sincerely motivated people lost some 
measure of faith. Such a random response to the 
pollution problem introduces a strong pos- 
sibility of seriously widening the credibility gap 
between the public and those people who serve 
it. Now, what | suggest is a direct approach. It’s 
not my place to set national goals, of course, but 
it seems that control of air pollution is at least as 
important to our well-being as putting men on 
the moon. To get there, we put together a total 
national effort that used the best of everything 
we had—from industry, government and from 
the universities. That team, at its peak, involved 
an organization of 400,000 people, 200 univer- 
sities and 20,000 separate industrial firms 
working toward a common goal. They ap- 
proached the problem with cold facts, logic and 
determination. You know the result, and we can 
get the same kind of result in our fight against 
pollution. A national problem calls for a national 
effort. We need the same kind of scientific and 
medical facts. We must have scientific and 
medical teams to identify all air pollution ele- 
ments and to determine the effects of each of 
the elements on health. We need meteorologists 
and biologists to determine the effects of 
weather and geography on the total pollution 
problem. We need engineers and technicians to 
give us accurate systems of measurement and 
analysis of the various sources of pollution. 
When, and only when, these essential bits of 
information have been developed and analysed 
can we begin to assign priorities and set 
standards for control of air pollution with any 
degree of scientific confidence that we are really 
solving the problem. This isn’t simply putting 
the ball into someone else’s court. 
Penthouse: Just how far have automakers 
come in combatting pollution? Some industry 
critics talk as though you've done very little. 


We made a car stereo 
for people who swing both ways. 


FM and Strack. Stereo radio 
and cartridge player. In one 
unit. The CQ-909. It’s like 
putting your living room on 
wheels. So you can take all 
your trips in stereo. 

Whether you like hard rock 
or soft sonatas, you can choose 
exactly what you want. If you 
don't find a sound on FM that 
turns you on, just turn onto tape. 

The cartridge player has 
pushbutton controls. So you can 
work it without taking your eyes: 
off the road. Just push one 
button to select the track from 
“Hair” you want. Another to 


repeat the track. And another 
to eject the whole show. 

And when you finally get 
your date to slide over, she 
wont tear her pantyhose on the 
cartridge. Because the cartridge 
fits in flush with the player. 

In fact, the whole unit fits 
under the dash. 

The FM Multiplex is also 
simple to work. Besides FET 
to pull in faraway stations, 
there’s a special button to cut 
down on interference. Plus AFC 
to lock in the sounds you 
swing to: Jefferson Airplane or 
Led Zeppelin. And to make sure 


the Airplane doesn’t sound like 
the Zeppelin, there are separate 
volume and tone controls. 
As wellas a slide-rule balance 
control. And when you shut off 
the radio, the dial blacks out. 

The CQ-909 also has IF and 
RF amplifier systems. The kind 
you usually find in Hi-Fi 
components. So you get every 
nuance of every note. And 
optional sets of speakers are 
available to hear all those 
nuances through. 

Drive to your Panasonic dealer 
and see Model CQ-909. So you 
can choose which way to swing. 
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Riccardo: Hold onto your seat. In the past 
decade, we've cut the amount of hydrocarbons 
from an auto by 80%. Carbon monoxide emis- 
sions are 70% less in a 1971 car than they were 
from an “uncontrolled vehicle” in 1960. By 
1973 oxides of nitrogen will have been cut by 
some 60%. And we can hike the efficiency of our 
controls so that by 1974 hydrocarbon emissions 
would be 88% less than the uncontrolled 
vehicle of the early 1960s, carbon monoxide 
76% less and nitro oxides down 66%. We can 
do all this without adding expensive new 
equipment. 

Penthouse: But the government's 1975 auto 
pollution standards go beyond all this, don’t 
they ? 

Riccardo: Ah, here’s where the big costs for 
auto buyers come in! 1975 standards call for a 
90% reduction, not below the emissions of an 
uncontrolled car, but 90% below those of an 
auto which already has cut almost 80%, for 
example, of its hydrocarbons. The standards are 
based on emissions created by an average car 
use of 273 miles daily. Now apply these same 
1975 standards to other car-owner activities: 
foliage in the yard of an average house in an 
average suburb would give off his auto’s daily 
quota of hydrocarbons just by growing. If he 
wants to paint his house, each half-ounce of 
paint he uses will use up his daily quota of 
hydrocarbons. If he burns one log in his fire- 
place, he’s used up his daily quota of carbon 
monoxide. If he’s using oil heat, he must shut off 
the furnace after it’s used less than three gallons 
of oil each day, or he'll be over the limit of nitro 
oxides. 

Penthouse: Are you suggesting that potential 
car buyers then must pay millions of dollars to 
get car engines cleaned up by 1975 when it 
really isn’t all that necessary ? 


Riccardo: Millions? Hell, we're talking about 
billions of dollars annually. The government is 
imposing pretty heavy cost penalties on con- 
sumers to protect them from dangers not clearly 
identified. Congress voted to pass the 1975 
standards because it had only limited scientific 
information. Given this, the senators voted 
just to be on the safe side. We must pass along a 
good part of the costs of the equipment to meet 
the 1975 standards if we're to stay in business. 
We're also expending skills and manpower that 
might have been better directed against other 
air pollution aspects or other environmental 
needs. What's needed is a reevaluation of our 
priorities to make sure the largest pollution 
problems get the most time and attention. This 
country is big, but someone had better realize 
it doesn’t have unlimited resources. 
Penthouse: Speaking of higher costs, can you 
say anything about the effects of the Nixon 
administration's new economic game plan— 
calling for a 10% import surcharge, repeal of the 
7% auto excise tax, floating of the dollar and a 
90-day price-wage freeze—on sales of import 
cars and domestic autos ? 

Riccardo: Chrysler isn’t revising its American 
sales goal of 60,000 of our British-built Cricket 
models and 60,000 of our Japanese-built Dodge 
Colt models during the coming year. The foreign 
car surcharge actually is 63%; such cars had a 
33% import tax before the Administration's 
announcement. If Congress repeals the 7% auto 
excise tax, they'll actually be one-half per cent 
cheaper. But wait: the excise tax removal is 
making U.S. cars more competitive with imports 
because they have no import taxes. Then you 
must consider that allowing the dollar to float in 
the world monetary market could cause Ger- 
many and Japan, for example, to revalue their 
currency upward. This would make their cars 
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more expensive, would hurt their sales. 
American automakers certainly will be hurt by 
the price freeze, because we must sell 1972 cars 
at 1971 prices, and absorb the costs of bringing 
out the new models. Many of the tentative price 
hikes didn’t cover these costs, so we're taking all 
practical steps to offset to the extent possible 
these unrecovered cost hikes. But overall, auto 
sales should be up. 

Penthouse: Some people say people don’t buy 
Volkswagens, say, just because they're 
lower-priced. If not, then why ? 

Riccardo: | really believe there’s something to 
the foreign-car mystique. But it goes beyond 
this. Volkswagen has built up a really good parts 
and merchandising program that helps it sell 
cars, just as such a program helps us sell cars. 
Why are the Japanese Toyotas and Datsuns 
coming on so strong? They’re doing the same 
things. 

Penthouse: There have been charges that 
Detroit spends too much money on styling 
changes and not enough on mechanical or 
safety improvements. 

Riccardo: That's just plain wrong. A lot more 
money goes into mechanical improvements. 
Drive a 10-year-old car and you'll see im- 
mediately what | mean. But! think you'll see less 
restyling of cars in the future. Money spent to 
meet federal regulations won't be there for 
styling. 

Penthouse: Do you see. any benefits from this 
development, besides just meeting the 
regulations ? 

Riccardo: Greater emphasis is being placed 
on designing for reliability and ease of main- 
tenance. We believe it’s a development which 
offers us a great opportunity in the 1970s. We 
can think of no better way for a company whose 
reputation was built on engineering to capita- 
lize on this demand trend than to stress the 
excellence of our engineering. 

Penthouse: There’s been much criticism of 
quality in American cars. Critics say they’re 
just thrown together now. 

Riccardo: The U.S. car is a very complicated 
machine. | disagree completely that it lacks 
quality, though. One of Chrysler’s major thrusts 
in 1972 is towards better quality, and we're 
continually working to upgrade it because, after 
all, unhappy customers mean lost sales and 
poor quality means higher costs to us. We have 
to pay part of the cost of making the car “right” 
again. We’re really pushing in this area. We're 
moving toward a substantial reduction in the 
complexity and chance of error in the assembly 
process by simplifying models, standardizing 
parts wherever possible, eliminating less 
popular items and options and by combining 
certain options into packages. This is a world- 
wide, long-range program. We trimmed the 
number of our domestic models from 139 in 
1971 to 104 in 1972. We’re running 100% tests 
on a number of components. We have men 
supplied full-time to supplier plants. We've 
increased the number of inspectors on our 
assembly lines and in our manufacturing plants. 
During the 1971 model year, inspection hours 
per car were up more than 50 per cent from 
just four years ago. We've started a program in 
our plants where we go to people on the job to 
get ideas on how to improve things. If he does a 
job all day long, he should know more about it 
and how to improve it than anybody else. We're 
letting him put his own ideas into action. 
You've got to motivate people to do good work. 
You can have elaborate equipment all up and 
down the line, but unless your people are 
motivated to share in a quality effort, you're not 
going to make it. You’d be amazed at how fast 
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the word gets around about poor-quality cars. 
We've literally promised each plant manager that 
if he can tell us what he needs to turn out a top- 
quality product, whether it’s more supervisors 
on the line or more and better road testing, we'll 
deliver it to him. They’re asking. We're 
delivering. 

Penthouse: Is the high performance car market 
dead in America? 

Riccardo: Their market has diminished 
tremendously, and that’s too bad because they 
have heavy-duty suspension systems and bigger 
brakes—making them safer cars. But the 
insurance companies started clamping down 
hard and surcharging them, and many young 
people just can't afford the insurance premiums 
now. | don’t think the market will disappear 
completely, though, because people will always 
want exciting cars. One thing the industry is 
doing is putting smaller engines in them to help 
overcome this insurance thing. 

Penthouse: Ralph Nader never really liked 
high-performance cars—and he doesn’t seem to 
like auto executives very much either. He calls 
you criminals out to bilk the public by practicing 
planned obsolescence. 

Riccardo: Unfortunately, newspapers some- 
times print a charge by Mr. Nader and the story 
doesn’t contain all the facts. This causes a 
communication breakdown that doesn’t do any- 
One any good. The greatest safety features in 
cars—the seat belts, the collapsible steering- 
wheel column and laminated windshields— 
were introduced before Nader arrived on the 
scene. We've always worked for safer cars, and 
even if Nader hadn’t arrived, we'd still be 
working towards building better ones. | see an 
awful lot of 10-year-old cars on the road. Any 
car will last a long time if you take care of it. 
Penthouse: Do you think that there must be 
laws passed to require motorists to, for example, 
keep their cars in tune and their emission 
equipment in working order to hold down auto 
pollution ? 

Riccardo: No question about it. We can sell a 
guy acar, but we can’t stand over his shoulder 
after that. Frankly, people just don’t seem to care 
about pollution when it comes to their pocket- 
books. General Motors had a test program in a 
city where it supplied a dealer with inexpensive 
emission control equipment for used cars and 
promoted the program. It fell on its face. Low- 
lead gas, which costs more, isn’t selling well. 
We're very much in favor of inexpensive 
pollution control equipment for older cars— 
that’s where a lot of the auto pollution problem 
is. We're also in favor of stiffer penalties for 
drunk drivers, who're said to cause more than 
50% of the fatal auto accidents in this country 
annually. Why don’t people talk more about 
these factors ? 

Penthouse: So you feel there’s more involved 
than just the car itself in the safety and pollution 
areas? 

Riccardo: You've got to consider the whole 
picture—cars, drivers and roads. Cars are getting 
a tremendous amount of attention in the 
accident picture, but many accidents occur on 
little two-lane roads which should be improved. 
Penthouse: Do you expect the 1975 safety 
and emission requirements to force European 
automakers out of America ? 

Riccardo: No. It’s just too big a market. They'll 
find ways of solving problems. Fiat, for 
instance, is a giant corporation. Don’t think it 
won't find answers. 

Penthouse: Is Detroit heading in the direction 
of a “world car’’ ? 

Riccardo: Yes, though such a car would have 
to accommodate vastly different roads through- 
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out the world. First, we'll see more interchange- 
ability of parts themselves—more foreign-made 
parts in U.S. cars and vice versa. The world auto 
is growing very rapidly, and it can’t be neglected. 
Penthouse: Such a car probably would have 
one basic style, which brings up the question of 
what's going to happen to profits of U.S. auto- 
makers if they’re not going to change styles so 
frequently because so much money will be 
poured into meeting safety and pollution laws. 
Annual styling changes traditionally have 
hyped auto sales. 

Riccardo: You're forgetting that the popula- 
tion is increasing and that more families are 
buying more than one car. 

Penthouse: Chrysler is the only one of the Big 
Three automakers not to have a domestic-built 
subcompact car. Why ? 

Riccardo: We deferred our plans to build a 
domestic subcompact in America. Our very first 
studies of this market caused us to have some 
serious reservations about the poor rate of 
return on such an investment, and our latest 
research shows that prospects for an adequate 
return are even less promising. We are doing far 
better, in terms of profit, by bringing our Ply- 
mouth Cricket and Dodge Colt in from overseas 
than we would by building them, here. We have 
complete freedom to source our subcompacts or 
components overseas, to source part of them 
overseas, to source all of them in this country or 
any of the variations in between. Our per- 
formance in the low end of the market has not 
been a problem anyway. Chrysler took 27.1% 
of the domestic small car market in the first six 
months of 1971. 

Penthouse: Has Detroit made the expected 
engineering progress? Just after World War II 
the Tucker had four-wheel independent sus- 
pension, a transverse-mounted aluminum rear 
engine with fuel injection, besides a unit body 
with a steel cargo barrier, and a padded dash- 
board, If such a car could be built then—though 
not marketed—why are such advanced features 
still exceptional on U.S. models ? Compare the 
Fiat 128, which costs under $2000 and has 
front-wheel drive and an overhead camshaft 
engine transversely mounted. 

Riccardo: We've got all the advanced features 
we need at Chrysler for the U.S. market. People 
think differently in different parts of the world. 
In France people like front-wheel drive cars, and 
our Chrysler Simca fits into that category. In the 
United Kingdom most people couldn't care less 
about front-wheel drive. You don’t need V-8 
engines with double overhead-camshafts in 
America—you just build a bigger engine. In 
Europe, large engines are taxed more, so you 
need more “trick” stuff like overhead cams to 
get the same amount of power from a smaller 
engine. Besides, the big Cadillac Eldorado and 
Oldsmobile Toronado have front-wheel drive. 
Penthouse: There's speculation that all GM 
autos within this decade will go over to the 
Wankel engine, which has one-third to one- 
half the weight of a piston engine with the same 
horse-power and nearly 50% fewer moving 
parts. GM is paying $50 million for rights to the 
engine, so they must mean business. 
Riccardo: We've been experimenting with the 
Wankel too. It has an awful lot of problems. It is 
a very “dirty” engine emission-wise, and it has 
seal problems. One advantage is that it’s small 
and you can throw a lot of anti-pollution hard- 
ware on it. | still think the internal combustion 
engine, in its present form, will be with us for a 
very long, long time. 

Penthouse: What about Bill Lear’s steam car ? 
The man is an inventing genius, so it’s hard to 
discount his efforts. But that’s exactly what 
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It's an old American custom to spend 
your dollars on providing incomes for 
forgotten committees, or paying two 
agencies to do the same work, or 
employing indeterminate advisers and 
aides. And not even Congress can bring 
itself to disturb these featherbeds 

by Rose Kushner 


Barely three weeks after taking office as 
President of the United States on 
January 20, 1969, Richard M. Nixon 
dipped into a $1,500,000 slush fund set 
aside for the President's personal use 
and hired himself a Special‘Assistant for 
Liaison with Former Presidents. Offici- 
ally, the Special Assistant's job is 1) to 
keep each former President currently 
informed on the major aspects of such 
principal international and domestic 
problems as the President directs; 2) 
to arrange to secure from such former 
Presidents, or any of them, and convey 
to the President, their views on such 
issues as the President may designate ; 
3) arrange to secure and convey to the 
President such views as any of the 
former Presidents may wish to com- 
municate to the President on any issue 
of current interest or concern.” 

Named to this surprising post was 
General Robert L. Schultz, a former Army 
transportation specialist who had once 
served as an aide to President Eisen- 
hower. He receives a ‘Level II’ salary of 
“not more than $42,500 or less than 
$40,000.” As a retired general, he also 
draws half his base pay. 

At the moment there are two living 
ex-Presidents, both Democrats not 
likely to be chummy with Republican 
Nixon, so it's doubtful that General 
Schultz spends much time on_ the 
telephone to Missouri and Texas. What 
is not doubtful is that General Schultz 
languishes in one of the downiest of 
featherbeds in the Great Federal 
Bureaucracy. 

By comparison, however, Schultz's 
bonanza is small potatoes, as became 
apparent last June, when the Senate was 
going over the 1972 federal budget and 
balked at President Nixon's request for 
$467,000 for the Subversive Activities 
Control Board (SACB). Cried Wiscon- 
sin’'s Senator William Proxmire: “The 
Board has determined on Its own that 
one organization is a Communist action 
organization—the Communist Party of 
the United States. That certainly is a 
brilliant piece of investigative work.” 

Pressing the point, Louisiana’s Sen- 
ator Allen J. Ellender—hardly in any- 
body's political avant garde—asked 
SACB. chairman John W. Mahan: 
“What do you do with your time?” 
After a bit of backing and filling, Mahan 
replied, ‘We do not have enough to do 
to fill our time.’” He added that over the 
past year, SACB had heard all of three 
witnesses regarding two suspect groups 
—the Center for Marxist Education and 
the Young Workers’ Liberation League. 

At $36,000 a year, it is hardly 
surprising that SACB positions were 
denounced as ‘‘cushy sinecures’”, nor 
that even old friends of Red-hunting 
groups had trouble justifying the Board’s 
continuation. 

SACB was spawned in 1950 and 
given the job of investigating suspicious 


“subversive” organizations on behalf of 
the U.S. Attorney General. Busy during 
the Eisenhower years, the Board's work- 
load all but evaporated in the early ‘60s. 
The jobs and salaries, however, con- 
tinued. Then, in 1967, SACB bobbed to 
the surface. One of then-President 
Lyndon B. Johnson's covey of secre- 
taries married an obscure government 
employee named Simon F. McHugh, Jr. 
LBJ’s wedding gift was McHugh’s 
appointment to SACB. Immediately, 
Washington became interested in this 
souvenir from the frozen Cold War 
wasteland. What did it do? Why—in 
1967—was it still in existence ? It was 
Senator Proxmire who led the fight to 
have it phased out, but the late. Senator 
Everett Dirksen of Illinois intervened to 
save it. 

Once more it popped up last spring 
when one of its interim members—Otto 
Otepka—was nominated by Nixon for a 
permanent appointment. Otepka had 
been somewhat noisily fired from the 
State Department in 1963 for giving 
unauthorized information to the Senate 
Internal Security Subcommittee. His 
was a remembered name, and Nixon’s 
nomination roused Washington's 
curiosity about what the Board ac- 
tually did for its daily bread. Here again 
Proxmire took up the cudgels, but this 
time Nixon interceded. 

He issued an Executive Order giving 
the Board a new lease of life by broaden- 
ing the scope of its activities, instructing 
it to investigate any organization “‘un- 
lawfully advocating the commission of 
acts of force or violence to deny others 
their rights under the Constitution or 
laws of the United States or any state or 
subdivision...” Attorney General John 
Mitchell immediately presented before 
the Board the names of 25 organizations 
(most were believed to be “‘civil dis- 
obedience” groups of the so-called 
New Left). Despite the resistance of 
Proxmire and his allies they lost the 
crucial vote, and again SACB dis- 
appeared from the headlines to nestle 
in its comfortable burrow. 

Ping-pong diplomacy regardless, 
digging for Communists is far from 
dead in the U.S. civil service. HUAC, 
the House Un-American Activities Com- 
mittee (now renamed the House Internal 
Security Committee—HISC) was not 
only permitted to continue in 1972 but 
was given a raise. Instead of $450,000— 
last year's budget—Congress appro- 
priated $570,000. 

Unlike SACB, HUAC was a “hot 
war’ baby, born in 1938 to fight fascist 
subversion. It became a standing or 
permanent committee in 1945, the year 
the United States shifted its attention 
from fascists to “rooting out the Com- 
munist infrastructure” from  govern- 
ment and allied departments. * 

During the latest appropriation hearing, 
Rep. Robert F. Drinan of Massachusetts 


insisted that the Committee's files 
“contain 754,000 cards on individuals 
and organizations with information 
culled from unspecified magazines and 
newspapers. He contended that the 
files are used by many federal agencies 
for checking applicants for government 
jobs and that those named therein are 
not given a chance to explain—or even 
to know!—their dossiers. Thus, he 
argued, HUAC should be abolished 
along with its files. 

Rep. Frank Thompson of New Jersey 
pointed out that HUAC/HISC “has 
produced virtually no legislation” and 
should therefore at least have its 
appropriation slashed. Even at the 
height of its power in the 1950s HUAC 
saw most of its antisubversive bills wind 
up in the archives. In the 33 years of its 
life, the Committee has seen only six of 
its recommendations become law. Now, 
with the thaw in the cold war, HUAC/ 
HISC—like the SACB—has overstayed 
its leave, it is virtually without work. 
Nonetheless, the Committee continues 
to have a staff of 48 whose members’ 
average Salary is about $15,000. 

It is not as though the SACB and 
HUAC were the only government 
agencies still hunting Reds. Apart from 
the FBI, which has been searching for 
subversives of the right and left for 47 
years, the Judiciary Committee of the 
Senate has-an Internal Security Sub- 
committee and the Justice Department 
has an Internal Security Division (in 
addition to the FBI). Then, of course, 
there is the Secret Service, a part of the 
Department of the Treasury. Recently, 
Alaska’s Senator Mike Gravel, chairman 
of a Senate public works subcommittee, 
expressed concern about “empire build- 
ing’ and competitiveness between the 
FBI and the Secret Service. 

“Why,” he asked, “does the Treasury 
Department need a new Beltsville (Md.) 
facility for Secret Service and other 
federal agents when the FBI has a new 
$23 million training academy in Quantico, 
Virginia ? We can afford one big facility, 
but not two big ones.” 

Treasury officials explained that FBI 
director J. Edgar Hoover ‘‘flatly”’ rejected 
their request two years ago for space at 
Quantico. Gravel commented that ‘the 
FBI obviously feels a real territorial 
imperative,” but said that as far as he 
was concerned the Senate's respon- 
sibility is the national good. The 
solution, he felt, is ‘‘a singleteducational 
institution that will service all federal 


* During this early post-war period, HUAC served as a 
catapult for a young California congressman named 
Richard Milhous Nixon. A freshman in 1948, Nixon 
played a key role in the Committee's investigation of Alger 
Hiss, an ex-State Department official accused of giving 
information to the Russians during the 1930s. 

After all the testimony. and evidence against Hiss was 
collected, many HUAC members felt that it was too 
flimsy. Nixon, however, insisted on taking the matter to 
the courts. Hiss was subsequently convicted of perjury, 
sentenced to prison and Nixon's career as an ardent anti- 
Communist was launched. He was elected to the Senate 
on the momentum of the conviction. 
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law enforcement”. 

But the FBI is adamant. In 1969, 
Hoover said that “a training academy 
must be controlled administratively as a 
single entity’ and that it would not be 
feasible to include Secret Service train- 
ing at Quantico. The Director's two- 
year-old statement still stands, pre- 
sumably embedded in concrete. In the 
meantime, the Secret Service will no 
doubt find a way to have its duplicate 
training center, and federal featherbedd- 
ing will prosper. 

Patronage is another source of easy 
pickings. Most likely, when Americans 
think of nepotism and favoritism, they 
think of Congress. The scandals in- 
volving Adam Clayton Powell and 
former Speaker John W. McCormack’s 
aide, Martin Sweig, got front-page 
coverage. And then there was Indiana's 
“Rocking Chair’ Harmon, a machinist 
turned Congressman who not only 
hired his whole family but also rented 
his front porch to the U.S. Government 
as his “‘summer office”. But these are 
small pickings. The plumpest feather- 
beds are found not in Congress, but in 
the White House. 

Nixon has almost 60 personal aides in 
his exclusive family—the White House 
Office. As of July 1, 1970, this intimate 
circle consisted of 19 special assistants, 
10 deputy assistants, 6 assistants, 4 
counsellors, 3 special counsels, 3 special 
consultants, 3 secretaries (1 personal, 2 
press), 2 advisors, a personal physician, 
an executive assistant and a chief usher. 


Most, naturally, have assistants and. 


staffs. Some aides have since been 
added; a few have gone. It is difficult to 
keep an accurate tally of the turnover. 
One of the interesting nests in the 
White House is inhabited by special 
assistant Pat Buchanan. In addition to 
helping Vice President Agnew write 
speeches, Buchanan compiles and edits 
“Eyes Only for the President—the 
President's Daily News _ Briefing.” 
Averaging about 35 pages, this daily 
digest gives Nixon a 24-hour account of 
the radio, television and newspaper 
stories. There is also a weekly magazine 
digest. For the digestive process, 
Buchanan is assisted by four full-time 
and several part-time aides, none having 
any training as journalists or editors. 
Some say the editing is biased to 
spare the Boss as much personal pain as 
possible. For example, when the Veterans 
Against The War lobbied in Washington 
last April, their leader—John Kerry—was 
quoted as saying: “Someone has to die 
(in Vietnam) so that President Nixon 
won't be the first President to lose a 
war.” Though much of Kerry's testimony 
was quoted in the President's digest, 
this particular quote was omitted. 
Buchanan, who works long and hard 
hours, is a relatively low-paid special 
assistant. His salary is $34,000 per year. 
But special assistants to the President— 
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like front-porch rentals—have seldom 
put the Union in danger. The real perils 
of patronage became apparent last 
March when a still-unknown bomber 
(or bombers) planted several sticks of 
dynamite in one of the men’s rooms of 
the Senate. For the Capitol Police 
Force has been a patronage plum for 
generations and lowa’s Republican 
Fred Schwengel, chairman of the Capitol 
Historical Society and member of the 
House Subcommittee on Buildings & 
Grounds, blamed this patronage for lack 
of proper security. 

“Back in 1915,” said Schwengel, 
“when another bomb exploded in the 


Capitol, the Force was entirely com- 


posed of untrained patronage recipients. 
Unfortunately, not too much _ had 
changed by March, 1971. We. still 
didn’t have an all-professional Force to 
protect the Capitol.” 

Through Schwengel’s investigations, 
and those of West Virginia's Jennings 
Randolph in the Senate, this situation is 
being changed as rapidly as men can be 
recruited, and many politicians will have 
to distribute their patronage plums 
elsewhere. 

Nepotism, favoritism and patronage 
are expensive ways to staff a govern- 
ment. But Benton (“Bun’’) Bray, Staff 
Director of the House Manpower Sub- 
committee and Associate Director of the 
Postal & Civil Service Subcommittee, is 
benign about the cost: “Sure, it’s 
inefficient but things have to be done 
and people hired to do them. Still, 
legislative patronage doesn't really cost 
all that much. Even the White House 
staff isn’t so very expensive by govern- 
ment standards. It’s the Presidential 
Advisory Committees that cost the big 
money.” 

In March and May of 1970, the 
House Government Operations Com- 
mittee, for whom Bray dog-watches, 
conducted hearings into Presidential 
Advisory Committees (also known as 
Commissions, Councils, Task Forces, 
etc.). According to the hearing tran- 
script, the investigation was done 
because “it is virtually impossible to 
compile a complete list of Presidential 
committees”. 

George Fortwengler, a supervisory 
systems accountant of the General 
Accounting Office (GAO), testified that 
as of July 10, 1969, there were 1519 
various advisory groups costing U.S. 
taxpayers an annual total of $64,647,987. 
Of these, Fortwengler said, only 198 
were Presidential advisors; the other 
1321 were advising either legislative or 
regulatory agency staffs. However, the 
President's groups were costing 
$48,680,493—13% of the manpower 
was costing 75% of the money! As 
Bray said, this is where the ‘‘big money” 
goes. 


New presidential advisory groups are 


always turning up in Washington. 
Sometimes they are labelled ‘“‘blue 
ribbon”, a tag that usually means ex- 


pensive. Often, however, members of 
commissions, committees and councils 
formed by the President serve for the 
honor and prestige, receiving only their 
“subsistence’—an expense account. 
One such new group is the American 
Revolution Bicentennial Commission, 
charged with arranging the 200th birth- 
day party of the United States on July 4, 
1976. To do their work, Commission 
members have moved into a lavish 
suite of offices near the White House. 
Little is known about the cost of the 
Commission so far. However, a $25,000- 
a-year Navy captain, Harry Allendorger, 
has reportedly been loaned by the 
Pentagon—along with chauffeurs and 
cars—to arrange schedules, seating and 
general logistics. In Washington, even 
free featherbeds can be expensive. 

There is no Congressional regulation 
or supervision .of these Executive ad- 
visory groups. The President has been 
voted his own privy purse with which 
he can do whatever he wishes. Money 
is available to him—without any ac- 
counting—from two funds: the “‘emer- 
gency fund of the President’, and the 
$15 million Special Projects petty cash 
box. Between the two, the President has 
millions—only the Office of Manage- 
ment & Budget knows precisely how 
much—at his disposal. 

Under the law, Congress does have 
the ultimate power of the purse over 
these Executive advisory agencies. In 
fact a Subcommittee of the House 
Government Operations Committee held 
long hearings in March and May, 1970, 
into the role and costs of Presidential 
Advisory Committees. But it seems as if, 
once created, these entities are frozen 
into the bureaucracy. Philosophic and 
reconciled to the ways of government, 
Bun Bray says: ‘‘l've seen a lot of them 
come, but I’ve seen damned few of them 
go. 

Bray's work deals only with govern- 
ment employees In either the civil or 
postal service. However, executive and 
legislative agencies also concern him. 
Though the people at the top are 
appointed, the masses of clerks and 
lesser administrators are members of the 
civil service. ‘Most agencies manage to 
continue, even when an_ Executive 
Order or a new law seems to be their 
death warrant,” Bray says. “Some of 
them are merged with others, some are 
transferred, some just change their 
names. But the work—or absence of 
work—goes on. Business as usual.” 

Of course, some useless agencies 
ultimately do expire; even the downiest 
of featherbeds collapse eventually. The 
Arlington Memorial Amphitheater Com- 
mission, for example, created in 1921 
“to report annually to Congress, through 


the President, on memorials to be 
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THE 8-TRACK STEREO are CARTRIDGE PLAYER OF YOUR CHOICE 


YOURS AS A GIFT JUST 
FOR JOINING NOW 


Stereo Tape Club of America 


*With one year membership and minimum tape purchase, 
six now and one a month for a year; speakers extra. 


PICK ONE FREE x 


GIVE YOU THE FINEST 
8-TRACK STEREO PLAYER FREE 


We are America’s largest all-label, all-artist stereo tape 
cartridge club. We want to introduce you to the newest, 
most advanced, most convenient way to enjoy music in 
your home, car or office — with trouble-free compact 


$119.95 $89.95 
reg. reg. stereo tape cartridges that play continuously, switch 
price $79.95 price tracks automatically and last practically forever. We are 
reg. so convinced that you will enjoy this spectacular new 
COMPLETE price DELUXE stereo sound in a cartridge, that we are willing to give 
HOME acai AUTO you the player free, as a membership gift, just so you'll 
SYSTEM HOME PLUG-IN SYSTEM SYSTEM buy your tapes from us — all the newest, factory-fresh 


releases direct from all the major recording companies 
— never at more than regular price, and you can save up 
to 50%, get free bonus tapes every month, enjoy extra 
Club benefits and the Club Magazine. 


Complete with easy installation kit and 
2 deluxe flush mount speakers (no drill- 
ing holes). THE PLAYER IS FREE. We 


with built-in amplifier and 2 deluxe 
stereo speaker units in handsome wal- 
nut cabinets. THE PLAYER IS FREE. We 
will bill you only special member’s 
price of $29.95 for speakers. [J check 


Pre-amplified model. Plugs into your 
present stereo record system. Beautiful 
walnut grain finish. THE PLAYER |S 
FREE. No speakers needed, plays 
through your own stereo system. 


will bill you only special member's 


price of $11.98 for speakers. check 


COMPLETE HOME SYSTEM in coupon. 


check HOME PLUG-IN SYSTEM in coupon. 


DELUXE AUTO SYSTEM in coupon. 


SELECT ANY 6 STEREO TAPE CARTRIDGES TO START MEMBERSHIP 


Only Stereo Tape Club gives full selection of all labels, artists, new releases. 


ROCK AND FOLK 


PAUL & MARY (Warner Bros.) ...6.98 


Glen Campbell (Capitol) ........ 6.98 


(© 4322—THE GOLDEN SOUNDS, 


COUNTRY, Various Artists: Haggard, 


t Trademark ©1971 Stereo Tape Club of America 


The STEREOMATIC tape player we give you free, as a 
membership gift, is superb. It must be good to keep you 
as a customer. It is made especially for Club members 
by one of the finest manufacturers in the world, to meet 
strict Club specifications that assure you brilliant high 
fidelity stereo performance for many years of trouble- 
free service. We know you must be delighted. That’s why 
we are willing to send it to you at no risk or obligation 
on your part. If you like it. KEEP IT. It’s yours FREE just 
for buying stereo tape cartridges you would want to own 
anyway. li not, return it and your membership is can- 
celled. You pay nothing and owe nothing. To take advan- 
tage of this fabulous new membership offer, complete 
the coupon and mail now. 


SEND NO MONEY — JUST MAIL 
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ELEMENTAL MY DEAR SANTA. 


How do you know your Christmas gifts are really going to suit ? 


Use the four elements of astrology as your shopping guide. (At least it’s more scientific than dropping things at 


random down chimneys.) 


FURNISHMENTS BY DAWN STEEL/PHOTOGRAPHS BY AMNON BAR-TUR 


FAIRE * Leo, Aries, Sagittarius 


1. Hebi snake lamp coils itself into any 
position. By Bonniers, $45 


2. Place your favorite blend into the 
Electra-Pipe’s tobacco holder and depress 
switch. Smoke is cooled and circulated in 
spherical glass chamber for smooth draw. By 
Data Display Systems, $15 


3. Fully automatic, portable espresso coffee 
dispensing machine. 100-cup capacity; 
produces one each 16 seconds or 200 cups 
per hour. By Cofabra Corporation, $350 


“ 4. An electric version of centuries-old oriental 
cooking Wok. Shape permits heat to be 
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concentrated at bottom. lessening as it 
moves up the sloped sides. By West Bend, 
$29.95 


5. The Steam-All smartens crumpled and 
crushed clothes. Rumple-chasing vapor 
erases wrinkles in seconds. By Remington, 
$20.88 


6. Uniquely-designed lighter is now offered 
in combination with Paper Mate’s executive 
slim chrome pen and pencil set. By Braun, 
$25 


7. The Personal Fan is a silent portable two- 
speed cooler. By Braun,$20 


8. Maruman electronic lighter creates its own 
electronic spark without the aid of a battery. Mid he 
By Consolidated Cigar, $27.50 


9. Heated shave cream dispenser ac- 
commodates any leading brand in a standard 
pressurized container. By General Electric, 
$15.98 

10. The Mighty Steam Machine is a con- 
ditioning styler steam comb for men. In- 
cludes three comb and brush attachments. 
By Clairol, $24.99 

11. Wax-like candle lighter switches on 
when you pick it up, flames out when set 
down. By Hammacher Schlemmer, $75 


f 
tae in 
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1. Battery-powered diver propulsion vehicle 
weighs only 50 pounds. By Farallon 
Industries, $450 


2. Viny! and lucite ice bucket with heavy 
duty thermal insulation holds full gallon of 
cubes. By Bucket Brigade for Morgan 
Designs, $22 


3. Santos glass 8-cup coffee pot. 
Bonniers, $15 


By 


4. Happy Hour is an electric drink mixer on a 
pedestal. By Remington, $20 


Pee 


5. NFL outing kit includes quart vacuum 
bottle plus two 10-ounce insulated plastic 
mugs. By Thermo Serv, $12.95 

6. Make club soda instantly with Soda 
King, by Walter Kidde, $16.95 

7. A 14k gold plated tape dispenser that 
looks like an egg and a stapler that looks like 
an alligator. Desk accessories designed by 
Kenneth Jay Lane for Fashion Development 
by Lucien Piccard, $15 and $12.50 respec- 
tively 

8. The Erotic Ocean: A Handbook for 


Beachcombers by Jack Rudloe, Covers 
everything from how to capture a furious 
ink-squirting octopus, to the problems caus- 
ed by pollution of the oceans. By World, $15 
9. Criterion polished chrome shower head 
adjusts for fine, medium or coarse “pep-up” 
spray. By Crane, $25 

10. Disposable charcoal tapwater 
Temoves objectionable taste. odor, 
coloration. By Invento, $24.95 

11. Porcelain fish casserole. By Environ- 
mental Ceramics of San Francisco, $14 
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Virgo, Taurus, Capricorn 


1. T'NT 292cc ski-mobile boasts 19 horse- 
power, single cylinder engine. By Ski-Doo, 
$950 


2. Design your own 12-bottle plexiglass 
wine rack with this put-together kit 
(doubles as LP holder). By Plexite In- 
dustries, $60 


3. Cunning Cart roll-about bar holds glasses, 
bottles, etc. By Beylerian, $65 


4. Cocktail glasses or beer mugs with 
abstract graphics and provocative messages. 
By Sensitivity Games, $6.00 for set of four 
140z cocktail glasses; $1.75 each for beer 
mugs 


5. Case IV carry-on luggage; separate 
hanging suit bag--briefcase and shaving kit, 
allin one softside bag. By Samsonite, $100 


6. Louis XII! cognac in exclusive Baccarat 
crystal decanter. By Remy Martin, $66 


7. 5” plexiglass flower pot in four trans- 
parent colors plus clear. Saucer included. By 
Plexite Industries, $4.00 each 


8. Half-bushel basket of pretzels in assorted 
sizes in old-fashioned wooden basket. By 
Bachman, $6.95 


9. In-home “wine cellar” holds six bottles 
each of Mouton Cadet Red, and Mouton 
Cadet White. Rack included By National 
Distillers, $40 


10, Ricoh Teleca 240, a pair of 7x50 
binoculars with a motorized film-advance 
35mm half-frame camera built right into the 
binocular optics. By Braun, $325 

11. The Well-Groomed Show case con- 
taining 10-piece cordiess electric shoe care 
set. By Empire Brushes, $12 


12. Block blue initial on all-purpose parch- 
ment note paper. 50 sheets and 50 envel- 
opes. By Georg Jensen, $8 


13. Orion game system in which 25 different 
games and puzzles can be played. A 32-page 
stand-up easel-style rule book describes 
activities for strategy games, solitaire and 
git ematical puzzles. By Parker Brothers, 
$1 - 


% AiR es Gemini, Aquarius, Libra 


? » 1. Garrard turntable, magnetic cartridge, air 


Suspension speaker system plus 100-watts 
peak music power make up this stereo 
system on a stand. Model MS150WX. By 
oylvania, $179.95 


2. The Pedestal combines a stereo AM/FM 
radio with 8-track cartridge tape player and 
jacks for phonograph. By Magnavox, $340 
3. Mini-cassette recorder is a palm-sized 
unit that uses standard cassettes and in- 
corporates dictation convenience contro! for 
quick review of recorded material. 1% 
pounds. By Wollensak, $99.95 


4. The Shape of Sound consists of a solid 
State amplifier with AM/FM/FM stereo tuner 
plus 8-track tape player. 80-watts peak 
music power, 4-speed changer, all built in to 
a I-shaped base with twin speakers that fit 
snugly under the tuner or separate from base 
to double as extra seating. By General 
Electric, $529.95 


5. Digital AM/FM clock radio features 
wake-to-music or alarm controls. Slumber 
switch and repeat-a-call alarm are popular 
with reluctant morning risers. By Arvin 
Industries, $39.95 


6. The Sound Machine, a cassette player/ 
recorder in a portable package. By Bell & 
Howell, $89.95 

7. Now the Magic Box is a paperweight, now 
its an AM radio. By Sony,$17.95 

8. Special mask to screen out poisonous 
dusts and gases. By Survival Associates, $20 
9. Videosphere 38'sq. solid state black-and- 
white portable television. By JVC,$129.95 
10. Circle of Sound solid state AM/FM 
table radio is designed to be heard from all 
sides of the room. Built-in FM antenna, 
large 4"’speaker. By Zenith, $39.95 


11. The Executive Suite puts AM/FM radio 
into a aesk set, adds clock, perpetual calen- 
dar, two pens and concealed pad of paper. 
By RCA, $50 


12. AM/FM “Talking” clock radio can be set 
to announce time every hour or at 10-second 
intervals. Available in six different languages. 
By Panasonic, $129.95 


13. All-transistor tuner converts AM auto 
radio for three-way AM/FM/FM_) stereo 
operation. Plays through amplifier and 
speakers of existing AM auto radio. By 
Hitachi, $29.95 


14. 35mm single lens reflex camera features 
through-the-lens exposure meter and full 
line of interchangeable lens and accessories. 
By Fujica, $238 


Washington's 
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erected in Arlington National Cemetery”, 
was finally abolished on September 2, 
1960. The Bureau of Human Nutrition & 
Home Economics, established in 1923 
to conduct research on “food, fiber and 
other products of agriculture con- 
tributing to everyday living’, was phased 
out in 1953. The Bureau of Lighthouses, 
organized in 1789, was an active agency 
until 1939. The District of Columbia— 
home of the Federal Government—was 
ruled entirely by a Presidential agency 
from 1790 until a Constitutional amend- 
ment gave it some self-determination 
in 1967. 

Concern about the environment has 
suddenly exploded a boom in the ad- 
visory council business. The overnight, 
overwhelming national interest in the 
environment caught the bureaucratic 
behemoth off guard. Lumbering to its 
feet like the overweight monster it is, 
Government lashed out in all directions. 
Dozens of existing agencies were 
already on the payroll to clean air, 
water, and shorelines, correct soil 
erosion, plant trees and reduce noise. 
But the ecological groundswell set more 
cooks stirring the environmental broth. 

There is now an Assistant Secretary of 
Defense for Environment & Health, a 
Cabinet Committee on the Environment, 
a Transportation Assistant Secretary for 
Environment & Urban Systems, an 
Office of Environmental. Affairs in the 
Atomic Energy Commission and another 
in the Department of State. In addition, 
there is an Environmental Data Service 
in the Department of Commerce and a 
Deputy Director of Mineral Resources & 
Environmental Development in the De- 
partment of the Interior. Environmental 
health is further looked after by the 
Council on Environmental Quality, 
miscellaneous military offices, Interior's 
Environmental Planning Staff, the Bureau 
of Mines, the Geological Survey, the 
Bureau of Outdoor Recreation and the 
Bureau of Reclamation. Moreover, the 
government has a Citizens’ Advisory 
Council on Environmental Quality, an 
Office of Environmental Quality, an 
Environmental Quality Committee and 
an Environmental Council. 

In July, 1965, some method was 
attempted to sort out the madness, and 
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the Environmental Science Services 
Administration (ESSA) was born, an 
organization Supposed to “‘tie together” 
all the existing agencies under’ ‘‘one 
umbrella”. 

“It got so bad that the left hand didn’t 
know what the right hand was doing,” 
an ESSA _ official said. ‘The FAA 
(Federal Aviation Administration) was 
working on ‘noise abatement’, NIH 


(National Institutes of Health), on 
‘noise pollution’ and NBS (National 
Bureau of Standards) on ‘psycho- 


acoustics’. And you know scientists— 
no-one would tell anybody what he was 
going to do until it was published. 
They're all scared to death somebody 
else will get into print with the results 
first.” 

When Bun Bray is asked about the 
environmental morass, he smiles. ‘It'll 
straighten itself out, sooner or later. 
Ecology is still a new thing. It takes a 
while for the kinks to work out. Look at 
Agriculture—that’s an old one, but it 
still hasn't found itself completely. Some 
people say the Agriculture Department 
has more employees than the U.S. has 
farmers.” 

Of course this is not true, but USDA is 
staffed as if the US still had an agricul- 
tural economy. Though there are only 
about 4,000,000 employed directly in 
farming, Agriculture’s directory lists 
more than 11,000 employees working /n 
Washington alone. Added to these are 
USDA employees scattered in 44 field 
offices in the forest and farm belts of the 
country. There are many agricultural 
offshoots: the Farmer Cooperative 
Service, the Farmers Home Admin- 
istration, the Forest Service, the Rural 
Electrification Administration and the 
Soil Conservation Service, Commodity 
Exchange Authority, Consumer & 
Marketing Service, Food & Nutrition 
Service and so on. There are also 
agricultural programs run by the individ- 
ual states under various USDA grants- 
in-aid programs. Moreover, every state 
that is predominantly rural has its own 
agricultural program and within such 
states there are county departments and 
services. 

“We have about 800 professional 
people promoting tobacco in one way or 
another,” an USDA official said. “There 
are about 450 in Marketing & Consumer 
Service—my division—and about 350 
more in other sections of Tobacco.” 

What of the warnings of the National 
Cancer Institute, the Public Health 
Service and the Surgeon General about 
the dangers of tobacco ? What about the 


Federal Communications ban on radio 


and television advertising? “We can't 
help that,’ he said. “It’s a free country. 
If farmers are growing tobacco, it’s our 
job to help them improve the crop and 
get it sold.” 

USDA not only has personnel con- 
tradicting the work of other government 


agencies, but within the Department 
itself there are sections at odds with 
other sections. A good example con- 
cerns cotton. Farmers are being paid 
bonuses for not growing cotton (as well 
as other surplus crops) under various 
“soil bank” programs. These were 
established to bring production into 
better “balance with needs’’. Nonethe- 
less, USDA has dozens of experts on 
hand to encourage, improve and market 
the unwanted cotton. 

The reason cotton and other surplus 
crops are still being grown is that 
marginal farmers with a few acres cannot 
afford to take advantage of the various 
bonus plans. The payments made for not 
growing are smaller than the income he 
would receive at the market place. 
However, owners of vast holdings—like 
Mississippi's Senator James O. Eastland 
—get big money each year for taking it 
easy and letting their fields lie fallow for 
“conservation” purposes. In the mean- 
time, USDA is busy polishing both sides 
of the coin. 

Last year students of governmental 
featherbedding were interested to learn 
the FDA (Food & Drug Administration) 
had a staff ‘‘tea-taster’’, Mr. Robert Dick. 
“I've got that whole fracas filed under 
‘tempest in a teapot’,”” Juldy Bublick, 
FDA‘s ebullient press agent says. ‘“But 
that was really something! Calls were 
coming in from all over the country. But 
it was just what | called it—a tempest in 
a teapot. Everyone thought that it was 
some kind of sinecure—a_ national 
scandal or something. Butit’s a perfectly 
legitimate and necessary job,’’ says Miss 
Bublick. ‘Only certain parts of tea leaf 
meet our standards. If we didn't have 
someone like Mr. Dick who could taste 
the difference, tea drinkers might be 
getting anything.” 

Not every featherbed costs money, 
either. Some turn a profit. For 30 years 
there was a_ privately-owned beauty 
shop in Congress for the women who 
work on Capitol Hill. But in 1967 
Congress refused to permit the owner, 
Mrs. Abel Solomon, to sell her shop to 
the person she chose. Angry, Mrs. 
Solomon simply cleared out. With no 
warning she left the distaff members of 
Congress without a place to go for a 
quick shampoo and set. ‘We've got to 
have a beauty shop, or we'll have a 
revolution,” former Speaker John 
McCormack declared. So the House 
quickly voted $15,000 from its con- 
tingency fund, and a salon was set up in 
the Cannon House Office Building. .By 
the end of the first year, $7,000 was 
repaid. 

“Last year, the shop paid back $8,000 
in lieu of rent,” Republican Martha W. 
Griffiths (D. Mich) says proudly, ‘’and 
we hope to pay that much or more rent 
every year. In fact, it’s about the only 
thing in the government operating in the 


black.” Oy 


Ghoultide greetings 
from a 
satanic Santa 
Humor by Tony Escott 
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“1 don't mind all that cackling, ho-ho-ho, 
twinkle-in-the-eye crap... it’s the way 
he still finds the strength to creep 
around /ittle girls’ bedrooms 

that bugs me!" 
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‘... and! was going to give the 
little bastard a bazooka!” 
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“By Jove, Trumble, you're right ! Old Totmes 
was more than a mere bumbling toymaker 
in the imperial court of Amenhotep !”’ 
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“Darling, it’s just what I’ve always wanted.” 
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“| suppose It was inevitable 
that my lazy, exquisite 
domination should have an 
effect on Nora. But it was 
quite a surprise when her 
total humility had its 
effecton me...” 

Fiction by Alberto Moravia 
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Extreme laziness and possibly a feudal 
upbringing in my backward native 
province have made me both unable 
and unwilling to dress myself. | require 
a maid to help me in the bathroom and 
at my dressing-table in front of the 
looking-glass. Or rather, not so much 
to help me as to do everything herself, 
as though | were a big inert doll. 

Once in the bathroom | get into the 
bath and remain seated, motionless, my 
hands on the edges. Nora, my maid, 
takes from a huge bowl a handful of 
salts and sprinkles them in the hot water. 
Then, with sponge and soap, she 
washes my shoulders,my arms, my chest. 
| remain sitting still and all | do is to 
indicate the parts of my body where it 
seems to me that she has not lingered 
long enough. 

Then | rise to my feet, get out of the 
bath, and Nora, standing ready, receives 
me into the Turkish towel which she 
has just taken from the stove. All 
wrapped up, | do not move but wait for 
Nora to dry me, energetically rubbing 
the towel all over my body. Finally | am 
dry. | leave the bathroom and go and sit 
down on the bed, so that Nora may 
dress me. 

| light a cigarette or take a chocolate 
from a box that I always keep at hand; 
then, with the cigarette between my 
lips or the chocolate in my mouth, | open 
an illustrated magazine and turn its 
pages while Nora sets about dressing 
me. | feel her, rather than see her, as she 
takes my foot in her lap and slips it into 
the stocking. Then | feel her light hands 
pulling the stocking gradually upwards 
over my leg. One stocking is in position, 
securely held by the garter; mechanic- 
ally, without interrupting my reading, | 
stretch out my other leg. The same thing 
happens with my other garments. Nora 
dresses me and automatically | make all 
the movements that she expects of me 
in order to facilitate her task. | am very 
short-sighted and | hold the magazine 
very close to my eyes when | am reading, 
so that | never in fact see Nora while 
she busies herself about me. 

Now | have to put on my dress. | 
throw away the magazine, stub out my 
cigarette in the ashtray, rise with an 
effort and go and place myself in the 
middle of the room, motionless, chew- 
ing my last chocolate. Nora is there 
ready, the dress over her arm. She 
passes it over my head, follows it as it 
slips down over my body, smooths out 
the folds with the tips of her fingernails. 
And now my jewelry. Nora puts a 
necklace round my neck; | hold out my 
hands, and she slips some rings on to 
my fingers and a couple of bracelets on 
my wrists. Finally she squats down and 
fastens a little chain round my ankle. 

| am dressed, but my hair is not yet 
done, nor my makeup. | sit down on a 
stool; not facing the mirror but side- 
ways, facing Nora. It is she who is my 
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mirror. She brings her face forward, looking closely and 
intently, and puts the eye-shadow on my eyelids, mascara on 
my lashes. Then comes the time for rouge on my cheeks and 
lipstick for my mouth. Then my hair. Nora rises to her feet 
and, standing behind me, works on my head for some time 
with her light expert hands. 

Finally | am ready to go out. But no, there is still something 
lacking. Nora goes to a cupboard, takes out a handbag and 
hooks it over my arm. | almost expect her to push me out 
of the house. In fact | go out on my own legs, even if rather 
automatically, moving like a doll which has been wound up. 

| am a woman living alone, having been left the widow of 
a rich and much-loved husband. | am now more than 40, 
and my only pleasure is gambling. In my house we play 
cards until dawn, never fewer than three or four tables. | 
say this in order to: explain, if not to justify, my laziness 
which in a way is connected with cards. In the morning, 
simply, | do not get up. | wake late, have a light breakfast in 
bed on a tray which Nora places on my knees, and then | 
stay in bed until half-way through the afternoon. 

| should like now to describe Nora. She is tall, fair and 
pale, with ugly eyes of a washed-out blue, a snub nose and 
big, bulging lips. Is she fat or thin? | do not know because, 
now that | come to think of it, | realize that | have never 
looked closely at her. In fact | only know her hands, which 
do so many things for me. They are hard and strong, with 
spatulate nails. Nora is not my only servant. | also have a 
cook, a little dark woman whose name is Sara. 

One day, a Sunday afternoon when | was alone in the 
house because Nora and Sara had the day off, | put on a 
dressing-gown and went out into my little garden with the 
intention of picking some flowers and making a bunch for 
a vase in the living-room. My apartment consists of a 
ground floor and basement. In the basement are the kitchen 
and Nora‘s and Sara’s rooms. 

My garden, shut in between the high walls of the surround- 
ing buildings, is overgrown and neglected. Scissors in 
hand, | walked round the house. Suddenly | heard voices 
coming from a window in the basement. My curiosity 
excited by the tone of these voices, | went closer and, 
hiding as best | could behind a bush, looked into the room. 

| saw Nora standing erect and motionless. She was in 
tights and a brassiere, and was standing quite still in a 
singular attitude, with her arms stretched forward. She 
looked like a trapezist preparing to launch himself into the 
air. Without moving, in an impatient tone of voice she said: 
“You idiot, not that one, the other one beside it.” 

The voice of Sara, the cook, whom however | could not 
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“/ want something for the man who has 
everything but taste” 
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see, replied: ‘But which one ?”’ 

“You fool, the green one.” 

“But there’s no green blouse here.” 

“Of course there is, silly.” 

“Why, where 2” 

| saw Nora turn her eyes here and there, still without 
moving. Then, unfairly, she said: “It’s not in the cupboard 
but on the chair. You really are an idiot. Why don't you 
look. What are you thinking of ?” 

Sara, finally, became visible. Very small, dark, puny, she 
hurried forward with the green blouse, the sleeves of which 
she slipped on to Nora’s outstretched arms. Then she 
walked round Nora and busied herself with buttoning up 
the blouse at the back. Nora snorted: “Hurry up, you 
half-wit !" 

“Yes, Nora dear.” 

“Now fetch the skirt. The tartan one.” 

Sara disappeared, reappeared, crouched down and held 
out the skirt wide open. Nora got into it, first one foot then 
the other; Sara pulled the skirt up to her waist and pulled 
down the zip fastener. There was a cry of pain and then — 
bang, bang! —a couple of slaps to redden the poor cook's 
cheeks. “Fool, idiot, you pinched me with that zip fastener. 
Can't you be more careful ?” 

“I'm sorry, Nora dear, I’m sorry.” 

“Now put on my shoes.” 

She sat down on the bed, of which | could just see the 
end, took a cigarette and lit it; she opened a magazine and 
turned its pages: all exactly like me. Meanwhile Sara, on 
her knees, took Nora’s foot in her lap and started putting on 
the shoe. Nora stuck out her hand slightly from behind the 
page of the magazine, looked down and then gave Sara a 
kick right in the middle of her chest. Sara, with a cry of 
pain, fell backwards. ‘“You idiot,” said Nora, ‘‘not those, the 
sandals !” 

That was enough for me. Apart from anything else, | had 
a bad pain in my back from standing and stooping. | gave 
up the idea of my bunch of flowers, went back into the 
house and sat down in the livingroom. | reflected. What 
was | to do? Fundamentally | had never even been aware 
that Nora dressed me. She did it but | was unconscious of it. 
That is, | did not give it any significance. And now Nora, 
by mimicking and caricaturing me, had made me conscious 
of it. 

| thought | ought to give her the sack. But it is not easy 
to find a maid like Nora. Then | thought of calling her and 
ordering her to stop torturing Sara. But | felt that Nora 
would have the right to answer: ‘| do to Sara what you 
do to me.” 

Finally | decided for the lesser evil: to sack Sara. | don’t 
know why, but | felt the need to announce my decision to 
Nora. | rang the bell and a moment later Nora, dressed up 
ready to go out, appeared in the doorway. Without looking 
at her, | said: “Nora, the cook just won't do. I've decided to 
give her a week's notice.” 

“And who'll do the cooking? | can’t, I’ve already so 
much to do.” 

Well, | hadn't thought of that. Somehow or other, and to 
my own astonishment, | heard myself replying: “I'll do the 
cooking. You may not know it, Nora, but I’m a very good 
cook. I'll take Sara’s place in the kitchen. Simple things, of 
course, for us two. When there are guests I'll order things 
from outside.” 

A very long silence ensued. In the end | looked up in 
Nora‘s direction. Our eyes met. Slowly, Nora asked: ‘’And 
how about me? Who will dress me from now on?” 

| realized that | had to expect this. | took a cigarette, lit 
it, and then, scarcely moving my lips, | said: “Oh well, 
that’s understood: / will.” Ot 


from Paradise and other Stories by Alberto Moravia publishedin the U.K. by Secker and 
Warburg at £2.25. 
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DAMSEL IN UNDRESS 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY BOB GUCCIONE 


nce upon a time, in a grey and wintry kingdom hard 
by the River Thames, there lived a young lady whose 
fairness of face and loftiness of principle so im- 
pressed the presiding chroniclers of such things that 
they wafted her away to an enchanted castle far to 
the south. There, amid the first downy days of 
autumn, they distilled her comeliness in portraiture 
of peerless craft and infinite refinement. Which is an 
anachronistic though accurate summation of how 23-year-old Lynn Partington, 
one of the more valuable offerings of Sale, in England's Cheshire, was chosen 
to accompany editor-publisher Bob Guccione and six Penthouse Club Pets on 
a holiday-cum-working-weekend in the south of France. They were invited by 
Bernie Cornfeld, controversial and now legendary former head of the 1.0.S. 
mutual fund empire, to stay at his French castle and use its luxurious rooms, 
battlements and grounds as a fanciful and perhaps not altogether inappro- 
priate setting for Lynn's Pet-of-the-Month portfolio. 


Photographed against the lush background of Bernie Cornfeld’s castle domain, 
Lynn and Bernie (right) break for a motorcycle tour of the 400-acre estate. 


Forthe eminently perusable Miss Partington — 
5 ft. 5 ins. and 35-21-35 — this premiere 
divestiture marks her first-ever appearance in 
print. Whether Lynn, like so many former Pets, 
uses the natural impetus provided by Penthouse 
to launch a career in modelling and acting is 
still at the discussion stage. ‘I'm not quite sure 
what | want to do now,” says she, “I’ve never 
really thought of myself that way. | think I'll 
just wait and see what happens.” 

Lynn's unwitting penchant for seizing the 
spotlight, however, may yet prove to be the 
deciding factor. “| seem to get all snarled up in 
things,” she said, recalling an earlier sojourn in 
Pakistan. Her father, an engineer working on 
the Indus Basin Project, had taken the family 
to the tiny village of Sargopha, 150 miles from 
Lahore. ‘When we arrived there | caused a riot 
in the streets ! No whites had ever been seen in 
the area and the women were only ever seen 
in purda. | was 13 at the time, but a well- 
developed 13, and there | was in short-shorts 
and a loose open-necked shirt. They had to 
call in the police to calm everyone down.” 
Schooled at a nearby all-Indian convent, Lynn 
eventually moved to Lagos with her parents, 
and worked there as a hairdresser until the 
outbreak of the Biafran war led her to return 
to Manchester, England, and run her own 
salon. She recalls: “When! came to London at 
the age of 19, | was shocked at how permissive 
it was. | was a virgin then, and | stayed a virgin 
until | was 21. | just couldn't believe that girls 
of my own age were taking the pill and sleeping 
with their boyfriends. | suppose you'll think I’m 
terribly straight-laced but up until six months 
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ago, | couldn't bring myself to strip in front of my 
boyfriend. Yes, | was too shy.’ Her reserve 
extends to smoking pot: “'l feel sorry for anyone 
who has to use drugs to enjoy themselves.” But 
the remarkable part of Miss Partington’s morality 
is that it is unquestionably her own — not a hand- 
me-down parental puritanism. ‘‘My parents are 
very broadminded and | was brought up in a free 
atmosphere. | was never forbidden to do any- 
thing, and | regard my parents as friends. | made 
my own decision to be virtuous. | can and | do 
discuss the most intimate details of my life with 
my mother, and | think that a lot of young people 
would be much happier if they were closer to their 
parents.” As for men, Lynn appreciates the 
dominant type, although she doesn’t enjoy being 
dominated: “| like ‘ugly attractive’ men. It's 
personality that’s most important, and success.” 
Altogether, Lynn represents the new generation of 
liberated girls — tempering freedom with respon- 
sibility — a quality that henceforward could justly be 
known as knowing where to draw the Lynn. 
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Mata Hari, perhaps the most famous 
German agent of World War |, was 
able to go in and out of France despite 
her known German connections. She 
pretended to be a Javanese princess 
(she spent part of an unhappy marriage 
in Java), though she was really of 
Dutch parentage. In France she had 
the advantage of numerous lovers in 
high places as well as popular en- 
thusiasm for her nude exhibitions of 
“Hindu” dancing. However, intelli- 
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gence reports implicated her in the 
failure of the spring offensive of 1917, 
in which an estimated 50,000 French 
soldiers were killed. A senior investi- 
gator of the Deuxiéme Bureau (French 
military intelligence) and an assistant 
were sent to interview her at her hotel. 
They had been warned that she might 
be armed with a concealed weapon, 
but when the agents entered they 
found Mata Hari reclining on a divan 
absolutely nude. The embarrassed 
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~ WHEN FRENCH 
INTELLIGENCE 


INTERVIEWED MATA HARI 


by Pierre Desfonds 


agents tried to concentrate on the 
questions they were supposed to ask. 
Mata Hari, however, kept engaging 
them in sophisticated conversation, 
getting up from time to time to admire 
herself from all angles in a full-length 
mirror. The interview proved abortive— 
Mata Hari did have a weapon after all, 
and it was one she seldom concealed, 
either on the stage or in the boudoir. 


Source: Mata Har/, a study by Major ThomasCoulson 
(Harper, New York 1931). 


WINSTON’S 
DOWN HOME TASTE! 


So Real. So Rich. So Good. 


Winston tastes good 
like a cigarette Should. 


King Size and Super King Size. FULL: RICH 
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TOM SWIFT 
AND HIS 
WIZARD SEX LIFE 


New light on the unflagging adventures 
of a boyhood hero 


Humor by William Iversen 


You didn’t know about Tom Swift and 
His Wizard Sex Life? Well, neither did | 
nor any of the other guys on my old 
Brooklyn block, until Alvin Walsheimer 
moved into Mrs. Lundberg’s second- 
floor apartment, in the Depression 
Thirties. 

“You guys read them horny books, 
too?” Alvin asked, pointing his pimply 
chin at the copy of 7om Swift and His 
Sky Racer, which Eddie Larkin had just 
borrowed from Artie Katz in exchange 
for Tom Swift and His Giant Cannon. 

“Horny books?” we more or less 
chorused, looking at him like he was 
nuts. “You mean Tom Swift ?” 

“Yeah, him and his girl friend, Mary 
Nestor,” Alvin sniggered. ‘They're al- 
ways having coytus !”’ 

A questioning look passed among us 
old inhabitants. Coytus? None of us 
knew what that meant. But it sounded 
dirty — like something we should know. 
Only, nobody wanted to ask. 

The strain was too much for Eddie 
Larkin. Redhaired and short-tempered, 
he hated things he couldn't understand. 
“Wha’ 2" he finally growled, raising his 
arm like he was maybe going to hit 
Alvin. “‘Whadda you mean — curtis ?”’ 

“Coytus!"" Alvin guffawed, skittering 
sideways off the curb and out of reach. 
“You don't even know to pronounce it!” 

“Go on,’ Eddie warned, in the 
deepest pitch of his changing voice. 
“You don’t even know how to spell it!” 

“| can spell it,” Alvin retorted. “How 
much you wanna bet? C-o-i-t-u-s — 
coytus |” 

“That's wrong,” 
“You left out the r!" 

“It ain't got nor,” Alvin argued. ‘Look 
it up in the dictionary, if you don't 
believe me!” 

The dictionary? A lost cause. As 
everybody knew in those days, the 
dictionary didn’t even include the word 
“ain't. It was too vulgar to print. So, if 
“coytus’’ was in the dictionary, it 
couldn't be dirty. Or if it was dirty, the 
dictionary would never admit it. It would 
say it was something else. Like ‘a 
shoemaker's awl”, “a common variety of 
wormroot’, or “a small pen for sheep”. 


Eddie shot back. 


We knew, because we had looked up 
all the basic words in Artie Katz’s New 
World Universal Sel/f-Pronouncing 
Dictionary for Use in Home, School and 
Office: “tit (tit) 7. any of several species 
of small birds...” “ball (bol) 7. a small 
sphere; a formal dance...” ‘cock (kok) 
n. amale bird; gun hammer; faucet...” 
“prick (prik) m. a puncture, as of the 
skin...” “screw (skroo) 7. a nail with 
slotted head and spiral thread... .” 

Definitions like that were all right for 
use in Home, School and Office, maybe. 
But what we were looking for was a 
dictionary for streets, alleys and gutters. 
It wouldn't even have to be self- 
pronouncing. As far as those words 
were concerned, we knew how to pro- 
nounce. 

Even so, the Vew World Universal did 
give us a set of secret terms that could 
be used practically anywhere, without 
risk of social offense. Like while sitting 
on the front stoop and discussing how 
Antoinette Bijarian, the Salome of the 
seventh grade, was developing a pair of 
real nice “species of birds’. Like for 
speculating aloud about what it would 
be like to give her a ‘nail with a slotted 
head”, and in referring to Mr. Coogan, 
the assistant principal, as the meanest 
“puncture” in the world. Which he was. 

“Hey, what was that word Jerky Alvin 
used ?”’ Eddie asked, a couple of after- 
noons later, when he and | were over at 
Artie’s house making balsawood gliders. 
“Curtis 2” 

“Coytus,” Artie corrected, with a 
hospitable wave toward his dictionary. 
“C-o-i-t-u-s — look it up.” 

Mumbling the alphabet, Eddie read 
up and down several columns, with the 
aid of one finger. “It’s in here!” he 
suddenly yelled. “Wow! Look, it's in 
here!” 

“What's it say ?”’ Artie asked, jumping 
up to look. 

“Sexual union’! Eddie exclaimed. 
“Seks-yoo-ul yoon-yun |" 

“Shh,” Artie said nervously. “Don’t 
shout it out loud.” 

“Why not?” Eddie reasoned. “There's 
nobody home.” 

“Still and all,” Artie grumbled, “the 
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lady upstairs might hear you. And take 
it easy with my book.” 

“Okay, okay,” Eddie agreed, respect- 
fully smoothing the page — for, as 
everyone in Miss Brinkenhoff's class 
well knew, ‘Books should be treated as 
precious friends.” 

Any book with the word “sexual” in 
it was a precious friend of ours, you can 
bet. The only other one that we could 
lay our hands on was the “Family 
Medical Edition” of Professor William H. 
Walling’s Sexo/ogy, printed in 1912. 
And that precious friend was in Jimmy 
Swenson’‘s. father’s bottom bureau 
drawer, under the same pile of winter 
underwear with his Masonic lodge 
apron, and a long flat box of imported 
Swedish rubbers. 

Being a Mason, Mr. Swenson would 
be buried in that apron, Jimmy confided 
in a solemn whisper, one drizzly after- 
noon when his mother was at a Ladies’ 
Aid meeting at the Holy Redeemer 
Lutheran Church. And, one imagined, if 
Mr. Swenson died in winter, he would 
also be buried in his long, heavy under- 
wear. But unless he kicked the bucket 
within the next few months, it was a 
cinch that he wasn’t going to be buried 
in one of his imported Swedish rubbers. 
According to several inventories, made 
when Jimmy wasn't looking, Mr. Swen- 
son’s rubbers were being used at the 
rate of two or three a month — which 
was pretty fantastic to think about when 
you took a look at Jimmy’s mother. One 
rubber every four years would have 
been a lot. 

What the Swensons were going to do 
when the Swedish imports were used 
up was a matter that Eddie and Artie and 
| had often discussed — waiting till 
Jimmy wasn’t around, out of respect for 
his feelings. It was Eddie’s view that 
Mr. Swenson, being more practical than 
Swedish, would buy American rubbers. 
If he didn’t, Jimmy’s carefree days as an 
only child were numbered. But even 
more menacing to the health and sanity 
of the Swenson family was the possi- 
bility that a lack of rubbers would cause 
Jimmy’s parents to indulge in alter- 
natives to intercourse which Professor 
William H. Walling had described as 
“beastly, positively wrongful, as well as 
unnatural, and physically injurious". 

“Some of them are so revolting that it 
is impossible to imagine how persons 
with the least pretensions to decency 
can adopt them .. .” the professor 
confided to our wondering eyes, one 
memorable Wednesday afternoon when 
the Ladies’ Aid was in session. ‘’But 
there is a practice so universal that it 
may well be termed a national vice, so 
common that it is unblushingly acknow- 
ledged by its perpetrators, for the 
commission of which the husband is 
even eulogized by his wife, and ap- 
plauded by her friends ... it is the 
crime of Onan.” 
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Hours of painstaking research in other 
chapters of Sexology had led us to 
believe that the Biblical crime of Onan 
was masturbation — known to smart 
young Brooklynites as ‘pounding the 
pudding”, “whacking the bishop”, 
“twicking the twim”, “‘flubbing the 
dub” and “‘jerking off’. The discovery 
that married people did it to keep from 
having babies was an eye-opener to us. 
But, Professor Walling insisted, ‘‘con- 
jugal Onanists in this age and country 
are more numerous than the exceptions. 
Ministers of the Gospel, prominent 
church members, the very elite of 


society, well-nigh monopolize the 
atte, 
Coming on Ladies’ Aid day, the 


allusion could not have been more 
powerfully suggestive to tender minds. 
What went on at those Wednesday 
meetings in the parish house? One 
wondered. One saw, in his mind’s eye, 
Mrs. Swenson, in her Sunday-best hat 
and dress, rising to eulogize her hubby : 


“There's nothing about 
coytus in here,”’ Jimmy 
said. ‘Just all that stuff 
about how you shouldn't 
be in a rush to get laid 

on your honeymoon” 


“Ladies, Ay yust vant to say dot my 
hoosebant, Mr. Svenson, is alvays 
tvicking his tvim!" 

Applause and cheers for Mr. Swenson. 

Then another lady — Mrs. Cummings 
from the choir — would get up to 
announce, “And, ladies, | am proud to 
say that my husband, Wilbur, who is 
superintendent of the Sunday School, 
pounds A/s pudding twice a day!” 

More cheers and applause from the 
Ladies’ Aid. The meeting would end 
with coffee and cake. 

There seemed to be a _ different 
standard for juvenile practitioners, how- 
ever. ‘The most frequent, as well as the 
most fatal of all vices . . ."’ Professor 
Walling thundered in a special chapter 
on the horrible consequences of ‘’Mas- 
turbation, Male”. “Dr. Doussin Dubreuil 
relates the case of a child who con- 
tracted the habit spontaneously at the 
age of five years, who, in spite of all that 
could be done, died at 16, having lost 
his reason at eleven. Deslandes, in his 
work on onanism, speaks of a confirmed 
masturbator at 18 months! 

“A young man of Montpelier, a 
student of medicine, died from excess 
of this kind of debauch .. . A child of 
this city, six or seven years of age, 
instructed by a female servant, polluted 


himself so often the slow fever which 
resulted very soon terminated fatally. 
His fury for this act was so great that it 
could not be prevented, even in the 
last days of his life. When told that he 
was hastening his death, he consoled 
himself by saying that he would go the 
sooner to find his father, who died some 
months before.”’ 

From the same fatal habit, we did 
not doubt. 

Compared with the furious young 
twim-twickers of France, Brooklyn boys 
were late starters and models of re- 
straint. Nobody we knew had died from 
it, yet — and even Alvin Walsheimer was 
not completely insane. This, we 
gathered from the professor, was one of 
the blessings of being born poor. With 
no female servants to debauch and 
instruct us, our knowledge of male 
sexuality was such that we never even 
suspected that women and young girls 
masturbated, too. But we had the 
professors word for it that the ‘‘dia- 
bolical habit’’ was one which ‘‘girls are 
even more likely to contract than boys” ! 
Indeed, he flatly stated, ‘‘There is no 
young girl who should not be considered 
as already addicted to this habit.” 


No young girl? Holy cow! That 
meant — Dolores Schwartz! Emily 
Pappas! Dorothy Lundberg! Alice 


Williams ! Mary Ann Mooney! And even 
— yes — Antoinette Bijarian ! 

“Gee !’’ Eddie murmured. 

“Wow !"" Artie breathed. 

“Come on now, you guys, that’s 
enough reading,” a worried Jimmy 
Swenson pleaded. ‘‘Put the book back 
in the drawer. My mother’s gonna be 
coming home soon.” 

“All right, just a second,” Eddie told 
him. “We're still trying to find ‘curtis’.” 

“There’s nothing about coytus in 
there,” Jimmy said, making a grab for 
the book. “‘There’s just all that stuff 
about how you shouldn't be in a rush 
to get laid on your honeymoon.” 

Jimmy was right. As the professor 
explained, the “extraordinary delicacy” 
of the subject of sexual union ‘‘pre- 
vented its discussion” — except to say 
that to have a happy honeymoon and a 
wholesome marriage when they grew 
up, boys and girls had to refrain from 
“vicious habits”, and fight off the impure 
thoughts that were ‘‘stimulated by the 
prurient gossip of the newspapers and 
the flash novel’. Which, so far as we 
were concerned, wasn't much stimula- 
tion at all. 

Apart from an occasional scandal, 
involving some rich old ‘sugar daddy” 
and his chorus-girl sweetie’, and some 
highly technical drawings of ladies’ 
foundation garments on sale at Gimbel’s 
and Macy’s, the newspapers were about 
as prurient as the latest statistics on 
unemployment. Where Professor Wal- 
ling’s depraved young libertines got 
their prurient ‘flash novels’ we couldn't 


“It may have looked like a mixed marriage to you, smartass, but to me it was love” 


imagine. The only flash novels we 
could find were the kind that dealt with 
the adventures of such virtuous young 
heroes as the Rover Boys, Frank 
Marriwell, Don Sturdy, and Tom Swift. 
Of all such red-blooded paragons of 
virtue, Tom Swift was the first one we 
had met who seemed to dig girls — 
though not to the extent that he dug 
airships, giant searchlights, electric 
rifles and speedy motorboats. “In his 
motorboat, Tom had much pleasure,” 
author Victor Appleton wrote, “not the 
least of which was taking out a young 
lady named Miss Mary Nestor, whose 
acquaintance he had made after stop- 
ping her runaway horse, which _ his 
bicycle had frightened. Tom’s associa- 
tion with Miss Nestor soon ripened into 
something deeper than mere friend- 
ship.” 

Until Alvin Walsheimer's sniggered 
suggestion, we never imagined for one 
second that Tom's and Mary’s ‘‘associa- 
tion” had ripened to the point where 
they were even kissing and hugging. 


Tom was always so busy inventing: 


things, and dashing off to the ends of 
the earth to have hair-raising adven- 
tures, he didn't get to see Mary Nestor 
more than two or three times a book. 
And when they did get together, all 
they ever did was talk: 

~ “Oh, Tom, weren't you dreadfully 
frightened when you saw that burning 
river of lava coming toward you ?’ 
asked Mary Nestor, when the young 
inventor called on her later and told her 
some of his adventures. ‘| should have 
been scared to death.’ 

“Well, | didn’t have time to get 
scared,’ answered Tom. ‘It all happened 
so quickly, and then, too, | was thinking 
of my camera...” 

This seemed innocent enough. But it 
was Alvin Walsheimer’s contention that 
Tom and Mary were going to have 
coytus immediately after the end of the 
book Jom Swift and His Wizard 
Camera! |n evidence whereof, he 
directed our attention to the very last 
sentence: “And now, when Tom is in 
such pleasant company, we will have to 
take leave of him for a while, knowing 
that, sooner or later, he will be seeking 
new adventures as exciting as those in 
the past.” 

“See what | mean?” Alvin chortled, 
with a triumphant leer. “As soon as the 
story's over, he’s gonna get her to give 
him some nooky. He ain‘t had any in 
months !”’ 

Intriguing as this possibility was, we 
would have hooted it down instantly, 
were it not for the fact that Alvin's 
interpretation of the text coincided so 
exactly with Professor Walling’s 
scientific view of what went on all the 
time between courting couples in the 
privacy of the nation’s parlors: “With 
closely drawn curtains, and with doors 
either locked or sacred from intrusion, 
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they pass the ‘wee sma’ hours ayont 
twal’ in learning the details of passion, 
and too often its entire mysteries, to the 
detriment of their physical, and the 
utter ruin of their moral health.” 

In which case, it was a miracle that 
Tom Swift and Mary Nestor weren't 
moral and physical wrecks. For it was 
Alvin's insistent claim that Mary had 
“lost her cherry’”’ to Tom between two 
chapters of Tom Swift and His Electric 
Runabout — one of the earliest books 
in the series ! 

At the end of Chapter V, Tom was 
trying to persuade Mary to go for a ride 
in his speedboat. ‘’What inducement 
would have to be used?’ he asked. 

““Suppose you just ask me in plain 
English to come and have a ride?’ 
she suggested. 


“AIL right, | will!’ exclaimed the 
youth. 
“All right, then \'ll come!’ she re- 


torted with alaugh...” 
Alvin guffawed. “She came, all right! 


“In his motorboat, Tom 
had much pleasure with 
young Mary Nestor,” we 
read. Alvin guffawed : 
“See what | mean? He’s 
going to get her to give 
him some.” 


And so did Tom Swift. Just read how 
the next chapter starts !” 

Judging from the look in his eye, 
Alvin was liable to go insane any 
minute now. So we quickly turned to the 
next chapter: 

“Well,” remarked Tom to himself, 
about two hours later, when he had left 
Mary Nestor at her dock, and was on his 
way home, ‘I feel better than | did, and 
now | must do some hard thinking about 
my runabout. | want to make it the right 
shape to make the least resistance’... .” 

From that time on, Alvin maintained, 
the shape with the least resistance be- 
longed to Mary Nestor. That was why 
Tom was always making those trips from 
Shopton, where he lived, to Mansburg, 
where Mary dwelt with her rich father. 
“That Mary is really hump,” Alvin 
enthused, “—a first-class piece of tail!" 

“Cut out that kind of talk,” Eddie 
growled, glancing up at his mother’s 
front window. “If you want to talk like 
that, go over by your own stoop, why 
don‘t you?” 

“Okay, | will,” Alvin said, jumping up 
insulted. ‘Then you'll never know where 
to look for the other good parts.” 

“What other good parts ?” Eddie said, 
quickly simmering down. “Come on 
back, hey, Alvin. Don’t be a sorehead.”’ 


“Nuts to you guys,” Alvin said. “‘ 
know when I’m not wanted around. You 
guys can go screw!” 

Of all times, this was the most 
inconvenient for us to lose Alvin's creepy 
friendship. Without his unwholesome 
guidance, we were forced to reread the 
whole Tom Swift series, just to find the 
sexy parts. 

“There are some real good ones in 
here,” Jimmy Swenson said, the next 
day, as he slipped me a hot copy of 7om 
Swift and His Electric Locomotive. ‘| 
marked all the dirty parts. Read them 
now, will you ? | have to give it back to 
Eddie, so he can lend it to Artie.” 

Wrenching my mind away from the 
lesser problem of whether | should risk 
sending a dime through the mail for a 
“Giant Assortment of Rare Stamps”, | 
opened the book to the first marked 
page, determined to catch each prurient 
nuance: 

“Oh, Tom) 
Mary.... 

“ “Il can remember everything we said 
there in the library,” Tom continued. 
‘I'll see Ned tonight on my way home 
from here, and he will draw a contract 
the first thing in the morning.’ 

“*You are a smart fellow, Tom!’ said 
Mary, her laughter trilling sweetly. 

“ “Many thanks, Ma’am! Hope | prove 
your compliment true. This two-mile-a- 
minute stunt—’ 

“It seems 
Mary.” 

“They're doing it right there,” Jimmy 
said, out of the side of his mouth. 
“Having sexual coytus—going at it two 
miles a minute !”’ 

“But what's all that talk about Ned and 
a contract?” | wondered aloud. 

“That's just to throw her old man off, 
in case he hears her laughing and 
giggling. Boy, that Mary Nestor loves it. 
She can’t get enough !” 

| gave Jimmy a second look. In less 
than 24 hours, he was getting to sound 
just like Alvin Walsheimer. 

The next marked passage came near 
the end of the book, after Tom Swift had 
proven that his locomotive was the 
fastest thing on wheels, and Mary Nestor 
and Tom’s father journeyed west in a 
special Pullman car to see Tom collect 
his $100,000 check from the Hendrick- 
ton &' Pas Alos Railroad. “ ‘You look 
great, Mary,’ Tom grinned, when he 
greeted his sexy sweetie at the station. 

“"Do you think so?’ she. cried, 
dimpling. ‘Well, if anybody should ask 
you, Mr. Tom Swift, you look very good 
to me.’ 

“Don’t make me swell all up, Mary,’ 
he laughed .. .” : 

| whistled a low whistle at the shock- 
ing candor of this reference to the effect 
which the sight of Mary Nestor had on 
the homy young inventor. Nor was Tom 


isn't that fun?’ cried 


wonderful,’ breathed 


the only male character whom she so. 


affected. As Artie later called to our 
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From the private 

collections of avant-garde 
artists and photographers, 
comes a new monthly portfolio 
of fantasy and erotica. 

by Roger Finborough 


t a time when artists and photographers can only survive by 
turning their talents to commercial interests, The /mage, a 
new English monthly, is offering an outlet for their private 
and personal work. Drawings, photographs, etchings and 
sculptures that would never normally reach the light of day 
are being gathered together for the connoisseur of unbridled 
artistry and premium erotica. 7he /mage is the brainchild of 
London photographer David Litchfield and his Scottish writer associate 
David Douglas, who together believe that most talented artists have a 
hoard of intimate work, done purely for their own satisfaction, which can 
make riveting pictorial entertainment for the specialist reader. Much of the 
material is sexual, since it is this work that the strictures of conventional 


Below: ‘elegant personal fantasy by lan Miller; - bottom of page: 
metamorphosis sequence by Dennis Leigh; facing: girl by Chris Steer. 


publishing suppress most tightly, and yet sex is an area in which most determined creators have 
decidedly powerful interests. Litchfield, 28, a one-time aero mechanic and boat painter, believes 
that The /mage is the first high-quality medium for experiments in visual sensation: “It started as a 
sort of underground publication, but as we worked on it over the months, it gradually developed 
into something much more sophisticated.” The final format is a monthly showcase of extraordinary 
pictures, each printed on fine cartridge so that they can be removed from the magazine if the reader 
desires and separately framed ; something much nearer an art portfolio of forbidden virtuosity than 
an avant-garde magazine. Litchfield and Douglas select their contributions from professional artists 
like Peter Till, whose wordless and metaphysical cartoon strips appear on these pages; to photo- 
graphers like Michael Julian Hamilton, whose almost-tactile images of a mons veneris are portrayed 
overleaf. The work of many of these artists and photographers is familiar in more commercial 
contexts: on book jackets, in advertisements, on pamphlets and posters. Only in The /mage, 
however, do they get the opportunity to express what they really feel. Litchfield states that the illus- 


Below: the opening sequence of a metaphysical strip cartoon by artist Peter Till, depicting in 
wordless pictures the involvement of man with woman, shows man plunging into the womb, 
emerging from the mouth, and rewarding with a kiss the mother who has given him existence. 


trations may be amusing, fascinating, erotic, bizarre—they may even be positively horrifying. But in 
each case they have been selected because they give a hitherto unpublished insight into an artist's 
mind, and take the reader beyond the mundanity of normal art magazine illustration. The first issue 
contains such stimulating features as a pictorial investigation of the Electronic Sex Simulator built 
by “Professor” Bruce Lacey, the collector and sculptor ; some hauntingly delicate erotic drawings by 
lan Miller; and a portfolio of arousingly understated sexual photographs by Keith Paisley. In future 
issues, Litchfield and Douglas intend to broaden and develop the combination of young, ferocious 
talent and the fuller, mature artisanship of famous and experienced illustrators. “Normally, an 
illustrators work is only seen as an adjunct to something else, someone else's book or article,” 
propounded Litchfield. “| am giving them the opportunity to have a free hand in creating ideas of 
their own from scratch, even going as far as the layouts.” The /mage is available on subscription 
only, £6 a year in Britain and $15 a year in the U.S., from The Baroque Press, 28 James Street, 
London WIM 5HS, England. Supplies are naturally very limited. 


Below: further sequences in the strip show the man being inflated like a balloon by the mother 
figure, then deflated again by woman into a tiny powerless figure who can be devoured by the 
moist lips and dentata of her vagina, finally disappearing for good from whence he emerged. 


The female nipple in close-up by Michael 
Julian Hamilton; right: a subtle 
suggestion of oral sex from Keith 
Paisley; top left: a squatting semi-nude 
by an anonymous photographer; top 
right: one of Hamilton's close-ups, this 
time with suds, and (facing page) a 
stunning evocation by Hamilton, 

soapy communal bathing. 
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e RECTILINEAR | AUDIO CLUB OF AMERICA | 
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e DUAL ee Ss Avil 
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Capabilities, however, nor did it par- 
ticularly disturb his Commander-in- 
Chief, President Lincoln, who, when 
told of Grant's drinking habits, is said to 
have asked what brand he drank so that 
he could send a barrel to each of his 
other generals. 

Drinking in the Southern army was 
such a problem that it drew the attention 
of the Confederate Congress. Recog- 
nizing that controlling alcohol among 
the troops was near impossible, the 
Congress directed their concern to- 
wards the officers and in April 1862 
passed an act ‘to punish drunkenness 
in the Army.” All officers found guilty 
were to be cashiered or suspended 
from service or publicly reprimanded, 
depending on the seriousness of the 
crime. It would seem from this that 
Margaret Mitchell had her characters 
reversed. Rhett Butler should have been 
the rascal Southern officer while Ashley 
Wilkes played the gentleman-husband. 

“Molie, tell your paw that if | had his 
brandy out here, | could with ease sell it 
for 40 dollars per gallon,” one Con- 
federate soldier wrote his wife from 
camp. “Some men will give the last 
dollar for a drink of liquor.” A common 
practice while marching through moun- 
tainous regions was to load up canteens 
at the local stills—and there were plenty 
of those. No receptacle was considered 
too sacred or too vile for transporting the 
precious stuff. One Confederate regi- 
ment smuggled whiskey into camp in a 
hollowed-out watermelon. They buried 
their treasure beneath the floor of the 
tent and then lined up with long straws to 
take their rationed sips. Even the barrel 
of a rifle was good enough, and every 
man had one. And almost any major 
event could be cause for a drinking spree, 
whether it be the end of a battle or a 
military review. In March 1862 after a 
parade, the 71st New York started an 
all-day affair that ended with two 
colonels slugging it out, splitting the 
regiment into two factions that soon 
erupted into a riot. 

The easiest way to get booze was 
through the hospital. There were always 
adequate supplies for medical use, and 
the doctors fared rather well. Alcoholism 
among the surgical corps was high. 
Many were known to be drunk during 
battle and at least two recorded hospital 
deaths were due to an_ inebriated 
surgeon's splinting the wrong leg of an 
injured patient, or being too drunk to 
take up the arteries in an amputation 
case. One man wrote that he had 
witnessed many doctors “‘so stupefied 
by liquor that they could not distinguish 
between a man’s arm and the spoke of a 
wagon wheel, and who would just as 
soon have sawed off the one as the 
other.” 

“Racy” pictures were just as common 
in Civil War military life as today, 
though Victorian tastes limited their 


publication. Numerous reports from 
Northern religious organizations speak 
of obscene pictures found in soldiers’ 
tents, but little of this erotica exists today 
beyond the pin-up girl advertised in 
the Chattanooga Dai/y Gazette, Septem- 
ber1,1864: 


PHOTOGRAPHS, RICH, RARE & RACY 

A very beautiful picture of the handsomest 
woman in the world; a peculiar rich-colored 
photograph in oil, taken from life; beautiful to 
behold. This is really a magnificent picture, a 
perfect gem. She is a bewitching beauty. Price 
50 cents. Sent free by mail in a sealed circular 
envelope. 


When such licentious objets d’art 
were not available, the soldier was 
inclined to make his own. Private col- 
lectors today show Minié balls carved, 
chiseled, and marked in the form of 
phalluses; one collector owns an 1848 
penny, of certain Civil War use, on 
which the “ONE CENT” has been 
defaced. The E of CENT has been 
carefully and cleverly carved into a U. 

The most popular pastime, of course, 
in every major city, North or South, and 
for every soldier, Yank or Reb, was 
women. As one New Hampshire soldier 


wrote from Virginia, “We cannot get, 


any thing here butf... king [his spelling] 
and that is plenty.” Almost overnight, 
with the coming of the Civil War, 
prostitution in the United States zoomed. 
Washington, for example, grew from a 
city of 60,000 to over 200,000 and not 


all of the new residents were soldiers, 


freed slaves, and Southern refugees. The 
Opportunists that travel with every 
army—from Agincourt to Saigon— 
flowed into the already crowded city by 
the thousands; card sharks, gamblers, 
pickpockets, hucksters of all kinds, and 
the friendliest of all camp followers, the 
dashing courtesans—or ‘‘fallen angels’, 
as the Washington Star called them. 
Before the war there were fewer than 
500 girls in Washington, most of them 
known to law officials. By 1863 there 
were 7,500 serving troops in the District 
and in occupied Alexandria and over 
450 houses operating around the clock, 
Sundays included. Most metropolitan 
areas were affected. The Memphis 
Bulletin stated on April 30, 1863, that 
“Our city ... is a perfect beehive of 
women of Ill fame. The public convey- 
ances have become theirs by right of 
conquest.” “Memphis is the great 
rendezvous for prostitutes and ‘pimps’. 
When a woman could ‘ply her vocation’ 
no longer in St. Louis, Chicago or 
Cincinnati, she was fitted up in her best 
attire and shipped to Memphis, and in 
more cases than one to prevent the 
‘package’ from being miscarried, was 
accompanied by gentlemen with the 
insignia of rank.” In Chicago, it was 
estimated, during the last two years of 
the war there were at least 2,000 
prostitutes operating, a large figure for 


the then small town. In Cincinnati the 
doxies “nearly succeeded in elbowing 
all decent women from the public 
promenade.” 

“| have just returned from Baltimore,’ 
wrote a soldier to a friend, “where | have 
been on a short spree with one of our 
Wagon Masters; and you may guess 
that we had a good time, for you know 
it is a sporting place, and fast women 
are all the go nowadays.” In April 1863 a 
Massachusetts soldier wrote a friend, 
“| had a gay old time [in Washington] | 
tell you. Lager Beer and a horse and 
Buggy [and] in the evening Horizontal 
Refreshments. or in Plainer words Riding 
a Dutch gal—had a good time generally 
| tell you. | see any quantity [of] women 
around [and] a Plenty whores .. . [A] 
little toten Don’t go Bad.” 

A Confederate soldier on a visit to 
Danville, Virginia, went “over the River 
one night” to the business district. “The 
Reynolds Gals are going it at 25c per 
round, & dog throwed in,” he wrote. 
He didn’t explain exactly what the dog 
did, but he added, ‘That is a promising 
prospect, isn't it. There is a good chance 
for a man to get vaccinated if he has 
anything to do with them.” 

Sex knew no political boundaries 
during the Civil War; as the Federal 
troops moved in to occupy key Southern 
cities, not only did Northern girls follow, 
but the local girls feasted on the influx 
of new money. A New Hampshire 
soldier wrote from occupied Richmond 
in 1865 that the girls “damn-Yankee us 
on the streets in the daytime, but at 
night time the skirts go up for good 
Yankee gold. They are everywhere after 
dark and they don't give a crap where 
you do it as long as they are caressing 
the money in their hands while you are.” 
Portsmouth and Norfolk, Virginia, be- 
came known as “Sodom and Go- 
morrow.” One Pennsylvania soldier 
wrote from Savannah, Georgia, that he 
was on guard duty every other day, not 
because of military complications, but 
because ‘there aresomany whore houses 
in town which must have a Sentinel at 
each door for to keep them straight.” 

City Point, Virginia, after occupation, 
was a mecca for prostitutes—a “‘city of 
whores.” It was actually that, a city laid 
out with blocks, streets, and sidewalks. 
Segregated into sections for officers and 
men, the houses were decorated and 
furnished accordingly, from the com- 
missary or the warehouses. On pay day 
the ‘‘city” bristled with business. The 
lines were long and often men fought 
each other to hold their position. The 
price was generally three dollars and on 
pay day some girls were known to make 
as much as $250 to $300. And during 
their “indisposed periods,” the girls 
picked up a few extra dollars by 
writing letters for the soldiers. 

Prostitution got to be such a problem 
in Nashville that 150 girls were loaded 


J. CARLTON’S 
UNIQUE VALUES 


LADIES’ 
FAST PACK 


Carry-On Ladies’ Travel Bag . . . Holds 
8 Dresses Without Wrinkling! 


8 DRESSES! .. . plus enough skirts, slacks, 
blouses, shoes, lingerie for a week-end or an 
entire vacation! Hangs up like a garment bag 
on its own hook... and if you want to carry it 
that way, it holds even more. Leather-look vinyl 
outlasts leather 6 to 1, wipes clean with a damp 
cloth. Slips under a plane seat or overhead rack 
on bus or train. No more loss... no more inter- 


minable wait for luggage. Superb design; qual- 
ity crafted for lifetime service. 21” x 9” x 13”; 
(colors) Red, Bone or Navy. 


#2757 Ladies’ Fast Pack ................ $12.98 


CREDIT CARD WALLET 


Instant selection of the credit card you want. Flip it open and see at a 
glance-ten credit cards (or commuter tickets, driver's license, etc.) 5 on 


SENSATIONAL 
2-FOR-1 OFFER! 


e Combination Attache Case 
and Overnight Bag 


e Trim Zip Case with 
Retractable Handle 


When you see the rich luggage 
quality and rugged good looks of 
these indispensable business com- 
panions, you'll agree with our claim 
that a price of $9.98 each would 
not be out of line. But you get 
BOTH ... and what a pair 
they make! The Attache Case 
holds shirts, socks, un- 
derwear, etc. in addi- 
tion to documents 
and compartments 

for stationery, 
supplies, note- 
books, maps. The 
zip case has TWO 
zippers — one at top 
and one at side for con- 
venient separation of and 
easy access to contents. Both 
are made of a fine grade of ex- 

panded vinyl with sure-action zip- 
pers and luxury detailing. Gift hint: 
Order the pair, keep one and give 
the other to a business associate, 


family member or friend. 
Meade Dice $9.98 


#2880 2-For-1 Business 
plus 1.25 p.p. & hdlg. 


Case Offer 
FAMOUS CARRY-ON 
FLIGHT BAG 


Holds one or two suits wrinkle-free on a steel 
hanger suit unit in the main compartment! The 
rugged grain of Water Buffalo in a fine quality 
expanded vinyl that will not crack, peel, or 
craze. Outlasts leather by six times . . . wipes 
clean with a damp cloth, Stain-proof. Save 
$10.00! The flight bag that was designed to hold 
all the luggage you need yet fit right under your 
airplane seat . . . is now yours for only $9.98 
. an amazing value! 


#1672 


THE BACK TOTE 
e IT’S A KNAPSACK 

e IT’S A SHOULDER BAG WAY TO GO! 
e IT’S A HANDBAG 

e IT’S A CARRYALL TOTE 


THE 4-WAYS 
SMARTER 


Rub your eyes. Look again. Here’s one versatile 
wonder that does the work of four. Between the 
main compartment and expanding outer pocket, 
it has tremendous capacity. (12” x 15” x 6” deep) 
Makes a first class traveling companion . . . yet 
it seems to contract to slim, trim lines for smart 
wear in town. Superbly crafted of mahogany 
walrus-grain vinyl that outlasts leather, wipes clean 
with a damp cloth, will not scuff, scrape or scar. 
Order several . . . for yourself, for gifts. Also 
available in blue canvas. 


#2891 4-Way Mahogany Tote Bag . $12.98 
#2892 4-Way Blue Canvas Tote Bag. $12,98 
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Houses were scattered throughout 
the city, most In what is now the down- 
town area, many within shouting dis- 
tance of the White House. The gentry, 
which was Virginian by ancestry and 
in sentiment, and Colonial in prudish- 
ness, was shocked. Block busting into a 
“respectable neighborhood” not only 
outraged the citizens, but it presented a 
peril such as they had never experienced. 
It was not uncommon for a group of 
bawdy and oft-times drunken ‘cus- 
tomers” to knock on the wrong door in 
the middle of the night, demand service, 
and even enter, insulting their way to the 
bedroom before being brought under 
control. 

The two most notorious districts 
were located between Third and Fif- 
teenth Streets along Pennsylvania. 
Madam Duprez’s house was on Marble 


to tolerate absentees and overloaded 
sick reports; but when early one morning 
it was necessary to raid the houses to 
round up enough soldiers for a regi- 
mental roll call, the military had reached 
its limit. That particular raid netted 60 
officers and men. 

It is said that one row of houses 
operated in the block now occupied by 
the Internal Revenue Service. An old 
Washington story goes that the public 
has been receiving a screwing from 
that corner ever since. 

There was no secret about the houses 
of ill-repute in Civil War Washington. 
Business was conducted openly and in 
one case right beside a church on 
Thirteenth Street. If the police or provost 
marshal was forced to close a place, the 
madam paid the small fine and the law 
turned its head while the girls moved 


Gamblers in the Army of the Potomac were compelled to gamble as a punishment. 


Alley, a three-block-long street that ran 
between and parallel to Pennsylvania 
Avenue and what was then Missouri 


Avenue—about where the National 
Gallery of Art now stands. Apparently it 
was a popular spot, for the madam made 
the headlines often. No doubt it was 
good for business when the military 
provost guard of the day was caught in 
the neighborhood and the officer of the 
day was surprised in bed at Madam 
Duprez’s. Julia Deane and Sal Austin 
were others who shared the wealth on 
profitable and plush Marble Alley. 

Up the Avenue a few blocks in that 
rectangle now bordered by Pennsyl- 
vania, Constitution, Twelfth, and Fif- 
teenth was “‘Hooker’s Division,” named 
after General Joe Hooker—not because 
he patronized the houses but because he 
made futile attempts to corral the 
businesses into one area in order to 
police them better. It was bad enough 


across the street and reopened. 

The Confederate capital was much 
the same. A madam opened a house 
right across the street from the YMCA- 
operated convalescent hospital for the 
wounded. Everyone knew it was there, 
including the patients, whose ‘recovery’ 
wasslowed considerably by the madam’s 
services. 

A satisfied customer is always a 
business firm's best advertiser, and the 
boys circulated the names of the estab- 
lishments through the camps. There 
was Mrs. Hay’s “Haystack”, Mrs. Wolf’s 
“Wolf's Den’, the “Devil's Own”, the 
“Cottage by the Sea’, Madam Wilton’s 
‘Private Residence for Ladies’, “Gentle 
Annie Lyle’s’, and Madam Russell's 
“Bake Oven’. Madam Pauline Meyer 
operated a bawdy place on the corner 
of Fourteenth and N Streets. In July 
1863 she was hauled into court for 
lifting a soldier's silver watch while he 


was indisposed. She would have gotten 
away with it if three weeks later she had 
not had a fight with her girls over 
commissions. When she fired the whole 
staff they all went to police head- 
quarters and ratted on Pauline. The fine 
was $300 and within hours the house 
was back in business. 


Class distinction was as prevalent 
among the clientele as it was with the 
girls. In other words, the best people 
patronized the more eleganthouses. ‘The 
majority of the ‘patrons’... are men of 
nominal respectability,’ wrote one con- 
temporary historian, “men in public 
life, officers of the army and navy, 
Governors of States, lawyers, doctors, 
and the very best class of the city 
population. Some come under the 
influence of liquor, others in cool blood. 
They come openly, too, and exchange 
greetings with each other, and go away 
and talk eloquently about morality and 
virtue.” One madam boasted that she 
catered to so many high officials and so 
frequently that “it would be impossible 
to carry on the Government without 
her aid.” 

What it all boils down to is that irres- 
pective of the U.D.C., D.A.R., Sons of 
the Revolution, and Sons of Union and 
Confederate Veterans, they still show 
dirty movies every other Saturday night 
at the American Legion hall in Fostoria, 
Ohio. And the fact remains that the 
prostitute of the Civil War was the only 
one who gave the soldier a fair shake 
for his money while he was being 
bilked by everybody else from idiot 
generals and sleezy sutlers to drunken 
doctors and shyster undertakers. 

He couldn't even legitimately jack- off. 
Masturbation was cause for discharge 
(no pun intended). One poor private in 
an Illinois regiment was given a dis- 
honorable discharge “for masturbation, 
obvious loss of mental and physical 
vigor, has done no duty for 14 months.” 
(We've now come full circle. The 
United States Naval Academy has 
recently decreed that masturbation is 
cause for dismissal.) 

And so the Civil War ended and the 
two armies passed in review for the 
last time and on to homes scattered 
across the country. The ladies stayed, 
however, and business continued to 
flourish. By 1911, in Washington, 
“Hooker's Division” extended all the 
way to Capitol Hill. In 1914 Congress 
passed what was called the “red light 
bill,” a plan to bring prostitution to a 
halt in the District of Columbia. President 
Wilson, magnanimous soul that he was, 
pledged not to sign the bill until a 
guarantee for the care of the homeless 
girls could be provided. The Congress, 
reluctant to undertake such social 
legislation, waited patiently until the 
Florence Crittenden Mission volunteer- 
ed its services. The bill became law and 
an era was ended. Ot 
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UXEDO UNCION 


The once-sacrosanct penguin has been replaced by the peacock. While his 
plumage may not be as flamboyant in this day of understated fashion, his formal 
wear is, nevertheless, livelier than ever in more elegant fabrics, colors, and 

_ designs. 

Basic black remains standard dress for those who want it; there may even be a 
few shawl lapel models around. But, for the most part, lapels have broadened, 
waists have narrowed, and jackets have become more shaped. 

Aside from a few “window-pieces’’, most of the new tuxes and dinner jackets 
are silhouetted in shaped single-breasted styling with wide peaked lapels of 
either velvet or satin. Moving from wedding attire to the formal-wear scene is 
the new longer, shaped Prince Edward jacket, usually shown with pronounced 
body tracing. 


JohnLeitzes, fashion 
show promoter 
and consultant, 

in blue velvet 

suit with gold 
braid frog closure, 
by Ralph Lauren 
for Polo, $200, 
Worn with formal 
shirt by Gates 
Shirts, bow-tie 

by After Six and 
pocket square by 
Ashear. 

Erik Boer wears a 
blue denim formal 
suit with velvet 
notched lapels, by 
After Six, $145, 
All accessories by 
After Six, pocket 
square by Ashear 
Jean Blanchard 
and Estella wear 
designer Helga 
Howie's elegant 
knit gowns and 
pant suits, and 
‘velvet capes. 
Gypsy violinist 
wears After Six shirt. 


Inset — Erik 
Wears a blue 
crushed velvet 
jacket with black 
cotton velvet top Heh 
lapels with 
braided edge by — 
_ Palm Beach 
Formals, with. 
| slacks,, $150 
Bow-tie by After 
Six, shirt by 
Barry Boonshaft, 
pocket square by 
ae Aen eahynry 
John wears a red 
VE RVElVenGOrLon ila iy 
Welounzippered.—)))9074/\ 
‘tank-style Ah 
jumpsuit with 
 cargo-design 
hi wilsg BOCKets Oy.) 
Jumpsuits, Ltd. 
f Hin} 5) Ok 
/ Shirt by Barry 


j ' Boonshaft 


This holiday season, true suavity begins with the ‘velvet 
touch”. Velvets flat, crushed, or printed light up in colors of 
forest green, burgundy and gold. And denim does a neat 
turnabout, stepping out of sportswear and into dinner suits 
for those less formal occasions. Trimmed with velvet, the 
look has an urbane elegance. 

The ‘seventies look is a more casual one. Just as it’s 
become acceptable to wear an open-collared shirt with a 
suit or sports coat, the same thinking has inspired the 
almost-formal party wear. The more relaxed party suits 
have battle-jacket and safari-shirt styling, usually belted 
and put together with lavishly embroidered shirts. Even a 
velvet jumpsuit is easily converted into good-looking party 
gear. 

Though brown may be the all-important new color in 
formal suitings, accessories couldn't be more turned on 
with brightly colored and printed formal shirts, belts and 
ties. The mini-ruffles, floral prints and geometric stripings 
on shirts worn with pow-patterned embroidered velvet 
bow ties are the “extras” you'll want. Keep in mind that 
variety is the word for formal wear — from stylized to casual. 


Be 
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Left — John in 
the new wool 
chesterfield 
evening coat by 
Berhen and Co., 
$150. 

Bow-tie and 
shirt by After Six, 
cotton velvet pant 
by Leon of Paris, 
hat by DeSind. 
Above - Erik 
sports a brown 
velvet bush jacket 
shirt suit by After 
Six, $125. 

Shirt by After Six, 
patent leather 
belt by 
Giovannelli. 

John in grey 
wool mohair 
one-button sult 
with velvet trim 
at lapels and 
angled pockets 
by Lord West, 
$195. 

Formal shirt by 
Gates Shirts, 
pocket square by 
Ashear. 
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If you would like to examine for yourself the men’s wear featured in this 
month's editorial fashion pages, we recommend that you visit one of the 
fine retail stores listed below. The stores marked with a (+) are currently 
displaying at least some of the featured merchandise. 


ALABAMA 
Auburn—The University 
Shops Inc. 
Bessemer-—Sokol’s 
Birmingham— 
Canterbury Stores, Inc. 
Jones-Lawless Inc. 
Odum Bowers & White 
Parisian Inc. 
Cullman—Stiefelmeyers, Inc. 
Decatur—Parisian, Inc. 
Huntsville—Bill’s Inc. 
Dunnavant’s, Inc. 
Parkway City—Bills \nc. 
Tuscaloosa—Wiesel Co. 
The University Shops Inc. 


ARIZONA 

Saftord—J. Green & Co. 

Tucson—Dave Bloom & Sons 
Jacomes Dept. Store 


ARKANSAS 
Conwoy—-Lou Hoffmans 
Helena— 

Michael Lazer Men's Wear 
Hot Springs— 

Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 
Jonesboro— 

Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 
Little Rock— 

Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 

Irving Koram Inc. 

Lou Hoffmans 
Ozark—Wakefield & Co. 
Pine Bluff— 

Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 


CALIFORNIA 
Anaheim—Cotlers 
Arcadia—Hinshaw's 

Richards Mens Store 
Bakersfield—Coffee's 

C. H. Dunlap Co. 

Juoy’s—''Gear for Guys” 
Buena Park— 

Juoy's—''Gear for Guys" 
Burbank—Ed's Towne Shop 
Canoga Park— 

Juoy's—''Gear for Guys” 

Greene's Mens Wear 
Carmel— 

Dick Bruhn's Mans Store 
Costa Mesa— 

Juoy's—‘'Gear for Guys” 
Downey— 

Juoy's—"'Gear for Guys” 
EI Cerrito—Foley & Bonny 
El Monte—Richards Mens Store 
Fresno—Coffee's 
Gilroy— 

Dick Bruhn’s Mans Store 
Hollister— 

Dick Bruhn’s Mans Store 
Hollywood—Matsons' 

of Hollywood 

Sunny Lane Mens Shop 
/ndio—Wise Shops 
King City— 

Dick Bruhn’s Mans Store 
La Habra— 

Juoy’s—''Gear for Guys" 
Lakewood— 

Juoy's—''Gear for Guys” 
Los Angeles—Campbell’s Inc. 

Charleston's 

Cotlers 

Juoy’s—''Gear for Guys” 

Model Men’s Shop 

Shirt Gallery 

Union Store for Men 

Volume Mdse. of Calif. 

Wise Shops 
Los Cerritos— 

Richards Mens Store 
Modesto—C. H. Dunlap Co. 
Montclair— 

Juoy's—''Gear for Guys”’ 
National City— 

Ellis Bros. Men's Stores 
No, Hollywood—Campbell’s Inc. 

Yeakel & Goss Dept. Store 


Orange—Cotlers 
Palo Alto—Wideman's 


Sacramento—Capitol Clothing Co. 


Salinas— 

Dick Bruhn's Mans Store 
San Bernardino— 

Juoy's—''Gear for Guys” 
San Diego— 

Ellis Bros. Men's Store 

Granson 

Juoy’s—''Gear for Guys” 
San Francisco—Granson 

Howard's Clothing Co. 
Santa Monica—Campbell's Inc. 
W. Covina 

Greene's Mens Wear 

Juoy's ''Gear for Guys” 
Whittier—Hinshaw’'s 


COLORADO 
Aspen—Slak Shak 
Colorado Springs—Target Stores 
Denver—May D. & F. 

Target Stores 
Greeley—Hibbs 
Loveland—Hibbs 


CONNECTICUT 
Bridgeport—Skydel's 
Bristo/—Grand Way 
Danbury—Grand Way 
Gales Ferry—Vality Inc. 
Hamden—Eli Moore Inc. 

Richard Thomas for Men 
Manchester— 

A. G. Fields & Co. 
Middletown—R. W. Camp Co. 
Miltord—Eli Moore \nc. 

New Britain—Grand Way 
New London—Outlet Co. 

Savard Bros. Inc. 
Stamford—Lou Konspore 

“The Man's Store” 

Sarner's Dept. Store 
Stratford—Grand Way 
Torrington—The Oxford Shop 
Waterbury—Grand Way 
West Haven—Grand Way 


WASHINGTON, D.C. 
Farnsworth-Reed Ltd. 
Slak Shak of Georgetowne 
Webster Men's Wear 


DELAWARE 

Wilmington— 
Strawbridge & Clothier 
Wright & Simon 


FLORIDA 
Clearwater—Jackson’s Byrons 
Coral Gables— 

Hills Store for Men 

Jackson's Byrons 
Ft. Lauderdale—Grand Way 
Jackson's Byrons 
Irving Berlin’s 
Lansons 
Sterling's lvy Man Shop 
Sterling's Mens & 
Boys’, Inc. 
Gainesville— 

Wilson's Dept. Store 
Hialeah—Lansons 

Jackson's Byrons 

Irving Berlin's 
Hollywood—Lansons 
Jacksonville—Rosenblum's 

The Young Men's Shop 
Miami—Grand Way 
Miami Beach—Lansons 
Pensacola—Douglas Allen 

Ed White Inc. 

Ordon’s Inc. 
Pompano—Jackson's Byrons 
S. Miami—Garber's 

Jackson's Byrons 
St. Petersburg— 

Egerton & Moore Inc. 

Jackson’s Byrons 

Grand Way 
Tailahasee—Jackson’s Byrons 

Mendelson's 


Tampa—Grand Way 
Kirby’s Mens Wear 

W. Hollywood—Grand Way 

W. Paim Beach—Anthonys Inc. 
Jackson's Byrons 


GEORGIA 
Albany—Rosenberg's 
Athens— 

The University Shops Inc. 
Atlanta— 

H. Stockton-Atlanta Inc. 

Hirsch’s 
Belvedere—Hirsch's 
Cobb County—Hirsch's 
Decatur— 

H. Stockton-Atlanta Inc. 
Greenbriar—Hirsch's 
Griffin—Morrow Powell 
Lenox—Hirsch's 
North DeKalb—Hirsch's 
Rome—The Fahy Store 
Savannah— 

John B. Rourke, Inc. 
South DeKalb—Hirsch's 
Valdesta—Olam H. Luke, Inc. 

® Waycross—Jacobson's, Inc. 


HAWAII 
Honolulu—Mcinerny 


IDAHO : 
Boise—Ralph Davis Mens Store 
Payette—Farber's Dept. Store - 


ILLINOIS 
Barrington—Chuck Hines 
Belleville—|mber Mens Wear 
Benton—Walker's 
Bloomington— 

Moberly & Klenner * 

Ulbrich & Kraft 
Carbondaie—Walker's 
Champaign—Jos. Kuhn & Co. 
Chicago—Baskin 

Eric Salm, Inc. 

House of Duro 

Tom Hynes, 

Fashions for Men 
Collinsville—\mbers Mens Wear 
Crawfordsville— 

Rapps Sire Shop 
Decatur—Myers Brothers 
Des Plaines— 

Allen's Store for Men 

Svoboda’s Mens Wear 
Dunbee—Chuck Hines 
DuQuoin—Walker's 
Edwardsville— 

Imbers Mens Wear 
Elgin—Chuck Hines 

Four Squires. Inc. 

e Wieboldts 
Glencoe—Bus Goodman Inc. 
Harvey—Marks Toggery, Inc. 
Herrin— 

J. V. Walker & Sons, Inc., 
Kankakee--Plant-Kerger Co. 
Kewanee—Kirley & Sons 
Lolies Park— 

Rockford Dry Goods 
Marion—Walker’s 
Monmouth—The Model 
Mt. Vernon—Walker's 
Naperville—Dean’s 
Rockford— 

Rockford Dry Goods 

Bernhardt's, Inc. 
Springfield—Myers Brothers 
Urbana—Baskin 
Waukegan—Chuck Hines 
West Frankfurt—Walker's 
Wheaton—Gaede's 


INDIANA 
Elkhart—Rapps Sire Shop 
Evansville—Gordons 
Sater’s 
Weinbach Men's Shop 
Ft. Wayne— 
Goldens Mens Wear 
Patterson Fletcher 
Indianapolis— 
Wm. H. Block, Co. 
Squire Shop 


Jasper—Schneider's Dept. Store 
Kokomo—Maher's 
Lafayette—Rapps Sire ‘Shop 
The Rapp Shop 
The University Shops Inc. 
Logansport—Kellers Sire Shop 
Muncie—Stecks 
South Bend—Robertsons 
Terre Haute—Schultz & Co. 


IOWA 
Ames-—Bledsoe's Inc. 
Des Moines— 

Frankel Clothing Co. 
Elkader—Raizes Dept. Store 
Fort Dodge— 

Charles A. Brown, Inc. 
Mason City— 

Raizes Dept. Store 
Sioux City—Karl's 

Karlton's 
Stérm Lake—Douglass Clo. Co. 
Waterloo—The James Black Co. 


KANSAS 
Abilene—-Royer's 
Coffeyville—Strasburger’s 
Emporia—Harry Ropfogel's, Inc. 
Kansas City—The Leader Clo 
Laurence—Obers 
Manhattan—Stevensons Clo. 
Salinas—Stevensons Clo. 
Topeka—Crosby’s 

Ray Bears Clo. Co. 
Wichita—Bricks 


KENTUCKY 
Ashland— 

The C. H. Parsons Co., Inc, 

Stars’ Fashion World 
Bowling Green— 

Golden-Farley Inc. 
Frankfort—HWB Store 
Hopkinsville 

Golden-Farley Inc. 
Lexington— 

The University Shops Inc. 
Louisville—Levy Bros. 

Martins 
Richmond— 

The University Shops Inc. 


LOUISIANA 
Alexandria—Caplans Mens Shop 
Baton Rouge— 

The Varsity Shop, Inc. 
Lafayette— 

The Varsity Shop, Inc. 
Leesville—Caplans Mens Shop 
Monroe—Selber Bros. 
Natchitoches— 

Caplans Mens Shof 
New Orleans—Labiche's Inc. 

Rubenstein Bros. 
Shreveport— . 

Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 

Selber Bros. 


MAINE 
Amherst—House of Walsh, Inc. 


MASSACHUSETTS 
Boston—Krackerjacks, Inc. 

Lebow Bros. Inc. 

Sumner's 
Cambridge—Krackerjacks Inc. 
Fitchburg— 

John Edwards Clothes 
Framingham—Zayre 
Hyannis— 

Burman’s of Hyannis 

Krackerjacks Inc. 
Lowell—Lynches 
New Bedford—Star Store 
Saugus— 

A. Hoffman & Sons, Inc. 
Shrewsbury—World Apparel Ltd. 
Worcester—Ware Pratt Co. 


MARYLAND 

Baltimore— 
Calby's Male Apparel 
Gann’s 
Stewart & Co. 
Webster Men's Wear 


Bei Air—Calby's Male Apparel 

Bethesda—Slak Shak 

Chevy Chase— 
Farnsworth-Reed Ltd. 

Ocean City—Slak Shak 

Riverdale—Slak Shak 

Wheaton—Slak Shak 


MICHIGAN 
Birmingham—Demery’s 

Todd's Clothes 
Dearborn—Muirheads 

Todd’s Clothes 
Detroit—Demery's 

Todd's Clothes 

Wurzburg-Demery's 
Eastbrook—Wurzburg Co. 
Farmington—Demery’s 
Grand Rapids—Herpolsheimer's 

Houseman's 

Wm. Klein Store for Men 

Wurzburg Co. 
Holland—Ambassador Shop* 


Jackson—Jacobson Stores Inc. 
Kalamazoo— 

Libin'’s Varsity Shop 
Lansing—Wurzburg Co. 

Webster Men's Wear 
Marquette—Stern & Field 
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Muskegon—Hoslen's Inc. 

Square Clothing Co. 
Northland—Todd's Clothes 
North Kent—Wurzburg Co. 
Royal Oak—Todd's Clothes 
Southtie/d—Todd’s Clothes 
Southland—Wurzburg Co. 
Wyoming—Rogers Dept. Store 


MINNESOTA 
Brookdale—Donoldson's 
Duluth—Livingston's 

Maurices Men's Shop 
Hopkins—Meyers Dept. Store 
Mankato—Matt J. Graif Inc. 
Minneapolis— 

Donoldson’s 

Meyers Dept. Stores 

Olson Clothing 

Target Stores 
Redwood Falls—Wilson's Clo. 
Rochester—Donoldson's 
Rosedale—Donoldson's 
Saint Pau/—Donoldson's 
Southdale—Donoldson's 
West St. Pau/—Van Arsdell's 


MISSISSIPPI 
@ Co/umbia—Rankins 
Hattiesburg— 
Fine Bros.—Matison Co. 
Mississippi Britches 
The Essex House 
Jackson—Emporium 
The Rouge, Ltd. 
Laure/—Alex Loeb, Inc. 
Fine Bros.—Matison Co. 
Meridian—Alex Loeb, Inc. 
Marks Rothenberg Co. 


MISSOURI 
Kansas City—Indins 
Springtield— 
Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 
‘ Venture 


St. Ann—Venture 

St. Louis—Famous Barr 
Target Stores 
Venture 


MONTANA 
Billings—Buttrey Suburban 
Butte—Buttrey Suburban 
Greal Falls—Buttrey Suburban 
F. A. Buttrey Co. 
Havre—F. A. Buttrey 
Kalispeli—F, A. Buttrey 
Missoula—Buttrey Suburban 


NEBRASKA 
Alliance— 

The Famous Clo. House 
Fremont—Philips Stores, Inc. 
Lincoln—Magee’s 
Nebraska City—Rowe Clothiers 
Omaha—Magee's 

Philips Stores, Inc. 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 
Bedford Mall—Lynchs 
Claremont—David Heller Co. 
Concord—David Heller Co. 
Edward Fine & Son 
@ Franklin—Decator’s Men's Wear 
Laconia—Lynch's 
Manchester—Lynchs 
Easler’s 
Portsmouth—Kimball’s 


NEW JERSEY 
Bound Brook— 

Archies Mens Shop Inc. 
Cherry Hill— 

Strawbridge & Clothier 
Clifton—Levy Brothers 
Closter—Grand Way 
Dover—Furstman & Feinberg 
£, Paterson—Grand Way 
Echelon— 

Strawbridge & Clothier 
Elizabeth—Levy Brothers 
Fort Lee—Schweitzer's D. S. 
{rvington Center— 

Gruber’s Men’s & Boys 
Keansburg—Grand Way 
Menlo Park—Archie Jacobson 
Montclair—Hahne's 
Newark—Hahne's 
Paramus— 

Grand Way 

Stern Bros. 

Weber & Heilbroner 
Paterson—Meyer Brothers 


Phillipsburg—Orr's Dept. Stores - 


Pt. Pleasant—Capt. Quarters 
at Winograd's 

Salem—Princes 

Toms River—Harris Bros. 


Saomsiaebielah aniline tao ates 


Trenton— : 
Fredic W. Donnelly & Son 
Wineberg's 1893 
Union Center—. 
Gruber's:Men's & Boys 
Union City—Paul Servo 
Wayne— 
Weber & Heilbroner 
Westtie/d—Hahne's 
West New York—Schlesinger's 
West Orange— 
Gruber’s Men's & Boys 
Woodbridge—Field Brothers 


NEW MEXICO 

Albuquerque—Fedway Stores 

Santa Fe—Goodman's 
Moore's 


NEW YORK . 
Albany—Grand Way 
Auburn— 

Homick's Mens Shop Inc. 
Batavia— 

Charles Men's Shop, Inc. 
Binghamton—Grand Way 
Brockport— 

Brockport Clothing Co. 
Brooklyn—Field Brothers 

Howard Stores Corp. 


M s 
Buftalo—Sattler's Inc. 

Riverside Men’s Shop 
Cortland—Grand Way 

Harold’s Men Stores 
Elmira—H. Strauss Inc. 
Endicott— 

Alexander Harvey Clothing 

Grand Way 
Garden City—Outlet Co. 
Hornell—Murray Stevens 
Horseheads—Grand Way 
Jamestown— 

Edward's Men's Wear 
Johnson City— 

Ben's Clothes Shop, Inc. 
Kingston—-H. G, Rafalowsky, Inc. 
Long Island— 

Field Brothers 

Martin's 

Weber & Heilbroner 
Nanuet— Grand Way 
Newburgh— Grand Way 
New York—A. G. Fields & Co. 

Franklin Simon 

May Mdse. Corp. 

National Shirt Shops 

Paul Barry 

Paul Stuart Inc. 

Weber & Heilbroner 
Niskayona—Nusbaum's 
Olean—Bradner's Inc. 
Oneonta—Bresee's Dept. Store 
Patchogue—Mace Kavner Inc. 
Plattsburgh—Grand Way 
Potsdam—Herbert’s Men's Wear 
Queens—Beau Brummel Ltd. 

Field Brothers 
‘Rome—Grand Way 
Schenectady— 

Jos, Nusbaum, Inc. 
Wappinger Falls—Grand Way 
Staten Island— 

Archie Jacobson 


NORTH CAROLINA 
Asheville—Belk 

Bon Marche Inc. 
Burlington— 

B. A. Sellars & Sons, Inc. 
Charlotte—\vey's of Charlotte 
Goldsboro—Weil's Inc. 

High Point—Frank A. Stith Co. 
Kinston—The Man's Store 
Morganton—Lazarus 

New Bern—Hill's 
Raeford—Joe Sugar's 


St. Pauls—Joe Sugar's 
Wilmington— 

Belk Beery Co., Inc. 
Wilson— 


Oettinger's Men's Store 
Winston-Salem— 

Frank A. Stith Co. 

Norman Stockton, Inc. 


NORTH DAKOTA 

Devils Lake—Glickson's Inc. 
Shark's Clothers 

Fargo—deLendrecies 
Shark's Clothiers 

Grand Forks—McDonald’s 

Jamestown—The Straus Co. 

Minot—Shark's Clothiers 


OHIO 
Akron—Halle Bros. 

The University Shops Inc. 
Ashtabula—Globe-Ball Inc. 
Athens— 

The University Shops Inc. 
Beachwood—Harry Jacobson 
Bellaire—The Phil-Mor 
Bowling Green— 

The University:Shops: Inc. 


Canton—Halle Bros. 
Cincinnati—Nadler's 
The University Shops Inc. 


Cleveland—Bill's Clothes, Inc. ’ 


Halle Bros. 

Harry Jacobson 

Higbee Co. 

Skall’s Men's Wear, Inc. 
Cleveland Heights— 

Harry Jacobson 
Oxford— 

The University Shops Inc. 
Columbus— 

The University Shops Inc. 
Dayton—The Metropolitan Co. 
Delaware—Wilson's 
Euclid—Gorniks 
Fremont—Joseph's Dept. Store 
Hamilton—Vogue Shops Inc. 
Marietta— 

Sniffen's Shop for Men 
Marion—Jim Dugan's Inc. 

Markert & Lewis 
‘Martins Ferry—The Phil-Mor 
Miamisburg— 

Suttman’s Men's Wear 
Mt. Vernon—Vogue Shops Inc. 
Newark— 

Cornell-Bazaar Mens Shop 


New Carlisle—Vogue Shops Inc. 


Richmond Hts,—Bill's Clothes 
Springfield—Vogue Shops Inc. 
Steubenville— 
The Hub of Steubenville 
The Phil-Mor 
St. Martins Ferry—The Phil-Mor 
Toledo—Damschroder's Inc. 
Willowick—Bill's Clothes 
Xenia—McDorman's 


OKLAHOMA 
Bartlesville—May Brothers 
Enid—S & Q Clothiers 
Trego's Inc. 
Muskogee— 
Dillard Dept. Store, Inc. 
S & Q Clothiers 
Oklahoma City— 
Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 
Orbach's 
Park's Apparel Co. 


Tulsa—Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 


Renberg's, Inc. 
Woodward—Trego's Inc. 


OREGON 

Eugene—The Bon Marche 

Pendleton—Hamley & Co. 

Portland—Lowenson's 
Nudelman Bros. 

Salem—Bishop's Inc. 


PENNSYLVANIA 
Ardmore— 

Strawbridge & Clothier 
Altoona—Gable's 
Baden—The Coach House 
Beaver Falls— 

Benson's Dept. Store 

Taylor's 
Bethlehem— 

Orr's Dept. Stores 

Silverberg & Goldberg Inc. 
Charleroi—David Israel 
Cheltenham—Gimbel Bros. 


Clairton—Cmarada's 
Dubois—Levine Bros., Inc. 
Easton—Orr's Dept. Stores 
Erie—Halle Bros. 
Harrisburg—Doutrich & Co. 

Gimbel Bros. 
Haverford—Nan Duskin 
Hazelton—Lauderbach & Co. 
Indiana—Waxler's 
Jenkintown— 

Strawbridge & Clothier 
Johnstown—Glossen Bros. 
King of Prussia—Gimbel Bros. 
Lancaster—Gimbel Bros. 
McKeesport—Cox's, Inc. 

David Israel 

Henry B. Klein Co. 
Monroeville—Kaufmanns 

The Coach House 
Moorestown—Gimbel Bros. 
Mt. Lebanon—Kaufmanns 
Neshaminy— 

Strawbridge & Clothier 
North East—Gimbel Bros. 
Olyphant—Sigmund Spitz Inc. 
Philadelphia—The Boyd Store 

Gimbel Bros. 

Jackson & Moyer 

Nan Duskin 

Strawbridge & Clothier 
Pittsburgh—Gold Coast 

Kaufmanns 

Krazy Legs Inc. 

The Coach House 
Plymouth Meeting— 

Strawbridge & Clothier 
Rochester—Kaufmanns 
Scranton—The Globe 

Samter Bros. Co. 

Zilenchicks 
Springtield— 

Strawbridge & Clothier 
Strafford—Nan Duskin 
Stroudsburg—A. B. Wyckoff 
Sunbury—Grand Way 
Upper Darby—Gimbel Bros. 
West Chester—Grand Way 
Wilkes-Barre—The Hub Clo. Co. 

Louis Rosenthal Inc. 
Williamsport—Troisi 


RHODE ISLAND 

North Dartmouth—Outlet Co. 

Pawtucket—Apex Inc. 
Bernstein's Inc. 

Providence—Outlet Co. 


SOUTH CAROLINA 
Anderson— 

Gene Anderson Co. Inc. 
Asheville—\vey's 
Charleston— 

Leon's Mens Wear 
Co/umbia—Brittons 

Lourie’s 
Florence— 

Coker's of Florence, Inc. 
Georgetown— 

Ray's Men's & Boy's Shop 
Greenville— 

Ivey's of Greenville 
Hartsville—J. L. Coker & Co. 
Spartanburg— 

The Aug. W. Smith Co. 
Sumter— 

Coker’s of Sumter 


Warwick—Apex Inc. 
Outlet Co. 


SOUTH DAKOTA | 
Rapid City—Haggerty’s Inc. 
Seeley Inc. 


y 
@ Sioux Falls—E, C. Olson Co. 


Fantle's, Inc. 


TENNESSEE 
Chattanooga— 
‘Browning & Hamilton 
Dunnavant's, Inc. 
Bowling Green—Kentucky 
Donelson—Castner Knott Co. 
Jackson—Holland's Dept. Store 
Kingsport—Sobel's 
Memphis—Julius Lewis Inc. 
Oak Hall 
Stamm's Top Drawer 
Nashville—Castner Knott Co. 
Davitt's 
Dunnavant's, Inc. 
Webster Men's Wear 
Union City—Bennett's Inc. 


TEXAS 
Abilene—S & Q Clothiers 
Almeda—Foley's 
Amarillo—Fedway Stores 
White & Kirk 
Arlington—Leonards 
Austin— 
Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 
Jack Mortons 
Corpus Christi— 
Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc, 
Fedway Stores 
Dallas—Dreyfuss & Son 
Reynolds Penland 
Target Stores 
El Paso—Tibor's 
Ft. Worth—A. Davis Co. 
John L. Ashe, Inc. 
Leonards 
Grand Prairie—Leonards 
Houston—Foley's 
Norton Ditto 
Sakowitz, Inc. 
Target Stores 
The Symbol 
Hurst—Leonards 
Irving—Big State Men's Store 
Leonards 
Longview—Fedway Stores 
Lubbock—S & Q Clothiers 
Paris— 


L.O, Hammons Men's Store 


Pasadena—Foley's 
San. Antonio— 
Dillard Dept. Stores, Inc. 
Leo Mendlovitz M/B Wear 
Sharpstown—Foley's 
Tyler—Hurwitz Man's Shop 
Wichita Falls—Fedway Stores 


UTAH 
Ogden—Buehler-Bingham 
Salt Lake City— 

Bud's Duds for Men 


VERMONT 
Burlington—Nate’s Inc. 
Shepard & Hamelle 
Montpelier—Nate’s Inc. 
So. Burlington—Grand Way 


PD 
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St. Albans—Nate's Inc. 
St. Johnsburg—Nate's Inc. 


VIRGINIA 


@ Alexandria— 


Cohen's Quality Shop, Inc. 


@ Danville—J. Berman, Inc. 


Hopewell— 

Rucker Rosenstock, Inc. 
Janof—Rice's 
Lynchburg—J, Kulman, Inc. 
Newport News—Nachman's 
Norfto/k—Rice's 
Petersburg— 

Rockingham Clothes 

for Men 

Rucker Rosenstock, Inc. 
Princess Anne—Rice's 
Richmond— 

Rockingham Clothes 

for Men 
Roanoke—Jos. Davidson Inc. 
Wards Corner—Rice's 
Warwick—Nachman's 
Williamsburg— 

Williamsburg Dept. Store 
7 Corners— 

Farnsworth-Reed Ltd. 


WASHINGTON 

Kennewick— 

5 Wade's Clothing for Men 
a 


sco— 
Wade's Clothing for Men 

Pullman—Empire Men's Shop 

Richland—Dawson-Richards 

Seattle—Lamonts 

Walla Walla—Sporleders 


WEST VIRGINIA 


Beckley— 

E. M, Payne Co., Inc. 
Charleston— 

A. W. Cox Dept. Store Co. 


The Diamond 
Hinton—The Hub Clothing Co. 
Morgantown— 

The University Shops Inc. 


WISCONSIN 
Appelton—W. A. Close, Inc. 
Eau Claire— 
The H & L Men's Shop Inc. 
The H. & L. University Shop 
Green Bay—C. A. Gross Co. 
Kenosha— 
Bell Clothing House Inc, 
lsermann Bros. 
Mullen's Outlet Stores 
Madison—Baskin 


e Hu 
Milwaukee—Polacheck's 
Stock Bros. Inc. 
Target Stores 
Oconomowoc— 
Snyders Fine Clothes 
Oshkosh—Maurices Gear Shop 
W. A. Close, Inc. 
Sheboygan—Art Imig 
Maurices Men's Shop 


WYOMING 
Cheyenne—Sam Stark & Sons 
Sheridan— 

Stevens Fryberger & Co. 


Free lelephone Service 


DIAL THIS TOLL-FREE 


NUMBER: 800-243-6000 
(In Connecticut, dial 1-800-882-6500) 


FOR THE NAME OF THE DEALER NEAREST 
YOU WHO OFFERS THE MERCHANDISE 
DESCRIBED IN THIS MONTH’S ADVERTISE- 
MENTS FOR AKAI (PAGE 49, THIS ISSUE) 


BOSE PAGE 16 


DENON PAGE 27 
ARTHUR RICHARDS PAGE 3 


HEAT, DRINK AND 
BE MERRY 


PARTY PAGE BY 
LIONEL BRAUN 


_ This is the time of year for 
personal warmth—and : Potables proffered by pul- 
seasonal chill. To warm the chritudinous Penthouse Pet 
‘spirit, 's noth : Marian Maylan are (rear, 
| hot ai fromleft) Coffee Hennessy: 
+ float 2 teaspoons of cognac 
over glass of hot coffee. Put 1 
lump of sugar in a tablespoon, 
fill spoon with cognac and 
warm over a flame. Ignite 
cognac in spoon and gently 
float over coffee. Stir drink 
gently until flame burns out. 

Brandy Milk Punch: Put 
1 teaspoon sugar, 1 jigger 
brandy and 1 cup very hot 
milk in a blender. Blend 
mixture and pour into large 
glass or mug and _ sprinkle 
with nutmeg. Serve drink at 
once, or stir sugar and 
brandy in a warmed glass or 
mug and fill with very hot 
milk. Top with nutmeg. 

Applejack Warmer: 
Combine 1 teaspoon baked 
apple or apple sauce, 1 lump 
of sugar and 1 jigger apple- 
jack. Fill with hot water and 
stir. Sprinkle with nutmeg. 

Hot Russian: Combine a 
quartered orange stuck with 
2 cloves and 1 jigger Grand 
Marnier in a flameproof silver 
or pewter mug. Ignite the 
spirit and swirl the mug 
until the flame burns out. Add 
1 jigger Smirnoff vodka and 
fill mug with boiling water. 
Garnish with lemon. 

(Front, from left) Kris 
Kringle: Pour 4 oz. chilled 
Alsatian wine (Gewurtztra- 
miner) into a lowball glass. 
Add 2 oz. Dettling Kirsch, 
well chilled, and mix thor- 
oughly. Garnish with lemon. 

Hot Buttered Rum and 
Cider: Stir together a 2-inch 
strip of orange peel, 1 to 2 
teaspoons brown sugar, and 
4 jigger warmed Puerto Rican 
rum. Flambé spirit and let it 
burn out. Add 1 _ jigger 
golden rum, 1 generous 
teaspoon sweet butter, a 
small piece of cinnamon 
stick and 4 teaspoon each of 
ground cloves and allspice. 
Fill mug with boiling cider 
andstir vigorously. (This drink 
should not be prepared in the 
glass shown here.) 

Grog: Combine the juice 
of 4 lemon, 1 lump sugar, 
slice of lemon studded with 3 
cloves, strip of orange peel, 1 
jigger golden rum. Add boil- 
ing water to fill the mug and 
stir with a cinnamon stick. 
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Strasppet 


A retrospective introduction 
to a Pet of the Year new to U.S. readers 


With the election in September of the first Pet of the Year since 
Penthouse came to America, interest has been stirred in 
earlier office-holders. Requests have been received for a 
retrospective view of the annual award-winners during the 
years when the magazine was published only in Britain. By 
way of acceding to this understandable curiosity we now 
present a portfolio of one of the earliest Pets to attain the 
eminence of Pet of the Year, a girl of special interest to U.S. 
readers since she happened to be half American. A bubblecut 
blonde by the name of Brandy Lee, she was the second of 
Penthouse’s top Pets. With dimensions of 40-24-37 it will 
come as no surprise that she owes her American half to Texas, 
where everything is larger than life. Her father was an 
American oilman, her mother a /CONTINUED OVERLEAF 


Second girl to hold the 


British title 


Scandinavian actress. Penthouse caught her between trips in 
London, and she proved an instant favorite when she appeared 
in the magazine as Pet of the Month in the Fall of 1967. She was 
then aged 19 and full of enthusiasm for Chelsea, where she had 
just settled after holidays in Switzerland and in Africa. Holidays is 
perhaps not the exact word, since Brandy made no secret of the 
fact that employment was not part of her scene, even between- 
times. ‘The other day someone asked me what | did for a living,” 
she said. ‘’ ‘Nothing’, | replied. Why work if you don’t have to ?”’ 
Brandy didn’t have to. Having arrived in London with her father on 
one of his business trips she just stayed put till the mood took her 
to move on. Later she received the news of her election as Pet ot 
the Year with the air of one who is used to nothing but the best. 
“I'm glad they liked me’, she commented regally, “because you 
can never tell with Englishmen. They don’t pour compliments on a 


girl, but it shows they notice just the same.” Pressed to survey the 
male field more widely, she went on to say that the French “always 
smell like garlic, and | adore garlic. The Italians say the nicest 
things, though | can’t believe a word of it. If | had to make a 
choice I'd say the Norwegians are my favorites. | think it’s because 
I'm made for big blond men.” For the Pet of the Year portfolio 
which we reproduce here Brandy was flown back from Rome, 
where she had by then begun to break into films, and was 
rephotographed in London. American readers must judge for 
themselves whether, like any good brandy, this one is pleasant to 
the palate, has a rich clear color, and a bouquet that stimulates the 
senses and whets the appetite for more. Let the last word be 
accorded to Dr Johnson who pronounced authoritatively on these 
matters long ago: ‘Claret is the liquor for boys, port for men, but 
he who aspires to be a hero must have brandy”. O+—g 
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PENTHOUSE INTERVIEW 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 64 


Detroit seems to be doing 

Riccardo: | respect Bill Lear but we've experi- 
mented with steam engines and they also have 
too many problems for mass production. People 
forget that you’re talking about making millions 
and millions of cars annually. You can’t even 
consider putting a power plant with a lot of 
problems in that many cars. It would be a 
disaster. 

Penthouse: Many people were excited by the 
turbine-power cars Chrysler built in the 
1960s, which were driven on public roads. One 
of the problems mentioned in producing 
turbine-powered cars was that your engine 
plant couldn't be adapted to the turbine. 
Riccardo: Why aren't we building turbine- 
powered cars ? Let me put it this way. Building a 
Wankel engine would present less problems 
than building a turbine. 

Penthouse: Is there any type of “dream car” 
that you'd like to see built ? 

Riccardo: To me, the car market has always 
been “'today’’. 

Penthouse: Why doesn’t this affluent country 
produce a $20,000 car, an American Rolls- 
Royce? 

Riccardo: It’s as simple as this: we depend 
upon mass-production in Detroit: The market for 
such a car is too darn slim. The volume just 
wouldn't justify the tooling expenditures. 
Penthouse: European automakers like Mer- 
cedes-Benz and BMW build successful luxury 
cars that are not huge cars. Do you see smaller 
U.S. luxury cars in the future ? 

Riccardo: To be blunt, not as far as Chrysler is 
concerned. We have no intention of making a 
“junior size’’ Chrysler Imperial, our top-line car. 


People always wil! want big luxury cars in 
America. We have the room here to accommo- 
date them, too. In many European countries, 
they just don't have this room. 

Penthouse: Regarding auto safety, where do 
you stand on the airbag, which inflates during 
an accident? 

Riccardo: It’s premature. We need more time to 
work on it to prevent the possibility of its being 
activated accidentally and causing an accident. 
That's one of our big problems. In America, we 
have instant breakfasts, instant credit, and 
split-second retrieval from computers of vast 
amounts of information. It takes some time to 
put something safe on a car. We work on new 
models years before they're sold, and it’s 
impossible to just stick something on, like the 
airbag, at a moment's notice. Even some people 
in Congress can’t seem to grasp this basic fact. 
Penthouse: What's your opinion of the pro- 
posed 95 m.p.h. top speed limit for U.S. cars? 
Riccardo: | don't like the idea. It’s impractical, 
partly because people always will need reserve 
power for emergencies. The emphasis should be 
on making cars ride, brake and handle better, 
not limiting their speed. The Ferrari is one of the 
world’s best handling and braking cars. Can you 
imagine how it would have developed if 20 
years ago the Italian government had said its top 
speed could only be 85 miles an hour? 
Penthouse: Do you think automakers should 
be allowed to exchange more information in 
safety and pollution areas? Federal laws pre- 
vent much of this sharing. 

Riccardo: Certainly, because we're dealing 
with the health and welfare of people, and 
restrictions stemming from government regula- 
tions intended to prevent trusts and mono- 
polies should be reevaluated. Other industries 
also should be encouraged to work together in 
these areas. We'd then avoid a lot of wheel- 
spinning and come up quicker with the 
answers. 


“Mr and Mrs Smith ... anda Merry Xmas to all our readers .. .” 
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Penthouse: Do you think that Detroit’s cars 
will become uglier to accommodate safety 
devices like federal-standard bumpers? And 
will there be a sameness among U.S. autos? 
Riccardo: You can style safety bumpers taste- 
fully. Hell, people always will want a tasteful- 
looking car, and they’d better not all look alike. 
We can't sell cars that way. A ‘safety’ car 
doesn't have to be an ugly car. 

Penthouse: How soon will the radial tire— 
safer and longer-lasting—become the dominant 
original equipment tire on U.S. cars? 
Riccardo: It’s a comer in America, it'll 
definitely grow in popularity. But no major U.S. 
tire manufacturer is building a radial in large 
volume. | think they eventually will, though. 
They must stay competitive with people like 
Michelin, which builds a very good radial. 
Penthouse: The recreational vehicle market 
boomed tremendously during the 1960s in 
America. Do you foresee continued growth ? 
Riccardo: | foresee continued rapid growth 
with more leisure time becoming available. | 
think it'll grow in Europe, too, though there's a 
problem there because the vehicles are 
smaller, like the roads, and you can't slap a big 
camper unit on the back of a pickup truck there 
like you can here and drive as comfortably. 
Penthouse: Ford has cut back sharply in its 
racing activities. Does Chrysler intend to stay? 
Riccardo: As long as there’s auto racing, we'll 
be in there competing. It's a good way to 
improve your conventional cars, and we've done 
quite well in racing competition. There's also a 
good sales feedback factor if you're a winner on 
the track. 

Penthouse: Is it true that some of the friends 
of Lynn Townsend, Chrysler's chairman, drive a 
Mercedes-Benz? 

Riccardo: Yes. Some of his friends wouldn't 
drive anything else. But many of them wouldn't 
even consider buying the car. 

Penthouse: Chrysler had losses in 1970, but is 
operating quite profitably this year. How was 
this done? 

Riccardo: We've turned the corner on our way 
to solid profits. We made a thorough re- 
organization during the past year, with the 
primary goal of cutting costs. We now have an 
organization with a more direct system of opera- 
tional controls, with more direct lines of 
communication to the top for better and more 
timely decision making. To cut fixed costs, we 
took the painful step of reducing our salaried 
worker count by approximately 6,000, many of 
them through attrition and a freeze on hiring. 
We effected other savings in all areas of our 
operation. As a result, we cut our fixed costs by 
$170 million on an annual basis. Our expansion 
and modernization program of the 1960s 
involved expenditures: of approximately $2 
billion, and that is behind us now. 
Penthouse: How would Britain’s joining the 
Common Market affect Chrysler ? 

Riccardo: It would fit very well with our plans 
for what we're doing in Europe. We've done 
much work in pulling together our subsidiaries 
there into what we call Chrysler Europe. 
Penthouse: A left-field question. You're head 
of one of Detroit's Big Three automakers, and it 
seems that daily the auto business is becoming 
more complicated. How do you relax ? 
Riccardo: Let me tell you a story. When ! was 
named Chrysler's president and came home 
that night, my four-year-old met me at the door 
and wanted me to play with him and a new toy. 
This sort of thing gives you balance. | never take 
problems home from work. My wife and kids 
won't let me. 

Penthouse: Mr. Riccardo, thank you. Ot—g 
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A WORLDWIL 


CORPORATE 
CORPULENCES 


by Graham Bannock 


Bigness is bedevilling business, 
says a financial expert. Big firms 
don’t get better, just bigger. 
Bigger scale rarely means bigger 
savings, just bigger problems. You, 
the customer, suffer — and it’s 
happening today 


In both the United States and Britain 
there are literally many hundreds of 
thousands of independent companies, 
yet more than half of all corporate 
profits are earned by a mere 100 of them 
in each country. Business is getting 
bigger and this has been going on at 
least since the end of the last century. 
Now the consequences are affecting us 
all. In the United States, where the 
figures can be calculated right back to 
1909 for a large part of the economy, we 
know that the share of the largest com- 
panies in private economic activity has 
been edging steadily up over the whole 
period. In Britain, the share of the top 
100 corporations in profits and assets 
has more than doubled since World War 
Il. Because the total volume of business 
has also been growing this means that 
these corporations are now of enormous 
size; the largest employ hundreds of 
thousands of people and have sales 
bigger than the entire national income 
of many countries. 

It is true that there were some pretty 
big companies in existence at the turn 
of the century, and before, but these 
were exceptional. Today the large corp- 
oration ’is increasingly the typical form 
of business enterprise: a small number 
of them accounts for two-thirds or more 
of sales in many, if not most industries. 
In British manufacturing, for example, 
one out of every two people works for 
a company employing more than 5,000. 
Nor is concentration restricted to man- 
ufacturing, though it has gone furthest 
there; movie theaters, newspaper and 
magazine distribution, and drugstores 
are examples of concentration in the 
service sector. 

This trend towards corporate corp- 
ulency is bringing with it all sorts of 
side-effects which are not fully under- 
stood. What is really happening is that 
the whole nature of the free-enterprise 
system is changing and, as far as | can 
see, the change is increasingly for the 
worse, 

It is not just that corporations have 
got larger and fewer, and that small and 
medium-sized companies are accounting 
for a diminishing share of the business 
activity. As the large corporations have 
got larger they have become different, 
not only in size but in nature, from the 
older, smaller type of organization: the 
bigger they get the more they change 
and the more the whole system changes 
with them. In its simplest terms this 
means that as companies get larger, 
each company has to strive to get 
bigger and stronger to keep up with the 
others—rather like an arms race. More- 
over, aS corporations grow they are 
obliged to organize themselves on more 
and more bureaucratic lines and, because 
their unwieldiness renders them more 
and more vulnerable to external change, 
they are only able to continue to grow if 
they can progressively increase their 


control over the environment. Thus, as 
businesses expand, the people in them, 
the shareholders that finance them and 
the consumers that support them, have 
to do more and more things that they 
wouldn't do if they had a free choice— 
all in the interests of the corporation. At 
first sight the whole process has a super- 
ficial logic and desirability about it— 
until, that is, we stop to think that the 
whole social function of business is to 
create wealth and to provide oppor- 
tunities for people to express themselves 
in work. 

In the old (but not necessarily good 
old) days most companies were owned 
and managed by the same people. With 
the increased size of business, and the 
modern tax system, this is no longer 
possible. Today no one person is rich 
enough to own General Motors, and 
running it is the job of a long chain of 
executives, none of whom owns more 
than a tiny proportion of the stock. One 
effect is that the men who run the 
business are going to be more interested 
in growth than in profit. Salaried 
executives know that their pay and 
fringe benefits will increase with the 
size of the company they work for and 
that, provided profits are kept at 
reasonable levels, their security will also 
be enhanced by growth. Profitability 
will be striven for because it is essential 
for growth and security, not as some- 
thing to pass out to a shareholder for 
its own sake. 

All sorts of important consequences 
follow from the separation of ownership 
from control. Not only does growth tend 
to take precedence over profit but the 
organization takes precedence over its 
purpose. The salaried executive, unlike 
the owner-manager, tends to think of 
business as business whether he is 
making cars or refrigerators, jam or fish 
paste. The product becomes of less 
interest than the organization making it. 
His interest in organizational growth 
and security will also encourage him 
to diversify the business into many fields 
rather than remain a specialist in one 
thing, with all the risks and barriers to 
growth that this might entail. IBM 
started out making tabulating machines 
and has ended up making (among other 
things) computers, and copying mach- 
ines and publishing books. Xerox started 
off making photographic materials and 
has ended up also making copying mach- 
ines, computers and publishing books. 
Both operate all over the world and the 
similarity of their product ranges is not 
accidental —it is the result of rivalry 
in the information processing business. 

In the earlier days of the modern 
economy, business was less diversified 
and less international. The cobbler 
stuck to his last and to his own doorstep. 
His shoes were not like those of the man 
down the street—he tried to make them 
different, or better, or cheaper. The 
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giant company dare not take the risk of 
making something too different from its 
competitors for fear of losing out to 
them. The most striking feature of 
modern, concentrated, industry is its 
sameness and conformity. 

Many of our industries have already 
settled down under the dominance of 
their Big Three, or Big Four, corpor- 
ations, e.g. the motor, oil and cigarette 
industries in Britain and America. It is to 
these that we have to look if we want to 
see the shape of the future, not agri- 
culture, the services or the professions, 
where the old order of small and medium- 
sized business still survives. Among the 
giants the diversification and _ inter- 
nationalization of business still has a 
long way to go. True, IBM has about 
70% of the world computer market, and 
GM a third of the world car market, but 
both these giants, like the oil com- 
panies, still depend on one group of 
products for the bulk of their turnover. 
DuPont, ICI, ITT, or Unilever are more 
diversified. Some big companies as yet 
derive only a relatively small part of their 
total income from abroad, though the 
move to a common pattern is now 
clearly visible. 

On present trends, therefore, the big 
corporations have plenty of scope to go 
on getting bigger. Even when in any 
particular domestic industry growth may 
be limited, either by the size of the 
market or by anti-trust, no such barriers 
prevent expansion overseas or in other 
industries. The smaller businesses of the 
old order (which remain still in vast 


numbers) are rather like tiny fish in a 
pond that is having the water pumped 
out of it. For where very large firms have 
first claim on the available financial 
resources, control many of the selling 
outlets, dominate the advertising media, 
and always get a special hearing from 


Government, the scope for smaller 
business is inevitably limited and 
steadily diminishing. Much of the 


expansion of the largest companies, it 
might be added, has been achieved by 
merger and by the acquisition of 
smaller firms and all the giants have 
relied on acquisition at important stages 
of their growth. 

The safeguard for the consumer in the 
free-enterprise system is supposed to be 
competition, and so it was when there 
were many companies in every market 
and these companies were relatively 
small. But competition cannot safe- 
guard the public when markets are 
dominated by two or three producers. 
Nor does the illegality of collusion under 
anti-trust laws significantly affect the 
situation. It is also wrong to imagine 
that large corporations police one an- 
other through the exercise of counter- 
vailing power. Where there are just a few 
larger producers, each one knows that 
if he lowers his prices to attract more 
business, then his “competitors” will do 
the same, and a price war with such 
strong opposition would be ruinous. In 
such a situation a producer also knows 
that if he brings out an éntirely new 
product it will be imitated if successful 
and that he will have difficulty in making 


up lost ground if it is not. So each 
producer tends to keep his products in 
line with those of the others and to sell 
at similar prices. 

All they can do is to try and keep costs 
as low as possible (and the temptation 
here is to carve value out of the product) 
and to try and persuade consumers that 
their products are different by advertis- 
ing. If you look at any really competitive 
market—say that for restaurant meals— 
you will find that there is an enormous 
variety of places with different surround- 
ings, menus and prices with a marked 
absence of advertising expenditure. 
Contrast this with any market supplied 
by two or three companies only and you 
will find conformity plus a great deal of 
advertising trying to convince you that 
variety is there. 

Lack of genuine change and _in- 
novation in concentrated industries is 
not just a matter of business tactics. It 
follows from the inevitable bureaucracy 
and inflexibility of the large organiz- 
ation. Even if large organizations do 
want to innovate, they find it difficult to 
do so. Research and development 
work in large corporations tends to be 
costly and inefficient, as numerous 
examples of Government aero-space 
contracts in Britain andAmericaillustrate. 
The co-ordination and motivation of 
people in large organizations presents 
enormous difficulties, as W. H. Whyte 
showed in The Organization Man a long 
time ago, and as the concentration of 
labour disputes among the largest 


organizations continues to demonstrate. 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 162 
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Srotic 
waittasies 
Grplored 


Confessions of sexual longings 
told in the first person by a 
random sample of interviewees. 
First of a unique two-part series 
on an obscure area of psycho- 
sexual behaviour—to which 
Penthouse readers will be invited 
to contribute 

by Edward Thorne 
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Paul Birkbeck 


The discrepancy between erotic fan- 
tasy and erotic fact is possibly one of 
the prime causes of sexual frustration 
and discord. It is the gap between what 
an individual is capable of imagining 
himself doing, and what his circum- 
stances allow him to do. In the case of 
a prisoner in jail, or a soldier on active 
service, the discrepancy is obviously 
wide : but it is not often recognised that 
the gap can be just as wide, compara- 
tively, in the case of a married man or 
woman. 

Many marriage partners, for an end- 
less variety of reasons, will never 
attempt to enact their deepest sexual 
wishes with their husbands or wives— 
never even mention them. Thus they 
have an abiding feeling that their sex 
life is incomplete, or certainly not as 
erotic as they can imagine it to be, and 
usually they are unable to discuss this 
problem with anyone. 

To a greater or lesser extent, this 
“fantasy gap’ is suffered by almost all 
of us—in adolescence, in maturity, in 
marriage. It is the purpose of this sur- 
vey, through individual interviews, to 
give graphic examples of everyday 
erotic fantasies and day-dreams, and in 
this way to illustrate the difference 
between the human sexual imagination 


Introduction 


and the human sexual performance. 

The imaginative eroticism of men 
and women who outwardly lead quite 
unspectacular lives is, in some _ in- 
stances, extraordinary. Restricted 
though they are by their mode of life, 
their responsibilities and their relation- 
ships with others, most people are 
actively constructing, at least once a 
week, and more often once a day, some 
kind of erotic fantasy. Others were 
found whose erotic imaginings were 
almost constant. 

One of the more fascinating by- 
products of the interviews was the 
illumination they shed on some popular 
sexual ideas. For instance: Do men 
really undress women with their eyes 
when they look at them? Do girls im- 
mediately think of the phallic possi- 
bilities of bananas and candles? Do 
wives dream they are being seduced by 
film stars ? 

Topics like these have rarely merited 
discussion in textbooks, yet they are 
widely known and recognized, and in 
some cases ideas like these can give 
rise to jealousy, anxiety and disquiet. 
Several of them are talked about here 
with clarity. It is extremely difficult to 
obtain anything like an accurate pro- 
file of the “fantasy gap’. When people 


that the 


describe their sexual fantasies, it is 
often obvious that they are “editing 
out” pieces which they feel are un- 
acceptable to the, interviewer, or which 
they themselves find too embarrassing 
to mention. They also tend to exag- 
gerate their descriptions of their genu- 
ine sexual performance, and therefore 
one is trying to measure a gap which 
has variables at either end. 

But if the reader bears this in mind 
and applies his own discretion to them, 
the interviews should prove both re- 
vealing and rewarding. 

Subjects were chosen for interview 
at random, applying social rather than 
scientific criteria. A great deal of tape 
was expended on “warming up” the 
interviewees, and this has largely been 
omitted. Once the interviewees had 
managed to relax, the will to talk was 
surprisingly strong; in most cases this 
was the first time that they had been 
able to express their sexual thoughts 
quite openly, and their reservations 
tended to give way to what was at 
least a qualified release. One of the 
principal conditions of interview was 
interviewees remain com- 
pletely anonymous, and that all names 
mentioned be changed, to obviate any 
possibility of identification. 


THE SINGLE GIRL 

Travel agency receptionist, 20 years 
old. Had left home to start work and 
shared a flat with two school-friends. 
Question: Do you have a boyfriend at 
the moment ? 

Receptionist: Well, | have several boys 
| go out with. 

Question: Do you sleep with them all ? 
Receptionist: \'ve never slept with any- 
one, thank you very much. | made up 
my mind ages ago that | wouldn’t until 
| was married, It wouldn't be true to say 
that | haven't been tempted. 
Question: Have you ever thought about 
what it would be like to go the whole 
way ? 

Receptionist: Sometimes it seems very 
exciting and other times I’m not sure 
about it. | feel | really want to some- 
times, but when it actually comes 
round to real life, it doesn’t seem the 
right time or the right place. 

Question: What, in your opinion, is the 
right time and the right place ? 
Receptionist: You won't laugh at me? 
Question: \t depends on whether you 
say anything funny or not. 
Receptionist: All right, yes. Anyway, 
about two months ago | took a week- 
end off and went to Majorca. | was 
only there for three days but the 
weather was fabulous; | had a tre- 
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mendous time. | think it must have 
made a big impression on me, because 
every time | sort of think about men 
and perhaps going with a man, | 
imagine myself there. 
Question: Balmy beaches and silver 
sands ? 
Receptionist: Yes, that in a way, but | 
feel this sort of thing where I'm being 
looked at by a lot of men. | mean | hate 
strip-tease dancers, | can’t bear the 
idea of it, but somehow |’m always 
something like a striptease dancer. 
Perhaps that’s my secret ambition, do 
you think so? | mean my figure’s not 
ad. 
Question: What do you think about ? 
Receptionist: | don't know. Perhaps 
I've said too much already. It’s all a bit 
stupid. 
Question: | don’t think, in context, it 
will sound stupid. 
Receptionist: \'m sorry. | suppose it 
makes me feel guilty. 
Question: Now tell me about it. The bit 
where you're a striptease dancer. 
Receptionist: Well, | just wonder what 
it would be like to stand up in front 
of a whole lot of men and take my 
clothes off, one by one. | imagine I’m 
not wearing anything except very small 
panties, and then | sort of, well, pull 
them up very tight so they’re nothing 


but a very thin sort of twisted piece and 
| stand in front of these men and open 
my legs wide and they're all staring and 
cheering and clapping, and there's a 
fantastically bright light that kind of 
lights me up. Then a sort of Spanish 
dancer comes on... this all happens in 
Majorca, in the open air usually .. . he’s 
incredibly sort of good-looking. He's 
wearing black flared trousers and black 
waistcoat, and he’s all tremendously 
correctly dressed, and I’ve only got 
these panties on that are so tight up 
between my legs they're rubbing me 
all the time, and they don’t cover me 
any more than a piece of string. This 
Spanish.dancer makes me do this fan- 
tastically complicated dance, he’s 
stamping all the time and | can hardly 
keep up with him. Then | lie back on 
the floor, sort of arching back. | don’t 
know why, but arching back like that 
seems to be very sexy. Anyway, | sort 
of arch back and | have to pull my 
panties up even tighter, tighter and 
tighter so they practically disappear 
between my sort of, you know, well, 
lips. 

Question: |s there any more ? 
Receptionist: That's as far as it usually 
goes. 

Question: You mean there’s no actual 
intercourse ? 


ee te 


Receptionist: ‘Not exactly. | usually 
seem to think that perhaps it’s going to 
happen, but somehow | can’t imagine 
it. 

Question: Do you have other day- 
dreams in which you think about 
intercourse ? 

Receptionist: | have had different ones, 
but that is as far as | ever really go about 
thinking about it. 

Question: How often do you have 
dreams like this ? 

Receptionist: \t really varies. Some- 
times | have them once or twice a day, 
| suppose, | really can’t remember. | 
think | probably have them quite a lot. 


Student, 21 years old, studying for 
post-graduate qualifications in econo- 


mics. An only child, she had left home © 


at 17 when she began her university 
Career, and at 19 started living with the 
boyfriend she was still living with at 


‘the time of interview. Her parents, she 


said, were both “serious, incredibly 
well-read, and not very expressive’’. 
Question: Was Angus the first boy you 
had slept with ? 

Student: Oh, are we going into all that ? 
| thought this was just going to be a 
résumé of fantasies. 

Question: \t's hard to judge the func- 
tion of a fantasy in anyone’s sex life if 
you don’t know what their sex life is 
like. 

Student: | can see that’s fairly logical. 
Question: How often do you and 
Angus make love now ? 

Student; Well . . . | suppose twice a 
week. 

Question: \‘m going to guess at some- 
thing. Does Angus always make love 
to you in the same position? Him on 
top, probably, and you underneath ? 
Student: You know, don‘tyou ? 
Question: So don’t you sometimes, 
just sometimes, wish it were a little 
more varied than that ? 

Student: | can't tell you. | feel so dis- 
loyal. If | had any sense | would try 
and tell Angus instead of telling you. | 
love him, but he’s so easily hurt, it 
would shatter him if | said his love- 
making wasn’t any good. But I’m so 
bored, | can't help being bored. You're 
absolutely right, it is the same every 
night, or every time we make love. We 
get into bed together, he turns off the 
light, he lifts up my nightie and fondles 
me a bit, then we do it. Afterwards he 
always says “Thank you, darling, for 
being so sweet” and turns his back on 
me and goes to sleep. | lie there some- 
times thinking | could scream the 
place down. After he’s gone to sleep, 
sometimes | have to give myself feels, 
because I’m just so dissatisfied. I’m a 
cow, really, aren't |? 

Question: Do you ever think about 


what sort of relationship you would 
like ? 

Student: A lot. I'm practically always 
turning it over in my mind these days. 
Whenever | think about sex, it isn't 
often | think about Angus. But perhaps 


‘that’s because Angus represents boring 


sex to me. It isn’t always as boring as 
that, is it? | couldn't bear it. We're 
having it so little now, sometimes only 
once a month. | keep telling Angus 
I've got a headache or a sore bottom 
or something, but he’s so devoted that 
even if he does mind he doesn’t show 
it. I’m going mad. | really am going 
mad. 

Question: What sort of sex do you 
think about? 

Student: \'m telling you something I've 
never told anyone before. You will be 
... 1 mean you will listen, won't you ? 
Question: Try and tell me. 

Student: Well, there’s something I've 
started thinking about since the day | 
was ill and had to stay in bed while 
Angus went to work. That was about 
six months ago, | should think. | had a 
temperature and the beginnings of flu. 
| was lying in bed, and | started giving 
myself a little feel. 

Question: And what were you thinking 
about ? 

Student: | kept imagining . . . what it 
would be like to be a slave. And have 
to wait on some Eastern prince. I'd 
have to walk around everywhere 
naked, and never be allowed to wear 
any clothes, and be bathed and 
scented and put into the bed of any 
guests at night, so the guest would 
come to bed and I'd be lying there, all 
ready to do whatever he felt like. | was 
getting so carried away | could almost 
imagine | was there, and | tried to 
imagine that it was a guest’s hand up 
my bottom instead of my own. I'm 
sorry, I'd better have a drink of water. 
Question: Carry on. 

Student: The more—aroused | got... 
Well, | began thinking | was the centre 
of some kind of ritual. There was a 
temple, and outside the temple, on a 
raised kind of wall, there was an enor- 
mous male organ made out of stone or 
metal or something like that. And the 
ritual was that | had to open my legs 
and sit on it, and press myself up and 
down on it until | was—you know, 
juicy, and then perform a dance, still 
on it, and turn all around, being really 
acrobatic and graceful. Thinking about 
that, and rubbing my bottom, | ended 
up reaching a climax. It wasn’t as 
strong as with a man, but it was 
stronger than I'd felt for ages with 
Angus. | didn’t want it to be, | kept 
telling myself it was just because of 
the flu, but that wasn’t true. 

Question: You've had this fantasy 
since then ? 


Student: That one and similar ones. | 
don’t seem to be able to stop myself. 
Question. |f there was some way in 
which your slave fantasy could come 
true... Say if | invited you to a stag 
party and you could sit on the table in 
front of all the male guests, completely 
nude, and use a candle on yourself .. . 
would you do it ? 

Student: |... | don’t know. Perhaps | 
wouldn’‘t go quite that far. But | would 
think about it. | wouldn't reject your 
offer out of hand. It has a certain 
terrible kind of fascination for me. 


Secretary, 20 years old, works for a 
computer company. She lives at home 
with her parents and her younger 
brother. It is worth noting that she 
always appears very well groomed, 
and that her figure is particularly 
striking: her statistics are 40-25-37. 
Question: How many boyfriends are 
you going out with ? 

Secretary: Just one. Francis. 

Question: How long have you known 
him ? 

Secretary: Three months—maybe four. 
He's one of the nicest boys I’ve known. 
Question: Do you sleep with him ? 
Secretary: | don't want to say. Do | have 
to? 

Question: No, you don’t have to. Tell 
me, do you get on well with your boss ? 
Secretary: With Phil? Very well. He’s a 
really nice person. Yes, | get on well 
with him. 

Question: Have you ever fancied him ? 
Secretary: Fancied him? You must be 
joking. 

Question: Do you think he fancies you ? 
Secretary: Well, let's put it this way, if 
he was given the chance of going to 
bed with me, | don’t think he’d turn it 
down. 

Question: Do you find a lot of men 
make advances to you at work ? 
Secretary: It's not so much that they 
make advances . . . it’s the way they 
look at you. They look at you as though 
they think just because you've got, you 
know, a large bust, you're raring to go 
all the time. It's fantastic how many 
men think that. If you really want the 
truth of the matter, there was a girl at 
school who had a bust so big she 
couldn't do her blazer up, and she was 
the purest, most boring old bag I've 
ever met. She wasn’t bad-looking, 
either. One of the reasons | really went 
for Francis was because he didn’t try 
and impress me all the time, and | felt 
that he didn’t naturally assume that 
he was God's gift to women and there- 
fore | was going to fall for him like a 
ton of bricks. And he didn’t seem to 
think that | was a nymphomaniac just 
because | took a size 40 bra. 

Question: Do you ever think about sex 
during the day or evening ? 
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Secretary: Of course | do sometimes. 
Question: Do you ever imagine what it 
would be like having sex with any of 
the men in the office ? 

Secretary: God! I'd drop dead with a 
brainstorm before | thought anything 
like that. 

Question: So if you don't imagine 
sexual events with the men at work, 
what do you imagine ? 

Secretary: | think you'll laugh when | 
tell you. Francis had fits. | told him and 
he could hardly breathe for hours he 
was laughing so much. 

Question: Tell me. 

Secretary: |t started with something | 
read in a newspaper or in a magazine 
or something, about these beauty con- 
tests they have in nudist camps, where 
all the girls are completely nude. | was 
round at Francis’s flat one evening and 
I'd just come out of the bath and—and 
damn it, now you know about Francis 
and me. 


Question: Let’s say I'd guessed any- 
way. Please go on. 

Secretary: Well, |'d just come out of the 
bath, and Francis was in the kitchen 
making us some coffee, and | was 
standing in front of the bedroom 
mirror putting talc on, and ! re- 
membered I'd left my watch in the 
bathroom. So | put on my shoes, be- 
cause | didn’t have my slippers round 
there, of course, and went to get it. 
When | came back in and saw myself 
in the mirror—it’s a full-length mirror 
down the wardrobe door—! thought, 
well, maybe | could win one of those 
nude beauty queen contests. | put 
some make-up on, very carefully, and 
earrings, and | did my hair. | even 
fluffed up my pubic hair. Imagine, all 
those men watching you as you walk 
down the ramp, all taking photographs 
of you and eyeing you and every one 
of them wanting to go to bed with you, 
and you don’t have to give in to a 
single one. It made me feel quite sexy, 
and | went into the kitchen to find 
Francis and give him a kiss. When he 
saw me all dolled up like that, of course 
he asked me what | was doing, and 
when | told him it was all | could do to 
keep him from falling over. 

Question: He didn’t find the idea as 
erotic as you ? 

Secretary: That was the whole point, 
he did, but he thought it was funny as 
well, especially the bit about not giving 
in to any of the men watching. He said 
it was just like me. The more a man 
stares at me, and the more chance he 
thinks he’s got, the less he really has 
got with me. 

Question: Have you had this nude 
beauty contest daydream a great deal 
since you first had it ? 

Secretary: A few times. Sometimes | 
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imagine different things. 

Question; Like what ? 

Secretary: | read this article about the 
Isle of Levant in the Mediterranean 
once and | thought that sounded sexy. 
It was a very hot day once at work and 
| imagined what it would be like 
stretched out on the sand, sunbathing 
in the nude. I'd love to sunbathe in the 
nude. The thing about this article was 
that it said some of the most beautiful 
girls lie there, on their backs, with their 
legs apart, and their eyes closed, and all 
these men go past and they know 
these men are looking, but they never 
even open their eyes, so the men can't 
really wake them up or do anything. 
Imagine that, it's too much. I'd love to 
do that. Yet | bet with half of the men 
| come across, especially some of the 
salesmen, if you said to them “Let's 
sunbathe in the nude”, they wouldn't 
want to know. They're all bedroom 
men. | think even Francis is, in a way. 


I've often thought about going up to 
the woods and making love in the grass 
and everything, but | think Francis 
would be a bit funny about it. He’s like 
all men, they're worried about com- 
mitting themselves. They probably 
think they're going to make fools of 
themselves. 


Interview Points 

In almost all the fantasies that the girls 
describe, there is an element of ex- 
hibitionism before a crowd of men. To 
my mind, this element is strongly in- 
dicative of a need for constant at- 
tention, respect and affection. It is 
vitally important for a woman to be 
noticed and, as these fantasies show, 
she will often do almost anything to 
achieve this. One of the reasons that 
men do not always satisfy this need— 
as we shall see from the following 
section—is that male fantasies actively 
contradict female fantasies. 


THE SINGLE MAN 

Trainee Manager, 21 years old, train- 
ing to take over a private business be- 
longing to his uncle. He had lived at 
home for two years before finding an 
apartment to share with two friends. 
Question: Now that you’re away from 
home, have you slept with any girls ? 
Trainee: Two, actually. One | met at a 
party, and we got rather drunk, and we 
went up to the attic and did it on a roll 
of old flooring felt. That was my first. 
The second was a girl | gave a lift to 
when | first got my MG. | took her all 
the way to Nottingham, miles away 
from where | was going, and she asked 
me to spend the night with her at her 
flat. She left me her telephone number, 
and | have tried phoning once or twice, 
but she’s always been out or some- 
thing. | don’t know whether she lives 
there any more. 

Question: So you're not sleeping with 
anybody at the moment ? ; 
Trainee: There wouldn't be much hope 
round our place, there's always some- 
one barging in and out. Never get a 
chance for a decent lay. 

Question: Do you find that you're 
sexually frustrated ? 

Trainee: Well... | don’t know, possibly 
at certain times of the day. 

Question: What times of the day ? 
Trainee: Sometimes | wake up and | 
feel a bit randy; then sometimes when 
| go to bed at night. Mostly when I’m in 
bed, in fact. 

Question: What do you think about 
when you feel randy ? 

Trainee: | think . . . | sometimes think 
... Well, it’s complete nonsense, but | 
sometimes imagine I’ve got a sort of 
sister. 

Question: And she’s sexy ? 


Trainee: That's about it, really. 
imagine her as having very short 
blond hair, and a rather squarish face, 
and rather sort of elfish eyes—you 
know, rather slanty and very blue. Very 
tanned. And very large breasts. We 
always sleep in the same bed, because 
we live with our aunt or something, 
and she either approves or else she’s 
too daft to know what it’s all about. 
Usually | imagine that she approves 
and even leaves rubbers by the bedside 
lamp for me. 

Question: Do you always imagine your 
sister naked, or is she dressed ? 

Trainee: Oh, she wears a very small 
dress in a sort of lavender colour.She’s 
got very big breasts, as | told you, so 
they stick right out under the dress, 
raising it up quite a lot, you see; and 
usually | imagine you can see her nip- 
ples through the material, just the 
shadow of them, you see. She’s a bit of 
a tease so she doesn’t usually wear 
any panties at all, and the hem of this 
little dress is so high that when she 
walks along you can see her... 
Question: Vagina ? 

Trainee: Well, yes. | usually imagine 
that she shaves her pubic hair off, 
because | personally think it looks 
sexier when you can see the lips 
properly. 

Question: What else can you remember 
about this sister thing ? 

Trainee: \Ve go out sometimes and 
she’s wearing this dress and perhaps 
we'll get on a bus and she'll sit there 
on one of those 3-seats with her legs 
apart, so that everyone can see her, her 
vagina. Then | imagine we're sleeping 
together and she’s got nothing on 
except a G-string and a man’s shirt; 
this G-string just covers her at the 
front but not at the back at all. Now 


there's one bit that’s really vivid, that’s 
when | put my arm round her, and | 
can feel... 1 mean | can really almost 
feel this in real life... | can feel what 
her breasts are like inside her shirt. 
There's this thin shirt and very big, 
very warm and heavy breasts, making 
the material absolutely strain. Then she 
turns round, when | touch her like 
that, and holds the shirt apart with 
both hands, so her breasts really bulge 
out. With very stiff nipples. 

Question: Then what? Do you actually 
imagine making love ? 

Trainee: |n a way, yes, and in a way, no. 
It’s very difficult to put your finger on 
it, actually. 

Question: While you're imagining this, 
do you masturbate ? 

Trainee: | don't do it all that often. But 
| mean, when you’re working late, and 
you haven't got much time... | mean, 
it's what a lot of them do in the Army, 
after all. 

Question: Exactly. Now let me ask you 
something that'll get us back to the 
subject. Do you think the fact that 
you're masturbating precludes you 
from imagining that you’re making 
love? 

Trainee: | don't know . . . | suppose it 
might. | more often imagine things that 
are things you see, rather than things 
you actually do yourself. | mean, going 
back to this sister thing, | find the fact 
that the girl is my sister very sexy ; that’s 
one thing. But then she also does a lot 
of things which | can watch... | don't 
really mean degrading, but you know 
what | mean. There's this bit | some- 
times imagine after she’s pulled her 
shirt open. She kneels on the bed, with 
her head down against the blankets, 
and her back to me, and gets hold of 
her vagina and pulls it wide apart so | 
can see right up it, and then she gets a 
big white candle and pushes it up 
there. She holds the bit of the candle 
that’s still sticking out between the 
palms of her hands, and rolls it. She 
keeps the candle in all day sometimes, 
and sometimes keeps it in when we're 
going out together, so when she sits 
on the bus and opens her legs, there’s 
two inches of white candle end sticking 
out. 

Question: |f you had a girlfriend, 
would you expect her to behave in any 
way like the girl you have described to 
me? 

Trainee. | think, | think that sometimes, 
erm, when you know someone, | mean 
when you know a girl very intimately 
you can expect a certain amount of 
that kind of thing, though | can’t think 
that brothers and sisters really go on 
like that, you know. 


Progress Chaser, 24 years old, witha 
firm of typesetters, who employ him as 


a progress chaser and occasional 
galley reader. He lives at home. 
Question: Do you sleep with any of the 
girls you go out with ? 

Chaser: Well, no, actually; | take ‘em 
behind the gasworks and ask to see 
their stamp collections. 

Question: So | take it you do ? 

Chaser: ‘Course | bloody do. They're 
not worth taking out if all you're 
going to do is bloody chat to them. | 
can't bear listening to birds chat. Have 
you ever really listened to a bird 
chatting ? Drives you bloody mad. 
Question: How often do you have sex 
with a girl ? 

Chaser: Well, there’s a couple of 
dollies I’m going out with now, | 
reckon to see them at least once a 
week each, sometimes one of them 
twice, if she’s in favour. What I’m 
working on is getting them both to- 
gether at once, see. Get them both in 
the same bed. Once they got over the 
initial shock, | reckon they’d go like a 
couple of firecrackers. 


Question: The idea of two girls in one 
bed appeals to you ? 

Chaser: Well, let's say it's a thought 
I’ve thought about once or twice. 
Question: How do you imagine it? Do 
you see it in quite a lot of detail ? 
Chaser: \t's hard to say. | always think 
about these two birds |’m going out 
with, it’s always them. One of them’s 
very small, see, her name’s Elaine. 
Four feet bloody nothing in her tights. 
Little tits with it. Like a little sparrow, 
and doesn't eat much more, neither. 
Then there’s the other one, Theresa 
really, only | call her Terry, she’s about 
five-four, tits a bit bigger but not like 
watermelons. You know, oh dem 
watermelons. Elaine's a bit of a 
bloody chatterbox, but Terry’s not too 
bad. You should hear some girls I’ve 
been out with—can’t get your tool in 
for talk. 


Question: And you think about these 
two in bed with you ? 

Chaser: | was thinking about it the 
other day. | was waiting by the coffee 
machine, and the thought just come to 
me. If | took them both out at once 
perhaps we could have a bit of that 
lesbian stuff, know what | mean? | 
don't mean they're real lesbians, but a 
mate of mine at work said that if you 
got two nude girls together, there was 
nothing you could do to stop them 
from sort of kissing and getting turned 
on and everything, so | reckon that'd 
be a natural byproduct, see. So | 
started thinking about this. Perhaps if 
we got this really big double bed, then 
Elaine came in in her blue baby-doll 
nightie—you ought to see her in this 
baby-doll nightie. It's so short. | 
mean it’s not more than about 18 
inches from top to bottom, and it’s got 


a black bow in front, and you can see 
right through it, all her tits and every- 
thing. She wears these little see- 
through pants with it. Then Terry 
comes in. She doesn’t usually wear 
nothing except her red silk quilted 
dressing-gown, and she’s got this 
way of just suddenly dropping it; like 
you're sort of standing there saying 
something, like “You know, | quite 
fancy half-a-dollar on Persian War 
tomorrow, Ter’, and youturn round and 
she’s just standing there with her bare 
tits and her great bush, looking like 
she’s about to give you the most 
fantastic ride in all your born days. | 
mean if that’s not sociable, eh ? 
Question: Then what happens ? 
Chaser; Well, then perhaps they both 
come up to me and start taking me 
clothes off, very slow like, know what 
| mean, a bit of stealthy unzipping 
here, a gently slipped-off bit of braces 
there. And all the while they're looking 
at me with their great big eyes, just 
about lapping me up, and they’‘re 
saying ‘Comfortable, are you? En- 
joying yourself?” Really giving in to 
my every whim or desire. Then Terry 
perhaps kneels down by my head, see, 
and starts moving her hips backwards 
and forwards and brushing my chin 
and cheeks and everything with her 
great big minge and all, and little 
Elaine starts rubbing me up at the same 
time. | mean, | don’t suppose for a 
moment that they'd do any of this, but 
it's a great idea. Then they could do this 
lesbian stuff, | could start poking 
Elaine perhaps while Terry fondles her 
tits and kisses her and everything, and 
then when I'd finished, she could . .. 
well, it's only a sort of what's-its-name. 
A fantasy. Y 
Question: What is ? 

Chaser: What they could do next. But | 
reckon it’s a bit crude. 

Question: \f you have really genuinely 
imagined it as a sexual daydream, | 
would like to hear it. 

Chaser: Well, when I'd finished with 
Elaine like, I’d sort of wondered 
whether one girl would sort of mind 
drinking what I'd put up there, out of 
another girl, do you see what | mean? 
| know, it sounds awful, doesn’t it ? 
Question: Something of the kind was 
described in a Victorian magazine 
called The Pear/, | shouldn’‘t let it 
worry you. Go on with what you were 
saying. 

Chaser: Well, while she was doing that 
to Elaine, | could be having a go with 
her, and then Elaine does it back to her 
while | just watch and everything. | 
mean, with two of them you could go 
on all night, as long as you didn’t fall 
asleep. 


Army lieutenent, 25 years old. 
Question: Do you have a regular 
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girlfriend ? 

Lieutenant: \'m engaged to be married. 
The happy event is in September. 
Question: What kind of sexy things do 
you imagine about your fiancée ? 
Lieutenant: Well, what can | say? | 
just think about, you know, making 
love. 

Question: |In a straightforward, mis- 
sionary-position way ? 

Lieutenant: Not entirely. A gamut of 
different positions, | suppose. 
Question. Just relax and describe it to 
me. Relax. 

Lieutenant: | am very relaxed. There’s 
one thought that does recur quite a 
lot; suppose the whole idea of it 
fascinates me rather. Bit of a soldier's 
daydream; | mean, wherever you get 
men isolated on their own as it were... 
Question: Yes, of course. Now about 
your fantasy ?. 

Lieutenant: Right. Well, the whole 
thing centres around my imagining | 
belong to this cycle club, you see. 
Sounds a bit touched, | know, but 
that’s the God's honest truth. Cycle 
club. The usual routine for this club 
is to cycle off every week or so into 
pretty deserted countryside, and this 
particular weekend | have in mind, the 
party consists of about eight young 
chaps and just one young girl. Now, 
the girl happens to be my girlfriend in 
the daydream. 

So off we cycle to the countryside 
and naturally after a fair old puff 
up a hill or two, we feel like lunch. 
So we prop up the bicycles, and 
out with the rations. Now I’m not 
quite sure how the next bit happens, | 
think probably | tend to skip over it, so 
I’m just going to fill in something for 
the sake of it. My girlfriend says that 
cycling up the hill with the saddle 
between her legs has made her randy, 
and she asks the other fellows there 
whether they'd mind if we made love. 
Get my meaning ? So! She crosses her 
arms, and pulls up her T-shirt, and 
there's a fair old pair swinging away 
there, real soft old wobbly McCoy. 
Anyway, she unzippers the shorts and 
peels them off, and she’s got a fair lot 
of blond hair in the old triangle, but | 
can still see she’s juiced up. She lies 
on her back on the grass and | get it 
into her and start going, but before | 
can finish off another one of these 
cycling fellows pushes me away and 
starts in on her himself. She doesn’t 
seem to mind, in fact she seems to be 
really enjoying the whole thing. Eyes 
closed, all the rest of it. That comes 
over as a very vivid picture, you know. 
Girl lying back. Grassy mound. She’s 
got hold of her own breasts and she’s 
squeezing them like mad. A whole line 
of fellows by now, all waiting to get 
into her, so if | want to finish off, you 
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know, | have to go to the end. Finally 
when | get backto her, the insides of her 
thighs are so slippery | go in like a 
requisition at Munchen Gladbach. 
You know, one would think one would 
mind going in after all those others, 
whereas in fact in the fantasy anyway, 
one feels it adds to the sexiness of the 
whole thing. 

Question, What would you think if 
your fiancée had daydreams that she 
was the blonde cycle-club girl ? 
Lieutenant: There's only one straight 
answer, really. Damned jealous. That's 
how I'd feel. 


Civil Servant, 22 years old, workingas 
an Inland Revenue clerk. He lives at 
home with his parents. 

Question: Do you ever masturbate 
while having purely imaginary sexual 
daydreams—things that don’t appear 
in magazines ? 

Clerk: Sometimes. What | mean to say is 
that | sometimes see a girl in a 
magazine who's something rather 
special, and then | cut out her photo- 
graph and keep it. | once even pasted 
one on to cardboard, and everyone at 
work thought she was my girlfriend, 
which was a bit of a laugh. 

Question: And what happens when a 
girl is “rather special” ? 

Clerk: You want me to tell you what | 
really think about when I’m alone in 
my lonely bed ? 

Question: That's it. 

Clerk: All right, | have quite a recurring 
thing | think about. | imagine it’s in the 
future and | am a demonstrator for 
a series of lectures on sex they’re 
giving at all these halls up and down 
the country. What | have to do is get 
out in front of all these girls, slip off 
everything except for a very small pair 
of briefs, and then start masturbating 
in front of them. It’s a demonstration 
of how a man behaves during mastur- 
bation, you see, and I’m the sort of 
chosen model. 

Question: What kind of reaction does 
your behaviour elicit from the girls 
present ? 

Clerk: First of all, they can’t see me and 
| can’t see them. Then | can hear them 
all breathing, very throaty and sexy, and 
you can hear all their skirts rustling. 
Then a spotlight lights me up, and | 
stand there holding my tool up, very 
tight in one hand and slowly | start 
masturbating myself. Then more and 
more lights go on all around the place; 
it's literally packed with hundreds of 
women, and they start taking their 
knickers off and masturbating, too, 
because the sight of me arouses them 
so much. They throw pairs of knickers 
at me é¢hat hit my face, and | can feel 
they're soaking wet. None of the girls 


is allowed to touch me, and I’m not 
supposed to touch them, so we just 
have to watch each other work our- 
selves up. Some of the girls take all 
their clothes off, and come really close 
to me, and do dances and things like 
that. Then 1 get really near to coming, 
and | have to stand there with my legs 
apart and let them all get a good view 
of it spouting out. 

Question: That is a vivid description. 
How often would you say you had this 
fantasy ? 

Clerk: Sometimes once a week ; some- 
times | forget about it for a couple of 
months. | only do it to make me feel a 
bit sexier, that’s all. 

Question: Do you think that if you had 
the opportunity to do this in real life, 
you would ? 

Clerk: Yes, definitely, if it was a per- 
missible sort of thing to do. 

Question: Do you think that if girls had 
the opportunity to watch you, they 
would do so ? 

Clerk: Oh, | think so. | think girls are 
very curious about men. 


Interview Points 
What impresses about male sexual 
fantasies is how much they mis- 
understand the character of women. 
The men themselves are not always 
unaware of this, but often they prefer 
their make-believe girls to the girls 
they meet in real life. 

It is the general female revulsion to- 
wards the more vulgar aspects of male 


sexual fantasy that causes most of the 


difficulties. Men, afraid of being re- 
buffed and losing their tenuous pride, 
will often not even attempt to explain 
a secret sexual desire to their lover, 
convinced that she will react as women 
traditionally react. 

Any repressed sexual desire incites 
frustration, pressure, and further fan- 
tasies. A wife or girlfriend may not 
enjoy anal intercourse, for example, but 
she may be doing herself more of a 
favour if she willingly lets her man try 
it, than if she always refuses. With 
many men, a suppressed desire is 
capable of growing into an obsession. 
Girls often do not appreciate that a 
man’s erotic appreciation can operate 
on two or more levels. A business man 
who sits spellbound in the auditorium 
during a strip show may never con- 
sider for a moment that he would really 
like to have a sexual relationship with 
the breast-bouncing girl on stage. The 
girl may give him an erection, but he is 
like the hungry man passing the 
hamburger café on his way home to 
dinner: the smell makes his mouth 
water, but he knows there is something 
more to his taste at home. O+—g 
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Christmas 
Chorale 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 42 


Germany; paper Santas to be pasted on 
automobile windows next to the national 
flag; créches made in the Philippines; and a 
number of off-season products the firm had 
made a fortune on, such as pervert photos, 
plastic doggy-doos and giant rubber figures 
of Raquel Welch to be filled with hot water. 

The most awful part of the apparition was 
that, though Droodge could see Farley 
clearly, he could also see through him. Under- 
neath the dead, cold face he could see the 
skull, and he could see right through that. 

“Farley ?’’ said Droodge. 

“You better believe it.”” 

“Yes, but you cou/d be something | ate.” 

“Ichabod,” it said, “you're the same horse’s 
ass you always were. If a thing isn’t written 
down in dollars and cents you don’t under- 
stand it. Well, I’m Farley’s ghost, all right, and 
that’s the way itis.” 

“And if | do believe it, what then ? What are 
you doing here... what's the chain for?” 

“I’m here to warn you, Ichabod. This chain | 
forged all my life, same as you're doing one 
for yourself. And yours is even longer be- 
cause you've had an extra seven years to work 
on it. | was a bastard just like you and you're 
going to end up just like me. | died without 
ever doing anything for my fellow man: 
You're still alive and can make amends.” 

“Well, you always were a good business- 
man, Absalom. What should | do ?” 

“You will be haunted by three Spirits. 
They'll come at one, two, and three in the 
morning. Pay attention.” 

“Listen,” said Droodge, ‘“‘this is ridiculous. 
Rares 
“No, you listen to me. If you want to spend 
all eternity dragging your sins around, that’s 
all right with me. But if you have a brain in 
your head, those Spirits will give you an idea. 
Maybe. Goodbye, Ichabod.” 

And with that, the ghost clanked over to the 
window, sailed right on through it, rose in 
the air and, with a long wailing cry, dis- 
appeared. 

Droodge tried to say “Humbug” but nothing 
came out of his throat. The old boy was 
shook. 

He went back to bed. 

The first Spirit appeared promptly at one. 
He took Ichabod by the hand, floated him 
through the window, and in ten seconds they 
were out of town and into the countryside. 
Time went backwards. It was long ago. As 
they floated lower, they suddenly noticed a 
little boy behind a barn. Between puffs on a 
cornsilk cigarette he was tearing the wings 
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off a butterfly. By Gosh, it was little Icky | 

They flew over the shacks of the migratory 
workers and on up to the main house. Some 
time had passed and it was Christmas Eve! 
Inside, the boss, old. Mr. Firtwhistle, smiling 
and nodding, was feeling up the farm girls. 


Ichabod choked back a sob. 
“Oh Spirit,” he said, “| have forgotten my 
humanity.” 


“Keep looking,” the Spirit advised. 

Mr. Firtwhistle gave a signal and the music 
started up. Soon the jolly crowd was 
sampling the punch and in a little while, 
couples were seen slipping off together into 
the darkened rooms to see what they could 
find out about one another. Off in a corner 
behind some packing cases was teen-aged 
Ichabod, playing with himself. 

Droodge could stand it no longer. “Take 
me home,” he said simply, and the Spirit 
«did just that. 

The second. Spirit arrived on time and, as 
Christmas Present, took Droodge to see the 
house where his poor clerk, Roberto, lived. 
It was a malodorous hovel up in the Barrio, at 
district of rotten houses. The streets were 
strung with vulgar lanterns and falling-apart 
paper flowers, all bought for five times their 
value from the well known firm of Droodge & 
Farley. 

“Jesus this is depressing,” said Ichabod. 

“Keep quiet and watch,” said the guide. 

They oozed into the Crachitos’ room. 
Mamma Luisa was over by the kerosene 
heater moodily stirring the refried beans. 
Carmencita, Conchita, Estrellita and Estaban 
sat around picking their teeth. In a corner, 
hunched by the heater, sat little Angelito. He 
was a cripple since the age of two. A pusher, 
fleeing from a police shakedown, had 
accidentally stepped on his ankle. 

Into the scene burst Pappa Roberto, his 
arms filled with a jar of chili peppers and a 
half pound of enchiladas. 

“Merry Novedades, todos!" he cried, in 
his queer blend of poor Spanish and bad 
English. “Como esta ustedes, Angelito,” he 
said to the crippled boy. (He always used 
formal address to the boy. It cheered the kid up 
a bit.) 

Angelito smiled a wan smile. 

“Mira! said Estaban. “The ol’ boy is 
home. Another 11 bucks whether he needs it 
or not.” 

Mammacita looked up from the beans. 

“Nu 2?" she said. 

“El senor Droodge has given me the entire 
day off manana, and what do you think of 
those, todos ?“’ he beamed. 

“Mierda,” said Conchita. “Cojones,” said 
Carmencita. ‘“Maricon," said Estaban. 

“| spit in the milk of his Madre,’’ said 
Mammacita. 

Dinner over, the little family went around 
plugging up the rat holes. 

At midnight, church bells could be heard 
announcing the Day of Days. As the last of. 
the kerosene burned away, the family spread 
out on the floor and gradually fell asleep. The 
last sound to be heard was an utterance of 
little Angelito’s. “Madre de Dios,’ he said. 

The third Spirit announced that he 
represented Christmas Future. He took 
Ichabod on a long tour which featured, among 
other attractions, the death of little Angelito, 
Carmencita hustling for a man known as 
Velvet, Estrellita up at Sarana, and Mammacita 


in jail for shoplifting, The journey ended with 
a look at a graveyard in which Ichabod was 
allowed to discover a tiny stone on which 
was the legend: 

ICHABOD DROODGE 

Finally, the heat is on. 

Christmas Day dawned at last. Droodge 
awoke to the sound of church bells, and was 
filled with the knowledge that comes to 
every man, sooner or later, and it is this: 
Possibly, passibly, Death is not the final 
answer. Therefore it is necessary to make one’s 
reservations for Eternity while one still has a 
chance to bribe Justice. 

Droodge rushed into the street. Grabbing a 
cab (for the second time in his life) he 
shouted: “To the nearest bodega!” Once 
there he made a pretty shrewd deal with the 
gold-toothed proprietor to see to it that the 
Crachitos received an eight-month supply of 
tacos. Back on the street he had the un- 
believable good luck to run into one of the 
men from the United Fund. 

“Here,” shouted Ichabod, “Here’s two 
hundr-- | mean, a hundred dollars for your, 
uh, worthy cause.” 

The man thanked him, then surreptitiously 
spat in the gutter. 

There was no holding Droodge now. He 
was Christmas. 

“Hello there,” he mumbled at a girl with a 
big kiester. Then, climbing into another cab, 
he gave the address of his nephew Tom, the 
very same fellow to whom he had said 
“Humbug” just the day before. 

Well, you can imagine the consternation at 
Tom's house. His lovely wife, Miriam, had 
just finished discussing Uncle Ichabod for the 
third time that very morning ! 

“Filthy old shmuck,” she had called him. 

“Right-wing fart,” she had said. 

“| spit in the milk of his Mother,” she 
conceded. 

As | said, you can imagine the consterna- 
tion when Uncle Ichabod himself burst into 
the room, asked if he could stay for dinner, and 
then announced, smiling coyly : You're in the 
will.” 

They had an uptight dinner. 

What more is there to tell? Little Angelito 
had an operation that permitted him to run 
again, and now he’s a runner for Big Augie. 
Carmencita married a Mr. Levinson, Big 
Augie’s lawyer. Conchita has her own house 
with 15 girls and pays the mob a grand a 
week. Fortunately, because she herself puts 
out, the cops cost nothing. 

Mammacita has a new second-hand black 
dress which she wears 24 hours a day. 
Roberto himself is running his own bodega 
about two miles outside of San Juan and is 
thinking of sending for the family, but he 
won't. Nephew Tom has inherited the 
Christmas crap business and has become, 
naturally, a stinker in his own right. 

And what of Ichabod .. . did he make out? 
No, he’s in hell where he belongs. Is it be- 
cause he paid too little and too late? No, 
gentle reader, | think it’s because he was a 
consummate son of a bitch. And | think if you 
look deep inside your own self, you'll find that 
you too are a bit of a shit, and you'll get what's 
coming to you. 

What more can | wish you this joyous 
yuletide season ? 

And, as little Angelito would say, “Madre 


de Dios!" Oty 
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Top Row (from feft to right): Monsieur Houbigant by Houbigant, Inc. (buckled bottle) — musky and green 


scents; Silvestre by Victor (square green bottle) — light woodsy blend with retsin; Signoricci by Nina Ricci 


(ridged bottle) — unusual citrus ingredients, with lavender overtones ; Pub by Revlon (amber keg) —a heavy blend 
of citrus, moss and spices; Royal Copenhagen by Swank (striped cap) — crisp blend of woodsy, amber and 
balsam tones with smooth herbs; Bacchus by Chas. Pfizer & Co. (vase-shape bottle) — woodsy, with a strong 


’ heady citrus smell; Redwood by J. B. Williams (pink bottle) — combines sandalwood base with oriental floral 


notes; Chanel by Chanel (wide black cap) — light lemony scent, subtle and non-perfumy; Eau Sauvage by 
Christian Dior (diagonal ridges) — a lemon-citrusy fragrance with woodsy undertones; Jade East Imperial by 
Swank (silver flask) — a combination of floral essences and oriental oils; Burley by Shulton (cone- -top bottle) — 
the freshness of citrus is. dominated by moss and woodsy spice base; Chiaro by Lanvin — Chas. of the Ritz (wood 
cap) —citrus scents blended with lavender and herbs, vetiver and sandalwood; British Sterling by Speidel 
(silver-top.flask) — basic woodsy characteristics, with spice and floral bottom notes. 

Bottomrow (from left to right): Braggi Cologne Spray by Charles Revson (silver- -top atomizer) — citrus essence 
with musky spices; Monsieur Worth by Parfums Worth (fluted bottle) — a blend of citrus and floral accents 
with warm tones of rare woods, ferns and ambers; Jaguar by Yardley (green cylinder) — a blend of 
sandalwood, vetiver, yland and subtle spices ; Sandalwood: Arden for Men by Elizabeth Arden (gold label) — . 
tangy sandalwood essence with lavender undertones; Game Plan by Mem Company (red bottle) — combines 
woodsy and leathery essences; Monsieur Lanvin by Lanvin (green octagonal bottle) — subtle blend of oak 
moss, sage, green leaves and cloves; Aramis by Estée Lauder (silver ridged cap) — musk base, close to a man’s 
natural body scent; Jockey Club by Caswell-Massey (large green bottle) — blend of organic compound with 
balsanic base ; Bill Blass by Bill Blass (square, tall-neck bottle) — strong patchouly fragrance; Royal Regiment . 
by Max! Factor (narrow. badged bottle) —leather scent with citrus and woodsy accents; Aqua Lavanda Puig 
by Puig of Barcelona (wood cap) — essences of Javender muskiness; Monsieur Givenchy by Givenchy 
(bulge-necked bottle) — combines citrus. lemon and verbena base; Brut by Fabergé (ask with pave): 


_heady, musky and tart fragrance. Ot—— 
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Here is an original magazine so 
revolutionary In concept, so per- 
missive in its content, that it has 
virtually transformed the face of 
British publishing. 

By means of a unique editorial 
formula, Forum has successfully 
bridged the gap between direc- 
tionless pornography and respon- 
sible psycho-sexual journalism 
without one single concession 
to prudery! In this remarkable 
context, Forum recounts the vital, 
down-to-earth story of the human 
sexual condition in terms of the 
people, places and events that 
make it happen. 

Forum is a completely new kind 
of magazine ... the result of an 
original publishing formula that 
has made it the single most con- 
troversial overground magazine In 
the world today. In just four years 
Forum, whose sale until now 
has been confined almost ex- 
clusively to British and European 
readers, has become the most 
widely read journal ever in the 
field of human sexual behavior. 
Now Forum is openly on sale on 
U.S. newsstands — a breakthrough 
that marks a revolution in psycho- 
sexual journalism. 

Subjects long held to be un- 
discussible in print form the very 
foundation of open and direct dia- 
logue between editor and reader. 
Questions of vast behavioral com- 
plexity, sexual issues of legal and 
theological significance, = un- 
popular human problems that de- 
mand profound insight and sym- 
pathetic understanding are raised 
and discussed in complete and 
uninhibited freedom. 


Personal advice 
Forum also provides the most 
comprehensive and far-reaching 
personal advisory service any- 
where in print. Its panel of over 35 
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each an acknow- 
ledged expert in his own field, 
includes doctors, psychiatrists, psy- 
chologists, educators, sociologists, 
lawyers, and clergymen. Between 
them they answer, comment on, 


consultants, 


and discuss an_ extraordinary 
variety of questions each month 
on topics ranging from the 
commonplace to the bizarre, the 
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specifically sexual to the broadly 
emotional. 

Complete freedom 
Forum's unique strength — that 
which sets it Uncompromisingly 
apart from anything you've ever 
read or seen before — is its policy 
of complete and immutable free- 
dom of expression. Forum con- 
tains no advertising, other than of 


ON U.S. NEWSSTANDS 


books selected for recommended 
reading. There are no.commercial 
pressures brought to bear, directly 
or indirectly, on its editorial judge- 
ment. Forum lives up to its title 
as the world’s most liberated 
magazine devoted exclusively, 
avowedly and unashamedly to the 
human sexual condition. 


Philosophy 

The success of Forum is due 
almost entirely to the simplicity of 
its philosophy. ‘“To devote your- 
self to one subject and one 
subject alone . . . to become 
the single most comprehen- 
sive and authoritative source 
of information under its head- 
ing ...to be fearless and un- 
compromising in the pursuit 
of its truths, however bizarre 
or unpalatable they may be 

. to present its story in the 
round, fairly and without pre- 
judice to minority pressures 
and opinions... to permit and 
cultivate individual freedom 
of expression under _ its 


banner... . to give every voice 
an opportunity, every concept, 
attitude and opinion an equal 
chance to be heard to 
create, in short, an open 
forum of ideas in which you, 
the publisher, provide only the 
stage. The players and par- 
ticipants are the _ readers 
themselves.” 


Because of its volatile history of 


intellectual repression, intolerance 


guilt and ignorance, the study of 
human sexual behavior has never 
provided the basis of a successful 
ongoing magazine. Many pub- 
lishers have tried and failed be- 
cause they lacked the courage of 
their convictions or because total 
honesty among other things meant 
exposure to ridicule and prosecu- 
tion. And this, above all, is where 
Forum has succeeded and con- 
tinues to succeed: total honesty 
and total commitment to an area of 
human interest so fundamental to 
our well-being that anything less 
would be intolerable ! 
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| by Melvin Shestack 


One chilly Sunday morning earlier this 
year, when | was busy finishing an 
assignment and didn't want to be 
bothered, there was a knock at my door. 
My wife answered. Four young people 
barged in. Two were extremely hairy 
young men. One was from London and 
didn’t say much. The two girls, in thin 
shirts and worn jeans were shivering. 
My wife immediately offered them an old 
coat we were planning to give to the 
Salvation Army. The tall boy, his hair 
sprouting in all directions, explained 
who he was. “Your name was given to 
us as someone who would help us in 
New York. We're part of the Caravan.” 
He told us the Caravan was made up of 
254 vehicles—from old school buses to 
Volkswagen trucks. ‘We've hundreds of 
us, old men and kids, women with 
babies. We give prayer meetings and do 
our gig at colleges. We answer questions 
about God that America wants to hear.” 

Interesting. But | wasn’t in the mood 
for God freaks that morning. Then the 
spokesman said: “You live in New York. 
You must know James Rado.” | 
happened to know that Rado, co- 
author of Hair, lives at the Chelsea 
Hotel. ‘Oh, he'll be delighted to see you. 
Go there now.” | gave them directions, 
and went back to work. 

A few days later | happened to be at 
the Chelsea, and there in the lobby was 
my young God-freak. “Hello,” he said, 
matter-of-factly. “We're staying here 
until the rest of the Caravan catches up 
with us.” 

“How did you manage it? | thought 
you were broke ?” 

“This is a marvelous place. Full of 
great vibrations. Come up and see our 
room.” 

| did. There in a sixth-floor room, with 
a double bed and a mattress on the floor, 
they were living. “Jim Rado is taking 
care of it. We had the right vibrations. 
This place has great vibrations.” In 
various states of undress, they sat—look- 
ing holy. “We've blessed the Chelsea. 


Center picture: Front of the Chelsea; 
1 resident Charles James from room 624; 
2 list of famous names in the Chelsea lobby; 
3 Dr Herb Krohn, poet songwriter, boxer and 
Vietnam veteran; 4 figurines in the hotel 
lobby; 5 plaques at the door; 6 hote/ manager 
Stanley Bard in his office: “/ feel the people are 
all my family”; 7 members of Caravan, the 
motorized religious lecture commune; 8 artist 
Moses Soyer moved to the Chelsea when his 
own block got too rough; 9 composer George 
Kleinsinger is celebrated for his collection of 
birds, animals, reptiles and snakes (the 
tarantula is real) and /s married to a woman who 
lives four floors below; 10 Boffalongo beat 
group on hotel roof lobby; 11 Jim Sherwood, 
author of Stradella, and family; 12 photographer 
Sandi Daley lives in an all-white room with 
husband Nicholas Quennell, an architect: 
“People are more dominant against a white 
background,” they opine. 
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Yes, we've blessed it.” 

“You live on a commune in California 
most of the time, don’t you ?”’ 

“Oh yes. People coming and going 
and talking to each other and taking 
care of each other. All kinds of people. 
It’s just like the Chelsea.” 

The Chelsea Hotel like a commune! 
What a crazy idea. And yet | could see 
What he meant. It may be capitalist but 
it /s pretty communal, even at those 
prices. | remembered the dinner party | 
gave when | once stayed there. We were 
all of us short of funds and all chipping 
in for turkey, bread, wine, cheese—and 
that sort of thing does happen at the 
Chelsea all the time. The boy was right, 
the place is a capitalist commune right 
in the heart of New York. 

Stanley Bard, the manager, doesn’t 
realize it, but he’s the major domo of an 
almost Utopian community. Almost— 
because, like the alternate culture itself, 
it has flaws. People, in 1971, anyway, 
are not yet perfect. 

But more about the Chelsea. Here's a 
fill-in from a recent guidebook to New 
York: 

“Built as one of the city’s first co- 
operative apartment houses, the Chelsea 
became a hotel in 1905, but has a high 
ratio of permanent tenants even today. 
The 12-story brick bearing-wall struc- 
ture has been called Victorian Gothic, 
but its style is hard to pin down. The 
most prominent exterior features are the 
delicate iron balconies, made by J. B. 
& J. M. Cornell, that screen the hefty 
brickwork. Of four bronze plaques 
around the entrance, one concerns the 
building, the other three honor writers 
who have lived here: Thomas Wolfe, 
Dylan Thomas, and Brendan Behan, 
three of a long list that runs from Mark 
Twain and O. Henry to Tennessee 
Williams and Jessica Mitford. Guests 
from other arts have included Sarah 
Bernhardt, Virgil Thomson, John Sloan, 
and Larry Rivers. Edgar Lee Masters 
wrote a poem about the Chelsea and 
Andy Warhol made it the scene of his 
movie Che/sea Girls. The lobby is a bit of 
a letdown, but the rooms are reported to 
be well kept and full of Edwardian 
atmosphere—and quite reasonable by 
midtown standards.” 

“Reasonable, bullshit! | stay in a lot of 
hotels, man, and this is the Queen 
Craphole of them all.”’ 

It was a bitter cold night last winter. 
What was eventually to be a seven-inch 
bombardment of sleet and snow was 
hurling its first fusillades. Janis Joplin 
was very alive and kinky that night, 
calling to her road manager to ‘make 
sure the goddam instruments are locked 
in the motherhumpin’ truck." She made 
fun of her breath, which was visible in 
the chill. “A little bit more alcohol 
pollution can’t hurt New York,” she 
laughed. ‘’Oh, well, | guess the Chelsea's 
not too bad. All my friends stay here, and 
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a lot of funky things happen in the 
Chelsea. Just like the California com- 
munes. Only it costs a bit more.” 

Not long ago, notebook in hand, 
fortified with Preludin to keep awake, | 
spent 10 hours in the Chelsea, observing 
just what funky things do happen 
there. ... 

2 p.m. Two pimps, black, in Kelly- 
green Day-glo jump suits and gold 
shoes are sitting on the couch next to 
me, discussing the day's prospects, and 
worried that the management is about to 
throw them out because of complaints 
from the regular guests. About 11 black 
prostitutes (bellman’s estimate) cur- 
rently living on the second floor. Very 
quiet, very polite. When we lived here, 
one of the hookers became fond of my 
three-year-old daughter. Told her in 


Lobby of the Chelsea Hotel, 


with  light- 
sculptures and decorative atmosphere, /s still 
redolent of its early, establishment days in 1905. 


elevator: ‘| have to wear a wig to get my 
hair that color, child.”” Thin black girl in 
micro-mini stops to talk to pimp. Very 
young face. Could she be only 16? 
Pimps also young, under-educated. 
Speak in flowery Porgy-and-Bessisms. 
Conversation revolves around colleague 
who has just purchased 1967 Chrysler 
Imperial. They appear envious, derogate 
his modus operandi. In comes Johnny 
Winter and his brother Edgar. White skin. 
White hair. Black suits and black guitar 
cases. Winter bumps into ashtray stand. 
He doesn't seem to see too well. 
Giggles nervously as he straightens 
ashtray. His white hair overwhelms the 
two pimps who watch silently as the 
desk clerk gives Winter a message. 
Winter squints and holds message very 


close to his eyes—maybe an inch away. 
One of the pimps pokes the other in his 
ribs. ‘‘Hey man’, he whispers, loud 
enough for all to hear. “Take a look at 
them cats. Oooh, ooh! That, man, is 
What they mean by WHITEY... .” 

3 p.m. An old man with a Santa 
Claus beard sits next to me. He's wearing 
an ancient tweed overcoat, a size too big. 
He looks around at the girls in the lobby 
and, unbuttoning his coat, inches closer 
to me. “You a fellow actor ?” | shake my 
head. “I am,” he says, sliding even 
closer, giving off an effluvia of the 
streets. “In Israeli films. My name’s 
Aaron. | play Biblical prophets. | am one 
of the great prophet actors in New York. 
Only there aren’t too many parts for 
prophet actors these days. Say, are you 
going to be in the lobby awhile ? Then, 
wait just a minute. Don't go ‘way, now.” 
He runs outdoors and comes back with a 
cot, folded on casters, and a broken- 
down suitcase. “‘Watch these, will you, 
pal? | won't be more than a half-hour. 
Not that anyone would take ‘em, any- 
way. Ha ha.’ Along comes Charles, a 
dignified gentleman bellhop, who brings 
back memories of childhood pullman 
trips. ‘He found a sucker | see,”” Charles 
says. ‘Aaron takes his baths here, if he 
finds a sucker to watch his belongings— 
no offense, of course.” | ask Charles why 
the management lets him take baths 
(there are a few bathrooms not con- 
nected to rooms on every floor). “Oh, 
they used to try to throw him out but 
he made such a scene in the lobby they 
decided it would be better to let him in 
and use the tub. It’s the Chelsea, you 
know.” “Crap,” interrupts a young man 
with long frizzy hair, undoubtedly a rock 
musician. “Last year when they told 
Aaron not to take baths here, he snuck 
in, and gave himself an enema in the 
bathtub. The management figured it was 
better to let him have a bath occasionally 
than to chance an enema again.” 

4 p.m. Sallow-faced young English 
groupie steps out of the elevator. 
Stringy, mauve-colored hair, looks like 
wet sparrow feathers. Badly, though 
expensively dressed. Maxicoat wrong 
color for hér complexion, lace-up boots 
orthopedic-looking rather than fashion- 
able. Fitful Pearl expression, peculiar to 
English groupies. She takes out a 
Sweet Caporal, puffs nervously. In 
comes thin rock kid with shock of red 
hair, carrying one drumstick in his hand, 
a Carvel soft ice cream in the other. 
Some younger bystanders look up when 
he walks by, recognize him. The girl 
tosses her Sweet Caporal on the floor, 
snuffs it out, and runs up to redhead, 
pecks him on cheek. It’s as if he doesn't 
notice. He steps back. “'l’d like to go to 
the flicks, duck,” she says, her eyes 
looking at the ground. He sticks his hand 
in his pocket, comes out with a fist full of 
fifties and hundreds, pats her gently on 
the bottom, and says, ‘Take whut 


y need, luv.’ She takes two fifties, and 
runs off. 

5 p.m. Thus far this afternoon | have 
spotted: Arthur C. Clarke, in a faded 
blue 1950s suit and black tie, looking 
more like a high-school science teacher 
than the author of 2007 and Childhood's 
End... Sarel Appel, the Dutch painter, 
leader of the Cobra school, wearing an 
ankle-length raccoon coat and walking 
a poodle... Eric Anderson, folksinger 
from the Gaslight in Greenwich 
Village ...Jerome Ragni and some of the 
Haircast...astrange bald man intails... 
an admiral in the U.S. Navy .. . Vladimir 
Nabokov, visiting someone, though I've 
been assured he stays at the Chelsea 
from time to time... Viva, the Andy 
Warhol superstar who lives with her 
French husband. She has just had some 
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A lot of funky things 
happen here. Just like the 
California communes. 
Only It costs a bit more. 


ep 


trouble with the producers of the 
Johnny Carson show and is volubly 
cursing them... Jim Sherwood, author 
of Stradella one of the earliest “dirty” 
- books, which some critics think is the 
best novel ever written about Holly- 
wood since Day of the Locust. | am 
friendly with Sherwood. His daughter 
Veronica often played with my daughter 
Victoria when we lived at the Chelsea, 
and his German wife Valdi is quite 
beautiful. 

Sherwood has just left the elevator, 
screaming that his life has been 
threatened by Black Panthers, some of 
whom live in the hotel. Sherwood 
screams that he wants to see Stanley 
Bard, the manager—he wants “every- 
one to know about the threat against my 
life just in case anything happens to 
me’. Through the lobby, crowding now 
that rock group has just arrived (looking 
like Buffalo Hunters in fringed greasy 
buckskins), Stanley Bard rushes to 
soothe Sherwood and then goes to 
make sure the rock group is checked in 
properly. Sherwood admits to me that 
he is slightly behind in his rent but Bard 
understands. A lot of the tenants are 
behind in their rents. Bard understands. 

Bard, in his mid-thirties, is manager 
and one of the owners of the Chelsea. 
I've watched him. The Chelsea is not a 
hotel to Stanley, but a freaky parish in 


Dutch artist Karel Appel (right) claims he is an 
artist without a country. “The Chelsea is my 
country. /t is a place for artists. It’s free here, | 
free. Not a bourgeois hotel. Here / can live and © 
paint just as | want. It’s worth paying for it.” 


which he Is an almost sane priest. He 
knows that the Chelsea is more than a 
place to sleep, that it has acquired a 
reputation as one of the main depots 
on the international hip/artist/writer 
musician underground railroad. | recall 
that the New York Times once quoted 
German author Jakov Lind: “You meet 
people all over the world on this inter- 
national bohemian circuit, and they'll 
say see you at the Chelsea. It's as if we 
have a kind of date there.”’ Bard tells me 
that a French lady writer refers to the 
Chelsea as “une annexe de Saint- 


Germain des Pres des années héroiques” 
with the wonderful charm of ‘‘des hotels 
de la rive gauche.” 


Composer Romeo Love planned to get married to Carla from Room 208 
on the day this picture was taken, but somehow they didnt get around 
to it until the following day. The Chelsea is full of unusual, though 
remarkably content, relationships of this kind. 


“I'm more artistically inclined than my 
partners,’ Bard continues. “| can hardly 
wait to get here in the morning, and my 
phone rings at home at least twice every 
night with some kind of Chelsea 
problem.” He pauses, smiles. ‘’] never 
mind.” He leads me to a bookcase, and 
pulls out a volume. “This one was 
autographed by Yevtushenko. And 
these are Charley Jackson’s books. He 
died here. Dylan Thomas died here, too. 
We liked him. And we still get poets who 
want to stay in his old room (205). To 
get his vibrations, right ?”’ 

Interruption. A young, balding man in 
cowboy boots and black, tattered Levi 
stay-prests “must talk” to Mr. Bard. 


Roderick Ghyka claims he’s a Rumanian prince: he’s Cambridge-edu- 
cated and a brilliant (though unemployed) structural engineer. His 
testimony to the Chelsea is: “If it wasn't for the support of my friends at 


in 865. The people who are coming on 
Friday have specified 865. They've 
stayed in 865 for 11 years. It’s good 
vibes for them too, and their kids.” 

“Oh, they have kids?’ He softens. 
“Maybe it'll be okay. But let us see the 
other room.” 

Bard smiles. “Maybe when the other 
people come you can talk to them ana 
work out something.” 

“Great. Great.” 

Back in the lobby, a young couple, 
longhairs, are seated on my couch. The 
girl is crying. She is carrying two 
packages from Chicken Delight. The 
smell, not unappealing, permeates the 
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the Chelsea, | don't know how | could have survived.” 


“My father bought the place in 1940,” 
Bard tells me, ‘and I’ve been here ever 
since.” His office is crammed with 
autographed books, and scores of 
drawings, paintings, prints, and posters 
—all inscribed to Stanley and all by 
guests. | notice a Larry Rivers and an 
André Francois. 

Bard has two partners, Krauss and 
Gross. Joe Gross, a crisp little man who 
looks as if he’s just stepped out of a 
George Grosz drawing, is reputed to be 
in his eighties. Nonetheless, he comes in 
at about 7 a.m. each day, Sunday in- 
cluded, and leaves late. He is eagle-eyed 
and always on the lookout for tenants 
who might be trying to skip out. 
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“You know the five of us want to live 
in one suite. And now we're told we 
have to move into another room.” He is 
part of Paul Sille Story Theater, a drama 
commune from Chicago who plan to 
stay in New York for a year and then 
tour the English-speaking world. 

“The new room we're going to give 
you is much bigger. Much.” 

“Yes, but you don’t understand. This 
room has great vibes for us. We're used 
to it. We like to eat together, listen to 
music together. We came to the Chelsea 
because everybody we met told us the 
Chelsea’s home in New York for people 
like us.” 

Bard sighs, opens his drawer. “You're 


lobby. ‘I’m so sick of fried chicken it’s 
come out of my ears,” he is telling her. 
“In six days I’ve given you bread and 
you come back with Chicken Delight. 
Don’t you have any fucking imagina- 
tion 2? | mean, why not Bronecoburgers or 
pizza or anything! If | knew how help- 
less you were I'd never have brought 
you with me to New York.” 

The girl sobs. “I’m sorry. You get the 
best deal at the Chicken Delight. You 
get a whole meal for $1.69 and you 
can’t even get two hamburgers for that. 
I'm just trying to be nice to you, that’s 
all.” She breaks down, he is unmoved. 
Stands up and walks toward the door. 
“Go find someone else’s cock to suck, 


for Chrissakes.”’ She takes the Chicken 
Delights and shuffles toward the ele- 
vator. 

The elevator is where Chelsea guests 
get to meet one another. One morning, | 
spied Arthur Miller, Shirley Clarke, and 
another man busily chatting about a 
forthcoming election. Virgil Thomson, 
the dean of American music (as Bard 
calls him), entered the elevator and 
joined the conversation, A French lady 
with a dachshund and an English photo- 
grapher, his back bent from the weight of 
Nikons and Hasselblads, joined in. By 
the time the elevator reached the ground 
floor (slowly, because it’s an awful 
elevator) most of the group continued on 
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Left: Prince Roderick Ghyka‘s door (room 103) is typical of the hotel; 
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He’s got 135 crickets 
in his room and the little 
sons-of-bitches scare me 
silly. He’s the birdman 
of Chelsea. 


he 


paid $15 for tickets. Understand ?” 
8:30 p.m. (more elevator). | .see 
D---. She used to clean our room. “| 
never thought I’d see you back. How is 
Victoria?” D--- always filled us in on 
Chelsea gossip : “B--- is either a diabetic 
or junkie,” she announced one morning, 
referring to a playwright whose room 
she'd just cleaned. ‘Only he ain’t no 
diabetic. I’m always picking up needles, 
terrible.” D--- tells me she is going to 
visit Mary McCarthy Steinberg, wife of 
Harold Steinberg, founder of Chelsea 
House Publishing Company and some- 
what of a character himself (lived in the 
Chelsea for several years). Nobody 
thinks it’s unusual for the cleaning 


center: graffiti on the eighth floor (each floor has its own artistic contribu- 


tions, and many individual doors have their own personal decorations and emblems) ; right: graffiti on the seventh floor. Practically every resident 
and visitor of the Chelsea Hote/ has a contribution to make to the community's artistic and creative life, and many of the wall drawings are as 


valuable in their own way as original prints and paintings. 


to have breakfast at the Automat on the 
corner. 

7 p.m. (on the elevator). Three old 
men in heavy overcoats and heavy 
scowls. One, I've never been able to 
engage In conversation—he just scowls. 
The other two are salesmen who 
aren't too happy with ‘what's happened 
to the Chelsea; the hippies and all.” One 
of them told me: “In the ‘30s this was a 
nice, quiet respectable place. Today, | 
wouldn't let my grand nieces and 
nephews visit.’ The oldest of the trio 
interrupted: “That's what you said in 
1938, too.” 

Fifth floor: Girl in kimono, with lots of 
hair, gets on. Obviously stoned. Kimono 


is wide open—nothing hidden from 
pumpkin-like breasts to black triangle. 
She picks at her eyes, oblivious to fellow 
passengers. Two of the men. stare, 
embarrassed grins on their faces. One of 
the three turns away. She gets off on 
second floor. “Hey, Abe. Whattsamatter. 
That was some quiff. Hoo! Hoo! (Then 
turning to neatly dressed woman in 
e/evator) Excuse me, darling, for an old 
man’s vulgarity. (Then, back to Abe) 
“Hey, | never seen you avoid pretty girls 
before. What's wrong?” Abe scowls: 
“Nothin. It’s just that | have a $15 ticket 
to Oh, Calcutta! tonight and | couldn't 
stand the thought of seeing what | was 
going to see for nothing, after | already 


ladies to join in your discussion when the 
room is being cleaned. George Klein- 
singer, the composer, comes in. Known 
as the “birdman of the Chelsea’, he 
lives there in a veritable zoo. His room is 
filled with sounds of macaws, coots, 
God-knows-what kind of birds, huge 
vats of snakes, lizards, and turtles. D---, 
the cleaning lady, informed us that he 
let ‘135 crickets loose in his room and 
the little sons-of-bitches scare me silly.”’ 
| am told that Kleinsinger used to have 
concerts in his rooms. String quartets 
plus the birds and bees. At the Chelsea it 
all seems natural. 

9 p.m. (back in the lobby). Roderick 
Ghyka, clutching his precious briefcase, 
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stops to wish me a “high-ho and 
cheerio.”’ He once saw our note on the 
hotel’s bulletin board, and became our 
baby-sitter. His accent is pure Oxford. 
(‘Wrong, old lollipop,’’ he corrects me. 
“I'm a Cantabridgian.”) He identified 
himself as Roderick Ghyka (Gee-ka). 
“I'm a bit down on my luck, old man. | 
could use the money. And, I’m marve- 
lous with children.” He had come to the 
U.S. with the promise of a job as a 
professor of structural engineering, but it 
fell through. He had no money to return 
to England, came to the Chelsea because 
his parents had spent their honeymoon 
there. He has invented a revolutionary 
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Some people think commune 
means dressing up like 
Vikings and growing your 
own turnips. Bullshit. 
Commune is living in the 
same room. 


Fee i 


Left: Not everybody at the Chelsea /s an artist. Wille Schilling is a successful stockbroker who admires the artistic life and has become part of the 


and caring. Look at that young couple 
holding hands (they were the ones who 
were fighting earlier over the Chicken 
Delight dinners). Do you know they 
were about to split, but the lady in the 
room next to them had them over and 
acted as mother to them ? Now look at 
them. 

“Some people think commune means 
going off into the wilderness, dressing 
like Vikings, and growing your own 
turnips. Bullshit. Commune is living 
together, not communally, all in the 
same room, though there's some of that 
going on at the Chelsea. Commune is 
community. A feeling of support from 
the community. Even the most casual 
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Chelsea community; center: author Mel Shestack sits under Larry Rivers painting in Chelsea hotel lobby; right: Virgi/ Thompson, room 920, has 
lived in the same apartment for 30 years. /t harkens back to Chelsea’s gilded age, with its three fireplaces, dark paneling and built-in bookcase. 


at the Modern Museum.” But he never 
let me see it. Ghyka is still not teaching, 
still clutching his chess board, and still 
behind in his rent. “How can | evict 
someone like Ghyka ?” Bard sighs, with 
resignation. 

Herbert Krohn sits down next to me, 
opens his briefcase and shouts me a new 
poem. His poems are serious, frighten- 
ing—dealing with cannibalism and 
reincarnation. There is a feeling at the 
Chelsea that Krohn is about to make it as 
a major poet. His work is beginning to 
appear in the New Yorker and the 
Partisan Review. Besides being a poet, 
Krohn coaches boxers and plays in a 
jazz group. He is also the Chelsea’s 
nearest thing to a house doctor. 

Just returned from the McDowell 
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Colony where he had a fellowship, he 
tells me that he no longer works at the 
Emergency Clinic at Harlem Hospital, 
but examines students at Columbia and 
visits several patients in Harlem. “If 
you're writing about me,” Herb warns, 
“just say I’m a poet’ who happens to be 
a doctor.” 

Midnight: A friend of mine, a 65-year- 
old illustrator who has lived at the 
Chelsea off and on for 25 years asks if he 
he can read my notes. “| think you've 
caught some of the spirit of the hotel. 
And this commune approach you've 
taken: | never thought of it as a 
commune—but it makes sense. The 
factors that make up a community are 
subtle. Not big dramatic things. Some- 
one babysitting for nothing. Awareness 


guests feel that here. For Christ’s sake, 
you haven't been living here officially for 
a year, yet | see you all the time— 
visiting the friends you made here.” 

About that wilderness bit, it’s only 
fair to add that you do need to be 
prepared for one or two touches at the 
Chelsea that would never pass at the 
Pierre, where President Nixon stays. 
Even its most fervent admirers have to 
admit that the Chelsea is not celebrated 
for loose-money policies when it comes 
to redecorating. And there’s no denying 
that the plaster has a way of falling from 
its ceilings. Still, when such decay is 
noticed at the Chelsea it is usually in 
terms of art: ‘Look at that design—it’s as 
if it was created by Soulages....” 
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CORPORATE 
CORPULENCY 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 138 
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Where big corporations 
dominate, choice is 
diminished, innovation is 
discouraged, and employees 
and consumers are moulded 
to suit the needs of the 
machine. We shall have 
to act soon to reverse 
the process 


. 


But surely, you will ask, what about tech- 
nological development? What about the 
economies of scale on which our giant enter- 
prises and our standard of life depend ? It is true 
that many kinds of production processes do, 
with present knowledge, need large plants, but 
plant size is no explanation for the emergence 
of the giant corporation. This is proven by the 
fact that they all have many such plants: GM 
has no fewer than 100 in the United States. It is 
also true that in many industries, such as aero- 
space, the sheer scale of activity requires a large 
Organization—a small business could not build 
a transatlantic jet. But here again most aero- 
space companies are engaged in many other 
activities than designing and building aircraft. 
The really telling economies of scale are not the 
ability to employ large machines but the ability 
to raise finance... to acquire competitors .. . to 
diversify ... the power to persuade consumers 
. .. to squeeze lower prices out of suppliers—to 
do all sorts of things which are of less obvious 
social benefit than the ability to manufacture at 
lowest cost. 

Even production economies of scale are 
absurdly exaggerated as an excuse for bigness. 
The difference between the cost of building a 
car ina plant making one million units a year— 
the maximum theoretical efficient size—and the 
cost in a plant half that size might be one or two 
per cent: easily swamped by the cost of one 
labour dispute or an increase in administrative 
inefficiency. From a social point of view this is 
also avery low price to pay for a wider choice and 
a better product. 

If you are thinking that this is all highly 
theoretical and that any possible dangers are 
too far off to worry about, consider whether or 
not some of the features of the contemporary 
business scene couldn't owe something to the 
process | have been describing. For example, 
increasingly violent structural adjustment, labour 
disputes, executive and graduate unemploy- 
ment, diminishing choice, and even inflation. 
That is not to discount some of the more 
conventional (and vague) explanations such 
as technological progress, rising costs and so on, 
as well. Britain, in particular, is beset with those 
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problems, and though her industry is more 
concentrated than that of any other western 
nation it is still being said that British corpora- 
tions must become bigger and fewer to cope 
with the challenge of modern times. This year 
came the death of another British national 
newspaper, the Dai/y Sketch, and its surviving 
sister paper, the Da/ly Mail, reappeared in a 
tabloid format just like that of its down-market 
competitors the Mirror and the Sun. No one 
seems to doubt that the Mail, if it survives, will 
become more like the others every day, just as 
they have increasingly come to resemble one 
another. The concentration of the newspaper 
industry has rightly roused anxiety because it 
affects the freedom of speech, but it is not easy 
to see why the process should stop or what is 
going to stop it. 

In the same week as the death of the Sketch 
was announced, British Leyland introduced its 
long-awaited car, the Marina. This was the 
first product of the new management of the 
greatly enlarged group, which now takes in 
Leyland, Rover, and Triumph with Austin, 
Morris and Jaguar—the only indigenous motor 
manufacturer left since Chrysler acquired Rootes 
in 1967. The three U.S.-owned corporations in 
Britain each offer small cars of strikingly 
similar appearance, technical specification and 
prices, just as they do in the United States. It 
was widely expected that BLMC, with its 
record of innovation jin front-wheel drive 
transverse-engined cars, would again come up 
with something entirely new. But, surprise, 
surprise, the Marina turned out to be just like 
the other three—indeed, if anything, somewhat 
behind them technically. 

While the Daily Mai/ and BLMC may be 
saving themselves by doing the same as their 
competitors, Rolls-Royce and Lockheed seem 
to be ruining themselves by trying to do some- 
thing new and different. There are lessons to be 
learned here because these two corporations do 
not have the air of the new order about them. 
The successful giants of the new order are 
smooth,bureaucratic and unruffled because they 
have managed to subdue their environment and 
control immature impulses inside themselves. 
Rolls and Lockheed are like old ladies trying to 
do the can-can. 

The difference between these two on the one 
hand and more mature corporations such as 
GM or Shell on the other is not so much that 
the former are badly managed and the other 
two well-managed (though in a sense this is so) 
but that they are coping with uncertainty and 
change of a different order. Shell, for example, 
is pumping oil out of the ground, transporting it, 
refining it and then delivering it to its own 
filling stations. It is the kind of routine, organized 
activity that a large organization can perform 
well. Of course there are some worries and Shell, 
like the other oil giants, is using its financial 
resources to diversify into other activities, but 
competition is not a major problem. As far as 
petrol is concerned, each oil company has its 
own outlets : it doesn't have to persuade garages 
to sell its petrol, nor is there any price competi- 
tion, since all sell at similar prices. (And why 
not, since the product is virtually the same?) 
Competition is restricted mainly to advertising 
and who offers the best maps or plastic toys. 
Each manufacturer can be sure that the others 
will continue to play the game according to 
these rules. It is all fairly cosy. 

Compare the problems of Rolls-Royce. They 
too have diversified interests but the company 
has come to depend heavily on a wide range of 
aero engines of unmatched reputation. Unlike 
Shellor GM, Rolls do not control their selling out- 


lets, nor does advertising have much effect on 
their customers, nor do their competitors refrain 
from price competition or technical advance. 
Amid all these uncertainties, in bidding for the 
ill-fated RB211 project, Rolls had to create new 
engines, and planned to do so using new 
technologies in the knowledge that if it failed its 
survival would be at stake. Lockheed, with its 
Tristar, was in the same boat. Shell do not have 
to take decisions of this sort, nor do GM; these 
two have made sure that they will not have to 
face major uncertainties. 

No giant corporation that | can think of has 
attempted in recent times to do what Rolls were 
doing. Exactly why they failed | do not know. 
Perhaps a smaller organization could have 
solved the technical problems at lower cost (at 
least one has claimed that it could have done). 
Perhaps the ghost of Henry Royce with his old- 
order standards of excellence loomed too large 
in the organization. Perhaps there was not 
enough financial control or Government support. 
Whatever the immediate cause, the giant 
companies that have succeeded have not done 
so by taking risks as a smaller firm might. 
Boeing, for example, have not been radical 
innovators; they have achieved the more 
modest aim of building fairly conventional 
aircraft, each one developed out of the one that 
preceded it, in a strikingly similar way to the 
fashion in which GM develop their cars. 

The Rolls-Royce disaster also illustrates the 
danger toeconomicstability of over-dependence 
on a few large organizations. Usually, if ten 
firms share a market between them and one 
fails, there is a reasonable chance that the assets 
and employees can be fairly quickly put to other 
uses. Where there are just one or two, however, 
matters are different. Neither the British nor the 
American government have been able to stand 
idly by and watch Rolls and Lockheed crash, 
and yet, in the longer run, government inter- 
vention solves nothing and leads only to a 
further ossification of the industrial structure. 

In summary, ,a system in which large com- 
panies are allowed to dominate will diminish 
choice, dampen genuine innovation, breed 
conformity and an inflexible economy that 
breaks rather than bends when tastes change or 
unforeseen events occur. Furthermore, it will 
require a reduction in the human element in 
business as the scale of activity increases. 
Employees and consumers alike become pro- 
gressively moulded to suit the needs of the 
machine rather than, as in the old order, the 
machinery reflecting the human beings that run 
it and use it. All these problems will become 
more acute as the process of concentration 
continues, and, in fact, the whole system is 
gradually ossifying before our very eyes. 

No longer are new firms and industries grow- 
ing up to push aside the giants as they outlive 
their usefulness. The largest companies have 
all been there for a surprisingly long time: even 
the few exceptions have their origins well 
before World War II. In the true tradition of any 
establishment the giant corporations are 
absorbing the stronger challengers long before 
their own position is really threatened. The 
giants themselves are not only likely to survive 
but have become so important to national 
economies, that they cannot be allowed to fail. 
In business, as in certain other matters discussed 
in Penthouse, biggest is by no means best. The 
sober fact is that unless we are willing to accept 
the eventual transformation of ‘the free- 
enterprise system into a true corporate state we 
shall have to act soon to arrest and reverse the 
concentration of business into bigger and bigger 


units. Om, 


icruhcsatsihstertltslaliiamatientmteteliitliilahpannatanntinnsansanindanarsinatocts 


lew magram 


shirtmaker to the stars 
Presents 


GREAT FASHIONS 
FOR GREAT GUYS 


You'll go for these eye- 
catching mini briefs with Fs 
their trim lines, slit sides, / 
elastic legs and good : 
support. You’|l like the 
matching athletic shirt 
top, too. Both come in 
tichly colored 100% stretch- 
knit nylon with contrasting 
color plush trim. Won't shrink 
or stretch. Colors: Red, 

Navy, TV Blue, Spanish 
Brown, Royal Purple, 

Valencia Orange, Black, 

White, Flesh. 

636 MALMO BRIEFS 


(order by chest 
sizes: 36 to 44) 
3 for $14.95 
6 for $29.50 


A European Import 
by IFT International 


“The Regimental” Excit- 
ing new “military look’’ 
; that’s sweeping Europe: 
a_wear-in/wear-out ver- 
* sion of the traditional 
British Army Officer’s 


con- 
* trast stitching, and gold- 
finished metal buttons 
plus an “‘extra’’ fashion 
feature: a removable 
hanging epaulet, with a 
gol finish American 


Sizes: S-M-L-XL. 
Order No. 347 ...$19.95 


“Cody” Denim & Suede 
Shirt. One of the hottest 
items of the season. 
“Bucsuede” (looks and 
feels like suede, but it’s 
100% washable cotton) 
trimmed long collar 
three snap cuffs, pocket 
flap, front placket and 
back yoke adds the right % 
touch to the rugged look 
of denim. Authentic look- ,. 
ing .45 cal. cartridge 
case snaps. Blue Denim 
with Antelope Brown 
“bucsuede”’ trim. Sizes: ® 


S-M-L-XL. 
Order No. 343 ..$12.95 


The “Ranch Suit” ‘‘Sculp- 
tured Denim’’ and Wes- 
tern styling are ‘‘in.” 
The “sculptured denim’ 
appears on the lon 
collar, front and bac! 
yokes, back belt, pocket 
.. flaps and adjustable 
\ cuffs. Matching solid 
color denim body. Pants 
‘ entirely in ‘sculptured 
denim.” Washable. In 
| Mesa Blue or Arroyo 
Brown. Give both jacket 
ze (S-M-L-XL) and waist 
size (28 to 40) when or- 
dering. Pants are shipped 
+ with unfinished bottoms. 
Order No. 346 ..... $45 


Send for my FREE 1972 Fashion Catalog. 


Major credit cards accepted: 
give acct. no. and signature 
Add 50¢ for postage. No C.0.D.’s 
Phone Orders: 212-586-4828 


lew magram 


shirtmaker to the stars 


YOURSELF UP 


TO POSTER SIZE 3} 


Friends, relatives, babies, 
pet and cars, all make 
great giant Photo Posters. 
A great gift or gag idea. 
Ideal room decoration... 
Perfect for parties. Send 
any b&w or color photo, 
polaroid print, cartoon or 
magazine photo. Better ori- 
ginals produce better pos- 
ters. Giant b&w _ poster 
mailed in tube. ; 


2 FT. x 3FT.$3.50 


1% Ft x 2 Ft $2.50 + 3 Ft x 4 Ft $7.50 


NEW! BLOW-UPS IN PSYCHEDELIC COLOR. Any 
&w or color photo made into a giant poster in 
brilliant psychedelic Red, Green, Blue or Yellow. 
Available only in 14% x 2 ft. @ $3.50 and 
2x 3 ft. @ $4.50. Specify desired color. 


NEW! Posters from ANY SLIDE OR NEGATIVE. 
Add $1.00 per poster. 


RUSH SERVICE oraers shipped in 1 day 


by first class mail, Add $2 per poster ordered. 


Your original returned undamaged. Add 50c for 
postage and handling for EACH item ordered. 
N.Y. residents add sales tax. Send check, cash 
or M.O. (No C.0.D.) to: 


PHOTO POSTER INC. 
Dept.PH1271, 210 E 23 St., N.Y. 10010 


Mike Jackson 


aturing interviews 
vaih 25 beautiful girls! 


“If only | had this book 
when | was single!” 


Form Fitters by Ah Men 


DOUBLE KNIT 
JUMPSUIT. 

In 100% orlon/acrylic. 
Contrasting full front 
zipper and top stitching. 
Front patch pocket. 
Flared bottoms. Can be 
worn over or without 
shirt. In dark brown or 
beige. 

S-M-L-XL 


$29.95 


PUCCINI BRIEF skin- 
wear in geometric nylon- 
tricot prints with an 
Italian flair. Washable. 
Assorted multi-colored 
prints. S-M-L-XL. 3 dif- 
ferent prints 3 for $9.95 


Send order to: 


Ah Mant 


8933 Santa Monica Blvd. 
West Hollywood, 

California 90069 

No C.0.D.’s Add 50¢ postage. 


Contained in this book are actual inter- 
views with 25 beautiful girls. They tell 
you—in their very own words —exactly 
what it takes to pick them up. 


It’s easy to handle girls once you've been 
introduced to them. But what if there’s 
no one around to introduce you? If the 
girl of your dreams is a gorgeous stranger 
you see walking down the street? 


HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS has all the 
answers. Here are just a few of the sure- 
fire techniques you can learn and master: 


How to make shyness work for you 

How to be sexy 

Best places to meet girls 

50 great opening lines 

World's greatest pickup technique 

Why women are dying to meet you 

How to get women to approach you 
Send for your copy right away. 

Within days, you can actually be 

picking up beautiful girls. 


The Northern Valley Co. 
Dept. D 

PO Box 291 

Brooklyn, N.Y. 11202 


Enclosed is $7.95. Rush me my copy of 
HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS right away. 
English residents send 4 pounds. 
Name 


Address 


City State =Zip == 


THE IMAGE is a unique limited edition tailored to the tastes of those only too 
rare individuals who can know and appreciate the full beauty of today’s erotic 
art and powerful imagery. Every month some of the world’s most gifted 
photographers and illustrators, established masters as well as talented young 
students, are invited to express themselves in our pages. Their work evokes many 
sensations. It can be amusing, fascinating, bizarre, even horrifying — but always 
visually stimulating. 
THE IMAGE is a carefully collated monthly exposition of the kind of work / 
you have always longed to see — drawings, paintings, etchings, woodcuts, 
photographs and film clips plus irreverant and incisive features on the 
image makers, from film producers to pin-up models — every facet of visual 
excitement is explored. In our first issue the scope sweeps from Bruce Lacey's \ 
Electronic Sex Simulator to the hauntingly delicate erotic drawings of lan 
Miller. In a provocatively illustrated article model Lila Gill complains of 
QM @ the gap between glamour photography and reality. Master engraver Frank 


u 


a @ Martin displays and discusses his compelling woodcuts and etchings. 
a S @. Thirty-six brilliant drawings by illustrator Peter Till intuitively capture the 
4 yM essence of the sexual relationship. Keith Paisley shows a portfolio of 
a o,% magnificently understated erotic photographs and audio-visual consul- 
a ty; * tant Malcolm Lewis outlines his role in the world of visual media. This 
A A is just a brief summary of some of the wealth of talent you'll meet in 
mS oS Satan pagel 
| Gs "> nN this unique publication. 
©, 3, “@@, THE IMAGE is painstakingly printed on heavy cartridge 
| 'S> ~% & WM paper and bound in stout laminated art board for per- / 
a y x % @_ manent preservation. Unmarred by advertising, every 
a 6, oe, “6. @ * issue is an inexhaustible source of pleasure, a thing 
%, %, % A o, @_ of beauty and outstanding interest to add to 
S Ye, ©, %p “8 @ your art collection or to form the nucleus of 
| Sate, ee.) Y, @ R 
a 2 ie P O-@_ a fine new library. 
Ve zy G, OC. “2 io) @. *& Individual pages are eminently suited to 
i (CA be wy & 2 “L 2 ci 
| ~& % Syne Se i) cS being mounted and framed to enable the 
5 Y e % @. discriminating private collector to com- 
6. e, Oe ee 
i. eens MS pile an original gallery of valuable 
hak Os SO is A> fake he é 
a Ce, e Ss we limited edition art prints and photo- 
a “ee Coy eM) graphs. %As you may imagine, the 
a “~, % 2 @, circulation of sucha high quality 
: Bes os 5 ap Ks ey, 4, % specialist publication is strictly 
as on a oy Oo, Ye. Te Y “@ limited to subscribers. It is 
| oe * Z * He ay Xp ~% available exclusively from 
a. , %, “4 "o Wp The Baroque Press and 
H % of , . a e %, “Sa Wry, will not be on sale 
Ht.% Ay aye 2. ‘3 “eg ~o Zs LV ‘@ to the general 
| orca G SS % = se e ie “Ge, Y “pe 
a wine %, e %, % 
Sw %, is 
Seo, o"e, 
(a 
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Europe’s top fashion historian traces the transfer of swank from military uniforms to contemporary civvies by James Laver 


Psychologists and anthropologists have 
produced many theories of why we 
wear clothes and why we wear the kind 
of clothes we do: to keep warm, to 
protect ourselves against the bites of 
insects or hostile magic, to demonstrate 
our wealth or our position in society, to 
attract the opposite sex. They have even 
come round to the old Genesis idea that 
we wear them for modesty—but they 
have turned this notion completely up- 
side down. 

Anthropologist Ernest Crawley tells 
us that ‘‘the savages known to science 
are, as a rule, very fond of finery, 
absolutely, and not always in relation to 
the other sex. The natural man _ will 
undergo any trouble, any discomfort in 
order to beautify himself to the best of 
his power’. To do so is life-enhancing: 
it makes a man feel good. Swank, in 
fact. Let us use the kinder word 
panache. 

Men wore fine feathers even before 
the invention of hats; their bodies were 
covered with elaborate patterns even 
before the invention of clothes. Cen- 
turies later, but still comparatively early 


in the history of costume, they dis- 
covered most if not all the devices which 
can make a man look—and therefore 
feel—more of a man. They wore a high 
headdress, or put a stripe down the side 
of the leg to make themselves look 
taller, they increased the apparent width 
of the shoulders with padding, they 
puffed out the chest. They even wore a 
codpiece to advertise their virility. 

We think of the plumed helmets of 
medieval knights, of the massive bulk 
of Henry VIII (A/s shoulders were the 
widest and his codpiece the most 
ostentatious ever known). We think of 
the ruff round the neck of Sir Walter 
Raleigh to make him hold his head up. 
Indeed, it is impossible not to swank in 
a ruff. We think of the bucket boots and 


_plumed hats of the Cavaliers and of the 


full-bottomed wigs of Queen Anne's 
reign. And the dandies of the Regency 
period with their voluminous neck- 
cloths (same effect as the ruff), their 
skin-tight breeches, their tall top hats. 
And then, suddenly, Western man 
seemed to lose interest. Men of the 
19th century made what has been called 


Officer of Second Dragoons 
(British), early 19th century. 


the Great Renunciation. They gave up 
all these devices for enhancing the 
personality, dressed as soberly and in- 
conspicuously as possible and aban- 
doned all the finery to the women—and 
to soldiers in uniform. 

Military uniforms are a striking ex- 
ample of what can be done to enhance 
manly appearance and, incidentally, to 
promote esprit de corps. | have already 
mentioned the stripe down the leg so 
often found in full dress. The attempt to 
increase the apparent width of the 
shoulders finds its perfect expression in 
the use of epaulettes. And as for 
military headgear, it behaves in the 
most fantastic way. 

There seems to be no kind of military 
headgear that does not begin to grow 
as soon as you clap it on a solider’s 
head; an obvious example is the British 
Guards’ bearskin. Its history is strange. 
At the beginning of the 18th century all 
soldiers wore the three-cornered hat of 
civilian fashion. But it was not very easy 
to throw a grenade while wearing it: 
you tended to knock it off. So the 
grenadiers (those whose special func- 
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tion it was to throw bombs) sub- 
stituted for the tricorne a kind of 
nightcap or “‘pirate’s cap’’ which was 
merely a floppy bag, sometimes with a 
tassel or pompom which hung down at 
the side. 

Is it too Freudian to suggest that it 
had an erection? It was stiffened in 
front and rose from the head until it 
began to look like a bishop's mitre. One 
of Hogarth’s engravings of about 1740 
shows this mitre headdress clearly. 
Stranger still, the little fur border which 
it sometimes had began to grow—and 
grow, and grow—until it had swallowed 
the hat and become the extraordinary 
construction still to be seen on the heads 
of the sentries at Buckingham Palace. 

Now this is all very well for parading 
in front of Buckingham Palace, but the 
real function of a solider is to fight, and 
though the Guards did fight the Crimean 
War in a uniform similar to the full dress 
of today, it is hard to see what good a 
bearskin was to them—except perhaps 
to use as a muff. 

The trouble is that the uniform 
which most enhances the feeling of 
manliness is not at all the uniform in 
which it is convenient to fight battles. 
Marlborough’s cavalry went into action 
in three-cornered hats and elaborately 
curled wigs. The first thing they lost in a 
[wig 8 was the hat; the second was the 


wig. Both were strewn over the battle- 


Sober civvies, flashy uniform—French mid-Victorian. 


field when the fight was over. Anything 
less practicable can hardly be imagined. 

One of the ways in which a man can 
be made to feel more manly is to make 
him hold his head up, and the best way 
to do this is to constrict his throat. Even 
civilians look smarter in a stiff collar 
than in an open-necked shirt. But there 
is a limit. The British soldiers in the 
Indian Mutiny had leather stocks so 
tight (in that heat!) that they couldn't 
bend their heads sideways or even look 
along the sights of their rifles. 

So, to the despair of sergeant-majors 
and military tailors, uniform in wartime 
inevitably loosened up. A headdress 
was designed which at least would stay 
on the head. And in the second half of 
the 19th century the invention of the 
breech-loader (which could be fired 
lying down) and the invention § of 
smokeless powder made it ill-advised 
to be conspicuous. The gorgeous 
colors of soldiers’ uniforms gave place 
to khaki or “field grey.” It is amusing to 
recall that the Boer marksmen were 
indignant when the British troops 
abandoned their scarlet tunics. It made 
them so much more difficult to hit! 


Of course, once a war is over, uniform - 


flowers again—or tries to. One of the 
most astonishing examples of such 


flowering occurred during the long 
peace that followed the Battle of 
Waterloo. Despite the defeat of 


Ubiquitous bearskin on Neapolitan infantry—Napoleonic. 


Napoleon, French troops still had such 
prestige that their uniforms were copied 


by every army in the world. The 
British, in particular, seem to have been 
fascinated. They borrowed the bear- 
skins of the Garde Imperiale, the square 
caps of Napoleon's Polish lancers, the 
froggings and other bedizenments of 
his Hungarian hussars. And they elabo- 
rated everything. 

King George IV took a_ personal 
interest in the matter. He inspected each 
new uniform and ordered that every 
seam should be fine-drawn so that the 
garments fitted the body more closely. 
The epaulettes were made wider, the 
headgear more lofty. And so much 
decoration was added to the uniforms 
of the light cavalry that when they 
came to fight in the Crimea they found 
it impossible to raise their sword-arms ! 

So far as fighting men are concerned, 
all this is a thing of the past. What the 
modern soldier needs most of all is to be 
invisible. Camouflage and uniform in 
the old sense are plainly at opposite ends 
of the scale. The modern soldier wears 
what are in effect dungarees and all the 
old splendour has dwindled to a button 
and a pip. So it is evident why all the 
panache which for so long, in philo- 
sopher Gerald Heard’s phrase, ‘went 
shut up in uniforms” is returning to 
civilian dress. Obvious signs of this 
transference are now all around us.Ogy 


166 PENTHOUSE 


To enjoy some of the most unique and exciting books published internationally, many of 
them fully illustrated, all at substantial discounts to members only, with no automatic ship- 
ment...no minimum purchase...no regular monthly purchase, join our Society without rules 
... begin making your own decisions now from the selections on the following two pages...... 


BREAK THE RULES, JOIN THE PENTHOUSE BOOK SOCIETY 
and enjoy substantial savings on this month’s special selections. 


BEGIN YOUR MEMBERSHIP TODAY WITH THESE SPECIAL BOOKS 


As a bonus, you will receive the Society’s bulletin, “‘Keynotes’’, which is published periodically and 
offers many additional selections, including collector’s volumes of Special interest to members. 


Of 


1. THE SEX BOOK A Modern Pictorial Encyclopedia. A 
boldly explicit, completely informative and pictorially 
honest encyclopedia on sex without moralizing or pre- 
tense...a wholesome revelation of facts illustrated with 
220 photographs. 

Published at $9.95 Member’s Price. . .$8.00 


2. HOW WOMEN LOVE TO BE LOVED Frank, candid dis- 
cussions and comments, from the woman’s point of view, 
of how, why, when and where women enjoy their love- 
making most. Ample photographs illustrate the uninhibited 
text. 

Published at $9.95. Member’s Price. . .$6.95 


3. AND EVERY DAY YOU TAKE ANOTHER BITE Larry 
Merchant, former player and coach and now a sports 
columnist, has authored this most incisive, wise and in- 
formative book on football written in many years. He 
exposes the pretense, humor and madness of football 
and football people. 

Published at $6.95. Member’s Price. . .$5.50 


4. THE SENSUOUS COUPLE Published by PENTHOUSE, 
this book takes up where the others left off. Sensuous- 
ness is more fun together and the author, Dr. Robert 
Chartham, reveals how to make the most of all the sen- 
suous things every couple can do together. 

Published at $1.25. Member's Price. . .$1.00 


5. ACTS OF LOVE Fully photo illustrated, this book has all 
the candor and instructional value of a secretely shot 
film; it achieves the true spontaneity that has eluded sex 
manuals for so long. 

Published at $7.50. Member’s Price. . .$5.95 


6. THE RANDOM HOUSE DICTIONARY OF THE ENGLISH 
LANGUAGE Useful for everyone, this dictionary is a gift 
to last a lifetime. Over 260,000 entries, 64 page full color 
atlas, 4 bilingual foreign language dictionaries; all in 
2091 thumb indexed pages. 

Published at $30.00. Member’s Price. . .$22.95 


7. LENOR FINI !n the first English translation of this lavish 
erotic volume, the works of Lenor Fini are certain to 
startle you with their vivid portrayals of profane ritual 
and sexual candor. Impressively and lavishly produced, 
it contains 164 reproductions including many tipped-in 
plates in brilliant color. 

Published at $32.50. Member's Price. . .$25.00 


8. TOGETHER Over 1300 photographs taken in Europe in 
432 pages make TOGETHER a visual excursion into the 
art of lovemaking. 

Published at $12.00. Member's Price. . .$9.95 


9. THE PROFESSIONAL JOB HUNTING SYSTEM This pub- © 
lication is a revolutionary breakthrough for individuals 
seeking to advance. It has 5000 sources for interviews... 
effective materials to copy...and hundreds of the latest 
job hunting ideas. All in a fully indexed handsomely 
bound 280 page manual. Orders shipped without delay. 


Ig Job Published at $14.95. Member’s Price. . .$11.95 
i | I 4 world f A Bet ter 10. FEMALE SEXUALITY Based on lengthy and intimate in- 
y f To e terviews with women from all social and economic levels, 
an y 5 aUrlics this revealing book succeeds brilliantly in providing a 
Bei erformanc® : picture of how women are adapting their behavior in a 

4 VY, P 9. changing sexual environment. 
Ms ] erat Published at $6.95. Member’s Price. . .$5.75 


TO: PENTHOUSE BOOK SOCIETY, DEPT. ES, 1560 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, N.Y. 10036 


Sirs: Please enroll me as a Member of the Penthouse Book Society. | understand that membership 
entitles me to full savings on all books offered by the Society and that | am not obligated to 
purchase any specific number of books. 

| enclose [] check [] money order for $5 (membership fee) plus the cost of books ordered 


9 below. 
[| am already a member of the Society; | am enclosing the cost of books only 
10. Check your selections 
Book Title Member's Price 
0 The Sex Book $8.00 
1 How Women Love NAME 
To Be Loved $6.95 
Oo a pea ere . 
ake Another Bite 5.50 
CJ The Sensuous Couple $1.00 ede te 
1 Acts of Love $5.95 
1 The Random House 
Dictionary Cobos spa SUP] [sa al DNase lis Ro IMSL GH 
O Lenor Fini $25.00 
O Together $9.95 
0 The Professional ZIP 
Job Hunting System $11.95 


O Female Sexuality $5.75 D/71 


A IRESENT ROM 
DOTTIE JNCKSON 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 32 


over the remnants of his brain tissue. 

_For the price of a new church the Fetores got an Italian 
bishop and two acolytes for the final blessing. An intern anda 
married nurse cleaned and sterilized Lucky. As they prepared 
him for the bishop they played with each other and made a 
clandestine date to stay the night at a motel. When the bishop 
and the Fetores arrived the intern and nurse looked away from 
each other and were professionally decorous. The Fetores 
knelt. The acolytes lit and swung their censers. Wearing 
his impressive vestments, the bishop delivered the last 
sacrament. 

“Men may doubt all First Week truths... ridicule all... 
deride the moral law, defy its sanctions—but there is no 
denial of death. Children of our beautiful Italy, as you are 
gathered around your dying beloved it behoves you to know 
and remember that Death, your own personal adventure, is 
similarly inevitable. Remember that the law of life is birth, 
growth, decay, dissolution. Remember death's universality 
and death's indifference to victims. Remember the judgment 
of death frequently reverses the self-sacrificing principles of 
life. We must consciously emphasize the unimportance of 
time, and the worth of a happy eternity. Forget not the 
parable of the rich man and his barns. Consider the angel's 
warning to him, ‘This night—thou fool—thy soul—’. 

“Let this untimely death of your beloved benefactor, Mario 
Fetore, ensample your values and thoughts. Look forward and 
sensibly regard your own death day—when for you the world 
dies, as even now the world dies for the sometime erring but 
generous, most endearing, Mario Fetore, and say in your 


“Personally | think that all this talk of an uprising 
amongst the eunuchs is just wishful thinking“ 
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hearts, ‘Out from the doubts in the shadows—out from the 
torpor and weakness—out from the mists and terror, may my 
closing eyes rest on the Cross of my Savior.’ And let us pray 
for the soul of the dying before us; he who is departing 
‘urbis et orbis’.”” The bishop anointed Lucky’s nostrils with 
the holy oils and uttered the words, “Per istam sanctam 
unctionem, et suam plissimam, misericordiam indulgeat tibi 
Dominus quidquid per odoratum deliquisti. World without 
end, Amen.” 

On the rapidly vanishing mirrors of Lucky’s memory were 
discordantly refracted scenes from his danger-ridden life. 
“I'm the Law !" defiantly cried his swirling brain cells. “People 
are midget slobs! They want dope, horses, alky, numbers, 
whores, tricks! Ill give it to them and make them pay with 
their blood! Kill to live is the Law! | love my mother and 
brothers and sisters and kids and that whore Dottie ! Might is 
right! Bullets and money are my soldiers! The public can’t 
touch me! The Government can't touch me! Crime is nothing 
but Nature! Crime is the American way! I’m the strongest! 
|! Fetore! Am the Law!” 

The liberated blood pumping within the rigid brain pan 
screamed for outlet, crushing his brain cells, compressing the 
billions of minute islands down through the foramen 
magnum and obliterating the cardiac and respiratory centers 
in the medulla oblongata. 

It was getting late and he wouldn't die and he wouldn't die. 
A beast in the chaos kept clawing to live. The intern and the 
nurse kept looking impatiently at their watches. The bishop 
resigned himself to an uncomfortable wait. One of the 
Fetore boys said to the intern, “Well!” The intern said 
gravely, “The patient is about to pass away. | don’t know 
what's keeping him alive. But in a few minutes he'll surely 
be dead... .” 

Lucky Fetore heard what the intern said. His eyes opened 
and rolled glaring around, and back up behind him to the 
intern, and he snarled, ““Sssshhhittt... !” 

The Fetores and their children, dressed in heavy black, lent 
tears to their personal tragedy behind the shuttered wealth of 
the Fetore mansion. Frankie and Dino Fetore, wearing black 
ties and armbands, awaited Federal permission to claim 
Lucky's remains. They had inherited the King Lucky Fetore 
multi-billion dollar criminal empire. But before they continued 
the business they were determined to tender its founder a 
funeral the American people would never forget. 

Lucky Fetore’s shrunken corpse lay in the morgue. The 
Messiah lay on a table against the wall as though sleeping. 
The pathologist, an Afro-haired black with thick-lensed 
spectacles, peered at the identification tag on Lucky Fetore’s 
ankle. He put on his apron and rolled up his sleeves. His 
assistant, a tall pretty blonde, handed him the cleaver. He 
took the cleaver and hacked open Lucky Fetore from the 
crotch to the chin; quickly hollowing and scooping out the 
cadaver. The horrible fetid smells of human disintegration 
arose. The pathologist was annoyed by a smell that did not 
come from the corpse. He sniffed near the blonde and said, 
“Whatever you're wearing makes me sick.’’ As they weighed, 
measured and sliced the viscera she said, “l’m wearing 
Bellodgia by Caron, and it costs an arm and a leg. Dr. 
Eldridge, what the hell do you know about perfume ?” 

He drew a chalk-line across Lucky's forehead, slit along it 
with a knife, peeled the scalp down over the face, and began 
cutting into the bared skull. The nurse said, ‘’Dr., answer me— 
why do you find my perfume disgusting ?”’ He said, ‘’Nurse, 
‘Quand ta bouche s’ouvre et se mouille on dirait que tu bois 
du ciel; et pour mes lévres qu’elle fouille ta langue au gout 
blond du miel.’ 

“Bellodgia is for brunettes. Tabac Blonde or Chanel 
number five would be natural to you!” 

And as he furiously worked the saw and ripped through 
the bony shell, Lucky Fetore’s head thudded from side to 
side on the cold marble slab. Og 
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OIL OF LOVE 


Take of this holy oil. Touch its crystal beads and 
starfire into the silken secrets of your beloved... 
and feelits building warmth expiode. Kama Sutra* 
Oil of Love is aslippery, musky smelling stain-free 
oil with an exciting hint of warmth to the skin. This 
is a highly personal oil compounded especially for 
the adventurous. Send $5.00 cash, check or M.0. to 
Kama Sutra, Dept. Th, 1800 North Highland, Los 
Angeles, California 90028. Three for $10.00. Give 
it to someone you love. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
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FREE! Order two watches and get a free framed color 
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Medical Science, using space-age products, has created a magnif 
icent new technique which is permanent, secure and absolutely 
undetectable. 


@NOT TOUPEES OR HAIRPIECES 

@NOT HAIRWEAVING OR COMBOS 

@NOT TRANSPLANTS 

@NOT LIKE ANY OTHER METHOD 

@ ABSOLUTELY PERMANENT! WON'T COME OFF 
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Our representative will soon be in your area to demonstrate 
PERMANENT, no cost, no obligation. Mail coupon for literature 
and dates of demonstrations in your area. 


CRUSADER, 465 LEXINGTON AVE., NEW YORK, 
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satin. sheets. 


Ours are unbelievably soft, luxurious and 


washable . . . the finest acetate satin. 


Twelve shimmering shades: Gold, Black, 
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| Any photo or negative converted to artist’s canvas with 
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TOM SWIFT 


CONTINUED FROM PAGE 98 


attention, the mere thought of Mary’s. 
going on the trip west had occasioned a 
spontaneous emission on the part of 
Tom's eccentric old friend, Mr. Wakefield 
Damon: 

““Bless my valentines!’ ejaculated 
Mr. Damon. ‘I bet somebody else will 
come too!” 

“Aw, .that don’t mean nothing,” 
Eddie Larkin reasoned. “That guy is 
always ejaculating—like ‘Bless my 
speckled hatband!’ 

“| know, but this is different,”’ Artie 
protested. ‘’All Tom’s friends know that 
Mary's a hot piece.” 

To substantiate this allegation, Artie 
was able to present strong circumstan- 
tial proof that Mary had not only been 
having coytus with Tom’s chum, Ned 
Newton, but had spent most of the trip 
west in a lower berth with Tom’s elderly 
father and Eradicate Sampson, the 
‘Swifts’ handyman ! 

““How’'s father?’ Tom had asked 
Mary, as she alighted from the train. 

“*Splendid! And Rad— 

““Eradicate Sampson is sho’ ‘nough 
puffectly all right,’ broke in the voice of 


the old colored man... ‘Herel is, Massa 
LOM aa Ls 

If Mary Nestor had been having coytus 
with every male in sight, our manly 
young hero wasn’t missing any chances, 
either. On the evidence of his own 
books, Tom had been sneaking nooky 
on the side with old Mrs. Baggert, his 
father’s female servant, and was having 
a torrid love affair with the wife of his 
eccentric friend, Mr. Wakefield Damon. 

““Oh, Tom Swift! I’m so glad to see 
you!’ ’’ Mrs. Damon expostulated, when 
fate finally got them together, in Tom 
Swift and His Photo Telephone. 

“Mrs. Damon clasped her arms, in 
motherly fashion, about the young 
inventor. He held her close, and his own 
eyes were not free from tears as he 
witnessed the grief of his best friend's 
wife. 

““Now, don’t worry, Mrs. Damon,’ 
said Tom sympathetically. ‘Everything 
will be all right,’ and he led her to a 
chair. 

“All right, Tom! How can it be ?’ and 
the lady raised a tear-stained face. ‘My 
husband has disappeared without a 
word! ... How can it be all right ?’”’ 

During the next few days and nights, 
Tom showed Mrs. Damon that being 
without a hubby could be very all right, 
indeed. “ ‘If you will allow me, I'll take 
up my residence here for a while, Mrs. 
Damon,’ Tom said, on the pretext that 


he wanted to be on hand in case she 
received any more mysterious phone 
calls from her husband's abductors. 

“Allow you ? I'll be only too glad if 
you will, Tom. But | thought you wanted 
to try to get some clue from the drug 
store where the mysterious message 
came from.’ 

“Tl let Ned Newton do that. | want 
to stay here.’ 

Never had Tom Swift's talent for quick 
thinking stood him in better stead than in 
sending his chum to the drug store. “And 
when Ned arrived in an auto, with 
various bits of apparatus, Tom put in 
some busy hours.” 

“It's good Ned got him some more 
rubbers,”’ Artie remarked. ‘| was begin- 
ning to get worried. The last time Tom 
went to the drugstore was 12 books 
ago. 

“He buys them by the gross,’’ Eddie 
said knowledgeably. “A hundred and 
forty-four to a box. They're cheaper that 
way.” 

A meditative silence followed. 

“What are you all looking at me for ?” 
Jimmy Swenson asked. 

“Nothing—no reason,’ Artie assured 
him. “We were just thinking, that’s all.” 

“Yeah ? Well, so was I,” Jimmy said, 
with a troubled scowl. ‘If sex is sup- 
posed to be so bad for you, how come 
Tom Swift is always so strong and 
healthy 2” 
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Be safe, not sorry. All that may stand between you and Venereal 
Disease, the number one epidemic polluting the nation is a 
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TROJAN brand prophylactic. 

This year over 2% million Americans, more than half below 
the age of 25, will contract V.D. Don’t be one of them...a 
TROJAN, just one twentieth of an ounce of prevention, is really 
worth 4,800,000 units of antibiotic cure... 
pharmacists for TROJAN brand prophylactics. 


ask your local 


Youngs Drug Products Corporation, 
865 Centennial Avenue, Piscataway, N.J. 08854 


Centuries ago, somebody discovered that if you 
smoked a pipe fitted with a tube and a bowl of water 
or wine, the smoke drawn through would be delight- 
fully gentle. Ours are handmade from brass and 
wood and imported from India. Get yours and light up. 


Lg. Hookah 16” high $9.95 * Sm. Hookah 6” high $2.95 
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Send check or 
money order to: 
Artifacts, Inc., 
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Allentown, Pa. 18103 
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MORE BY MAIL 
FROM DIXIE! 


ON NATIONALLY ADVERTISED 
BRANDS ° HI-Fl COMPONENTS! 


Today! Send for our Wholesale Price List! 
Wholesale Prices!! *Dixie, one of the largest Stereo 
Wholesalers will fill all your mail orders promptly — 
at prices actually LOWER than “Discounters’’. See 
our 16-page Wholesale Price Brochure for yourself! 
Recognize Famous Brand Names AND choose the 
stereo equipment and accessories you desire. Every- 
thing shipped factory-sealed! 

Master Charge / BankAmericard Honored on Mail Orders. 
*NO MEMBERSHIP FEE REQUIRED 
FO XIE'S W, LOW PRICES! 
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COUNTERFEIT GUNS 


Authentic machined metal 
replicas of famous firearms 
disassemble like originals. 


Precision machined metal models look, feel, weigh — 
even disassemble like real guns—will fool experts. 
Perfectly legal—CANNOT be fired. Great for deco- 
rating den, office, rec. room. etc.—prized by col- 
lectors, military hobbyists, and craftsmen. Civil War, 
Western and frontier models as well as military and 
police replicas. Famous Gov't. .45 

Automatic, standard 


American sidearm 
since the Mexican 


war. No. 300 $1 9 


German po8 world 


famous pistol de- 
signed by Georg Lu- $ - 1 
ger. No 200, only.. 


Single Action .44 Fast Draw 
Frontier, fabled companion 
of Texas Rangers, etc. No, 


REPLICA MODELS, Inc. _ 
} Dept. P-12, 610 Franklin St., Alexandria, Va. 22314 
I Please send me the following Replica guns: 


' Gov't. .45 Auto. #300 ........-.--eee $19 
! () German PO8 Pistol #200 ..........+. $21 
1 ©] Peacemaker Revolver #100 .......... $19 
! [Civil War Colt #400 ...........--.2.- $21 


| (Add $1.25 postage for each model ordered.) 
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1 (1 Send me FREE color brochure of 28 models. 

1 DO NOT SEND CASH 

' () Check enclosed for $.........-eeeeeeenee 

} MONEY BACK IF RETURNED IN 8 DAYS 
Sale prohibited in N.Y. City 
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A GUARANTEED 


INCOME FOR LIFE 
by using the 


ADVANCED CONCEPTS 
OF POKER” 


6th LARGE PRINTING 

AVAILABLE FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 
This 100,000-word manual is now available after 
many years of preparation by Dr. Frank R. Wallace. 
This book shows, step by step, how you can win 
considerable money by applying the ‘‘Advanced Con- 
cepts of Poker’’. This is what other reviewers are 
saying: 
“A lot of people who have always figured them- 
selves to be poker players are going to find they 
belong with the ribbon clerks before they've read 
two pages of a new book by a plain-talking scholar.'’ 
* “Starts in where the other poker manuals fold.’’ 
* “Dr. Wallace demolishes many a cherished poker 
tule of thumb.”’ 
« “If you're a poker player, this book would have 
to be the best investment you've made.’’ 


Rx Sports and Travel 


But more important, consider what those who 
have paid hard cash for this book are saying (in 
writing and on file in our office): 

“Outstanding! Changed me from a_ consistent 
loser to a consistent winner!'’ G.E., Tennessee 
“‘Have won 5 consecutive times.’’ H.B., Ky. 
“Increased my winnings by 500%,.’'’ F.J., Texas 
‘‘My game has improved 1000%.'' G.H., Georgia 
‘‘Immensely practical psychology.’’ R.H., Calif. 
‘It really opened my eyes."’ -E., Ohio 
‘‘Most amazing book | have ever read.’’ J.B., Ga. 
“‘A wealth of new ideas and concepts.’’ F.L., N.Y. 
‘‘Great—Comprehensive and explicit.'’ R.G., Tex. 
M.Z., Florida 
B.M., Kentucky 
A.M., Pennsylvania 
M.W., Texas 


“It has everything.’’ 

“Really startling.’’ 

“One helluva good book!"’ 

“‘The book is fantastic.’’ 

“It's great.” T.M., Switzerland 

‘Definitely a great help.’’ Dr. £.H., Guatemala 

‘Dr. Wallace's Book is a Knockout.'’ E£.B., Mexico 

HERE ARE A FEW OF THE 
120 ADVANCED CONCEPTS REVEALED: 

* How to be an honest player who cannot lose at 
poker. 

* How to increase your advantage so greatly that 
you can break most games at will. 

° How to avoid winning too fast. 

* How to extract maximum money from opponents. 

« How to keep big losers in the game. 

+ How to drive winning players from the game. 

+ How to lie and practice deceit. (Only in poker 
can you do this and remain a gentleman.) 

* How to see unexposed cards without cheating. 

¢ How to remember all exposed cards and ghost 
hands. 

* How to read closed hands of opponents. 

* How to beat dishonest players and cheaters. 

* How to control the rules. 

* How to stimulate poor attitudes in opponents. 

e How to make a good player disintegrate into a 
poor one. 

e How to manipulate opponents through distrac- 
tions and hypnosis. 

+ How to locate or create new games for bigger 
and quicker profits. 

* How to operate Major and Minor League games 
with a Farm System. 

Any or all of the 120 ‘‘Advanced Concepts of 
Poker’’ can be mastered by using the unique DTC 
technique, which will allow you to control poker 
games and their players. 

In addition to offering these powerful, money- 
making concepts, this book is an in-depth, defini- 
tive treatment of poker. The appendix, for exam- 
ple, contains the most complete glossary, bibliog- 
taphy, history . . . and the only accurately defined 
tables of odds ever published. 

And, very important, the fundamental errors em- 
braced by the 136 poker books published in the 
past ninety years are systematically pointed out in 
this radically different book. 

This book is also crucial for defense... for 
protection against players secretly using these con- 
cepts to extract your money. 

You can buy this $12.50 hardbound book from 
the publisher for $9.95 (plus post.) until 1/31/72 


| & O PUBLISHING COMPANY 
901 Washington St., Wilmington, Delaware 19899 


O Enclosed is a check or money order for $9.95 
plus $0.55 (postage and handling) for my copy of 
POKER, A GUARANTEED INCOME FOR LIFE. 

© Enclose Gift Card 
(J Chg. Diners Club 


(1 Master Charge 
(O Chg. American Express 
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To appreciate our panic, 
you have to remember that 
three decades ago, sex 
was like an atomic secret, 
and even men couldn't 
wear topless bathing 

suits. 


It was a good question—and one to 
which an answer was found only after 
much discussion. The consensus was 
that Tom’s vigor and sanity had been 
preserved because he confined himself 
to having coytus—which, according to 
Professor Walling, was only debilitating 
—and didn’t indulge in the ‘crime of 
Onan”, which was ruinous and fatal. 

“But he does that, too,” Jimmy 
argued. ‘What do you think he does all 
the time in his secret experiment room ?” 

Until that moment, we hadn't thought 
about it at all. 

Tom Swift twicking his twim ? Lock- 
ing himself in his secret room to 
practice ‘the solitary vice’’? The mere 
possibility was too alarming to contem- 
plate. Maybe, Artie suggested hope- 
fully, maybe the crime of Onan wasn’t 
fatal, providing you had coytus, too. 
Maybe the bad effects canceled each 
other out, and actually made you strong 
and smart! There was only one way to 
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find out for sure, and that was to con- 
sult the supreme authority, Professor 
William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 

For this purpose we all went straight 
from school to Jimmy’s house the 
following Wednesday afternoon. 

“Vot are you boys doing in here?” 
Jimmy’s mother yelled, suddenly sitting 
up in bed, as we headed for his father’s 
bureau. 

“Oh... hello, Ma,’ Jimmy gulped, as 
we faded back from the bedroom door- 
way, startled out of our wits. “We were 
just looking for a... shoe horn. | didn't 
know you were home.” 

“Vell, now you see dot Ay am. Ay got 
a terrible headache, so please go outside 
and play.” 

We went outside, all right—but not to 
play. We hurried into the murky sun- 
shine to stand around for at least an 
hour, talking about how lucky we were 
that Jimmy’s mother hadn’t caught us 
with the book in our hands. Obviously, 
extra caution would have to be taken 
the next time we ventured a raid on 
Mr. Swenson’s bureau drawer. So, the 
following Wednesday, according to 
plan, Jimmy went home first, to make 
sure that his mother had really gone to 
the Ladies’ Aid meeting. On receiving 
Jimmy's signal that the coast was clear, 
we scooted around to the back of the 
house, where he let us in through the 
cellar door. 

“Did anybody see you?” he whis- 
pered, beaming his flashlight into the 
coalbin, just to make sure that his 
mother wasn’t lurking in there. 

“Nobody saw us,” we told him. 
“Come on, let’s go.” 

He led the way up the cellar stairs, and 
through the hall to his parents’ room. 


Inch by squeaking inch, the big 
mahogany drawer slid open. Then 
Jimmy's hand reached inside and 


raised the pile of underwear sufficiently 
for us to see—first, the Masonic lodge 
apron, and then the pinkish, brownish 
wood of the drawer itself. The book was 
gone ! Together with the long, flat box of 
imported Swedish rubbers, Professor 
William H. Walling had vanished ! 

| suppose we should have expected it, 
after Jimmy’s dumb excuse about look- 
ing for ashoehorn. But that didn’t lessen 
the shock any. To appreciate the panic 
we felt, you would have had to have 
been there, living it, in that time and 
place—over three decades ago, in 
ancient America—when sex was like an 
atomic secret, and even men weren't 
allowed on the beach in topless bathing 
suits. 

We went for a long walk after that, 
and wound up sitting in the park, trying 
to buck up Jimmy Swenson. “It’s not es 
bad as you think it is,’ Artie told him. 
“You didn’t steal the book, after all.” 

“Maybe your father doesn’t know,” | 
suggested, half-heartedly. “Maybe he 


just wanted to make room for more 
underwear.” 

But Jimmy was in no mood for look- 
ing on the bright side. It was bitter cold 
and getting dark, and he had to go home 
and face his father—knowing that his 
parents both knew that he had been 
going through their bureau drawers and 
reading about sexology. 

“So whai 2?” Eddie said, with a shrug. 
“They must have known it since last 
Wednesday. If your father didn't say 
anything then, he won't say nothing 
now.” 

Walking home in the dusk, whom did 
we see coming out of the grocery store, 
but Alvin Walsheimer—talking a blue 
streak to Dorothy Lundberg and An- 
toinette Bijarian! A fast worker, that 
Alvin—the.cause of all our present 
troubles—and we quietly vowed to beat 
him up as soon as Jimmy regained his 
spirits. 

As Eddie had predicted, Mr. Swenson 
never said a word to Jimmy about his 
bureau drawer or the book or the where- 
abouts of his Swedish rubbers. But the 
book eventually turned up in—of all 
places—the bookcase in the Swenson’s 
parlor. We spotted it there once, sitting 
on the polished shelf between a gilt- 
stamped edition of Pi/grim’s Progress 
and a blue-bound Swedish translation of 
Les Miserables. Was its presence on the 
open shelf meant to indicate that 
Sexology was now permissible reading 
for Jimmy and his friends, who could 
profit from its message of terror ? Or was 
it somehow understood that the book- 
case was a much safer place to keep it— 
that the courage required to rifle a 
bureau drawer was as nothing compared 
to that which four boys would have 
needed to invade the spick-and-span 
sanctity of Mrs. Swenson’s gloomy 
parlor? 

After it went in the bookcase, we 
never touched the book again. If we 
were ever going to make it to Mansburg, 
from the perilous outskirts of Puberty, 
we would have to get there on our own, 
with no further help from the professor. 
And that was all that youth could ask in 
the way of a lucky break. 

As for Tom Swift and his wizard sex 
life, it apparently ended in marriage to 
Miss Mary Nestor, after 40 exciting 
volumes of every imaginable form of 
erotic excess. Tom Swift's old publishers 
are now pushing a lively line of flash 
novels devoted to the space-age ad- 
ventures of the manly old inventor's 
son, Tom Swift, Jr.—a wide-awake lad, 
whose far-out gear includes a ‘Tri- 
phibian Atomicar’, an ‘Ultrasonic 
Cycloplane” and a “‘Megascopic Space 
Prober’. Browsing through a paperback 
rack, one day last summer, | saw two 
kids eagerly exploring a whole shelf of 
Tom Swift, Jr. books—and | wondered 
what Alvin Walsheimer would have 
made of his exploits. Ot 
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If you missed any of our earlier issues and wish 
to bring your Penthouse collection up to date, 
you can order the magazines you need while the 
supply lasts. 
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